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0 vE cntided the Payment of 
bis firſt Reſpects to Cleopatra, 
| Amity pleads the Precedency of 
WW tis Vice oo leren, bur his 

£f Deſire to obſetve an exact Deco- 
— —— wm in the Requiſites of his Duty, 
vvanquiſhed the Motions of Love 
and auth, and conducted him with a great Train 
4 mo that followed, whoſe Number ſwelld 

ery Step to the Empetor's Palace, where he 
then Sari Perſon. - ' 

Marcellus, who had met the Report of his Ar- 
rival, as well as the reſt, ran to meet him with a 
Throng of his Friends, and encountring at the 
AY F Palace- 


2 
-, 


4 CLEOPATRA. Parr vn. 


'Palace-Gare, that Iutervie ) was upon 
dear Eutertainment of ach waa Careſſes as. 
not be well underſtood, but by choſe Souls t 


have liſted | themſelves under the Standard X 
10 


perfect an Amity: Nevertheleſs it was we 
ved, that their Faces were not painted w 
Satisfaction which ought to have followed: the 
b of my Maſter's Victories. After they had a 


4 Times repeated their dear s the 


ran alter s Courteſy paid What was 

Salus of his Nl the two Fab J. E 
ſelves aſide from the reſt of the Company, _ 
fell into ſome private Diſcouſe, with the Subject 
of which the Language of their Actions eaſily ac- 
quainted me. We heard not what was ſaid ll the 
latter End, when my Prince raiſing his Voice: 
This is my Reſolution, ſaid be, I will go pre- 


* ſently to Ceſar, and render him an Account of 


the Commiſſion he gave me, and after 1 have 


ag nog hers my Services, I will demand Juſtice 


hitnſelf, for the irjuſtice he has dne me. 


And I, ſaid Marcellus, will join with you, and 


: againſt all Enemies that dare 1 1 — us, our In- 
tereſts ſhall be inſeparable. 


IH 


At theſe Words they mounted de i Sars Hand i 


in Hand, and went l 1 55 1 


Lodgings he was then xetir 
only wih. Agrippa and Mecænas, bar ee 


with ſome important A 5 


bur when, it Was told that Ware a 
Cer jolanus Were at the Door,, he commanded 


they, fhould enter, and maugre his Surprizal at 


m y Maſter s ſudden Appearance, be receiv'd him 
3 a ſmooth Alpeck, and a0 him ſuch a 


Welcome as was due Aube, fel N derer of bis 
grand, Actions. 030 $122 ww 
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hat TIT having bre Rio, my n cb Re- 
pect that was owing to his Petſon Dignity 
ring A bold and \ SR Eye 10 his. Fer, 
150 1 pat Na Was 7 dy to 

ir, /i be Lan dvubtle(s cu pable, 
ing your al before the Rep alder 
© One ; bur while my Being was OFF in in 
* thoſe Places, where you did me the Hopout' to 
* ſend me, neither the Memory of my deateſt in- 

e nor che entire Peace of m wy Sol, had 

wer to pull me from thoſe Occafio | 


: us of your 
ba Cookie at your ur Enemies are defeated ; 5 — 


©10c000 Barba ans” "have" had'cheir Threads e cut 
4 "by our Swords, their ies, 255 all, ſybmirred, 

*'their,? Ptovitces in à profound Obedience, and 

* "what now remains for Cb Hu, to do, will coſt 

«neither Labour hot Effuſion of Blood; and now, 

„ir, "eng = Sword and N. 7 Lite to Nous 

2 em both eh Ez 
if 0 vl ;Hith I cam 2 2 08 

mad ine y'of "the Recompe @ Follett 

© taughe the to Hope för; fpard tor Bl Jt it, 

© catiriot be mo re plorivuſly. iÞ ilt, than for th e Ser- 

Mee ofCæſar, and the Cage of Cleopatra. 

He let fafl theſe Words in a graceful and becom - 
ing T Poſture, chat charmed rhe Spirit of Augu/Fus, 
neſled the hi Thoughts he had of him, 

t Cateſſes, aud after he Had le- 

rÞraces, * with all Action char over- 


by mo 
| 200 815 
»v'd wich e © You have done Things 


© for our Etnpite,'/aid be, the Grandeur of which 
does not onfy excuſe your Return, but alms b 
* leaves us too weak to acknowledge it; yet Tex- 
6 ected no leſs ftom your Virtue, whereof you 
e ever new ſuch | beguriful Marks, as may. 
ors you a* juſt Ericouragemens to attend a Re- 
© hepa Ger polity ere e kene 
A 3 0 


„ 'CLEOPATRA., Paar VIL 


« of Cleopatra.” It is to her ont, Sir, haſtily 
© reply'd the Prince, that 1 have raiſed my Am- 
© bition, and, as it belongs to none bur great 
© Ceſar, to give away a Gem of that Value, x 
© I ought to receive it of him 2 Pre ent, 1 

« nitely above my Services. *I am ſorry 
« dly'd the Emperor, that n my promiſe does e 


me to favour Tiberius 1 Ip, bs s Reſearch. of 404 


* patra z he js the Son of the Empreſs my Spouſe, 

* whole Affection has too 2 a Sway in my 
0 Breaſt, to 7 9 with Refuſal, . 1 1 yould 
© never Tu, ae to vote Tr | 
not I prepared you another G far w 4 
© derable t 5 £52 you p Pr, IT with 


214 what Gift, my Lord, Eu ne k patient 


6 ef Ka you. ſatis che a eLoks of 
* Cleopatra ve you recious in 
: a e Extent of 5 CS. arge, — 
Injury you would do me, in marty dez 
1 „Hopes, which had never Ce oe © by 
© your Conſent; nor come, abroad but upon — 
* Parole?” © Yes, anſwer d the Emperor, 1 
© the Realms of yout Anceſtots, 1 . 
© both the Mauritaniant to reſtore unto yon, 
* which I am contented you ſhould poſſeſs under 
the Protection of the Empire, in the ſame Man- 
ner that Herod, Polemon, Arcbelaum and thoſe 
©* other Kings, our Allies, Shad e 
e 


This was Nen, 


| 2 but it m A een Feet 


beſides my Maſter's, to have bit 1 at the 


Bait, and produc'd an Effect not incapable to calm 


their Di ure; but in his it encountred da tern 
Diſpoſition, and not ſtaying one Moment to: 

lance his Anſwer: Sir, 2 55 with an Aale 
© full of coldneſs, the Preſent yqu offer me is tiu- 


. * eee, e 


* 


/ / Te - / wr . Bs Wwe LL, UDP wy A” YC ß ̃²ꝓ—˙——ä2U. ²ẽͥudf̃ eçʃ !:: 8 2 


Boox l. CLEO PAT RA. 5 7 
to none but great Cæſar, who is Maſter of all 
Empires, © give, with ſo much Munificence 
and Magnanimity: By the Gift of my Father's 
«Crowns, I ſhould be infinzely over- paid fot 
my Services, though I add the Induſtry: of my 
< whole-Lafe; to bring them nearer to Equality: 
But could you ſuper · add the reſt of the Earth to 
< this Preſent, I would refuſe it, nay, and miſ- 
«© ptize it too for Cleopatra; in her alone, by 
« your own Permiſſion, I circled my Deſires, and 
* without her, all rhe Baits of Ambition will loſe 
their Taſte, and the Monarchy of the World 
would be i le I üſee your Paſſiou 
« doth now 1 I'd the Emperor ; but 
* when your Reaſon ſhall once recovet irs Liber- 
* ty, you will quickly acknowledge, chat 1 do 
you no Wrong, in taking a Woman from you, 
* [ta make you'a King of two puiſſant Realms. 
Ah! My Lord, cry Coriolanus,' this does not 
© agres with the Promiſe you made me; and when \ 
I drew my Sword in your Quartel againſt your 
* Enemies. Forces, you were willing, chat by the 
* Advancement of your Service, and my own Glo- 
* ry, I thould try my Right to Cleopatra's Poſ- 
* ſeſſion. Tiberius, whom your own Condeſcen- 
* fron made my Antagoniſt, cannot render a fair- 
er Account of his Employment, than I of mine; 
and if you take the Pains to ſcan our Actions, 
* you will-doub:leſs find the Difference cannot be 
© {trained to his Advantage. If his Sword has 
© reaped a fairer Hatveſt than mine, and himſelf 
be more conſidetable in being the Son of the 
= * Empreſs, give him a Reward, Sir, that better 
JF © ſuits wich his Services and Ambition, give him 
the Diadgms you offer me, I ſhall not ſee them 
3 © encircle his Temples with an envious Eye, tho! 
HM hey wers once my Father's Inheritance; _ 
av A 4 a 
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2 CLEOPATRA; Parr VE. 


if Cleopatra cannot be merited; dut by him char 
can ſet a Crown upon her Head, 1 will go ferk 
it among a People, which have not yet felt your 
„ Puffance, where I may poſſib poſſibly gain that at the 
Point of ny Sword, which the diſaſtrous Tate 
« of my Parents loſt before I hdd a Being. 
This Liberty of 5 bad probably bere 
il ene 2 any other Left us's Dig. 
; but that Prince, who in all his — Diſ⸗- 
pod. uſed to allow a Liberty to thoſe he loved, 
inſtead of condemning, eſteeern'd his Boldneſs, 
and then deſitous he ſhould 'retire; mote mature- 
8 to digeſt the Offer he had made him, Go, 
aid be, take Advice of your Friends, and if it 
their Opinion that I ve dotie you Injuſtice, 


come again unto me, and renew our C * 
© with again unto we, Li - e 
Corialanus would have 8 y'd;) 
Marcellus, by a Sign from 115 Emperor, a bee 
L. 


led him away: excellent Friend 
Ferſiſtanee in his Diſcourſe might provoke 
Emperor's Spirit, and beliering it might be more 
| ſucceſsfully renewed at another Seaſon, he oblig d 
him almoſt by Force to retfre;_ but before he 
the Preſence, making a profound Reverence to 
Auguſtus: Sir, ſaid be, give me deade to hope 
* your juſt Bounty will create a Change in your In- 
<. zentions; which doubtleſs will be more equitable 
chan that you have ſuffer d in behalf of Tiberius. 
He ſtaid not (for an Anſwer, but retir'd with 
Marcellus in ſuch troubled Poſture, as he could 
ſcarce be known by his Friends, whom the Noiſe 
of his Return had called from all Parts of the Ci- 
ty to viſit him. As he came out from the Em- 
or, he met Tiberius attended by a eat Num- 
of fawning Courtiers, chat ſinoe the ſwelling 
of * Forryne and * chronged about * 


Book I. CLEOPATRA. | © 
on all Sides, the two Rivals paſſed by one ano- 
ther without a Salute; but this Encounter con- 
firmed Coriolanus, by the Aſſurance he ſhould not 
meet his Rival there, in a ſudden Reſolution to go 
ſee Cleopatra, and deeming it unfit to retard his 
Viſit any longer, he went immediately thither, 
attended by the whole Troop of his Friends to 
the Door, though Marcellus and he only enter d 
the Princeſs's Chamber. She had heard of his Ar- 
rival, and, to clear a Path to his Attempt of an 
Interview, ſhe had cauſed it to be given out among 
choſe that i frequented her Chamber, ſhe was not 
then in a condition to'receive a Viſit. 
In effect, the grief ſhe bad taken from the Em- 
petot's change, and Livia's perſecutions, had re- 
ally cauſed ſome alteration in her health, and the 
two Princes found her upon the bed in her night- 
attite, in the poſtute of a perſon iudiſpoſed. The 
approach of night had already cauſe Oe Tapas 
elp 


to be lighted in her Chamber; and by the } 
of thoſe; Coriolanus entrivg, beheld his fair Prin- 
ceſs with an amorous amazement, clad in the beams 
of a thouſand Beauties: She raiſed herſelf up upon 
the bed to receive him, and while he put his knee 
to the ground, and took bet fair hand to kiſs it, 
ſhe let fall her head upon his, and laid her arm 
upon his ſhoulder, with an action full of ſweet- 
neſs and affection. The diſpleaſures of my Prinee, 
for-fome-moments, were moſt delightfully charm- 
ed by that reception, nor could his defires have 
invented more felicity, than to paſs away the reſt 
of his Life in ſo happy a ition: At laſt he 
toſe from his knee by the Princeſs's command, and 
while Marcellus, to leave a liberty of difcourſe'ro 
the Lovers, entertain d himſelf with ber Maids, 
taking a feat by her bed's- ſide, and greedily feedin 
his yes upon her face from whence! they 'h 
A 5 long 
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10 _ELEOPATRA. PART VII. 
ſong been wean d, he was opening his mouth 7e 
rak, when the fair Princeſs preyeniing him, and 
taking the Word with an Air replete. with! greet 
and Majeſty: 844200 s 0663-247 ins 
Aſter your glorious eſcape of ſo many dapgers, 
« ſaid jhe, Which have given me a thouſand fears 
© in your behalf, I cannot behold you a trium- 
* pbant Conquerour,  withour betray ing all the joy 
© I owe to the high rat our Yalour has 
« purchaſed; Jet my nels had come neater to 


ſummons of ſome other motives chan that which 
called you home: And now to give you my nak+ 
ed thoughts, know Coriolanus, that the change 
* of Avgafins has not gall'd your heart with a 
more ſenſible diſquiet than mine, nor have the 
« proofs of his intentions wrought any effects upon 
* my Spirit to your prejudice: 13 


Fer, could I have ſeen you hete upon the 
0 - 
25 u 


not more; amiable ſince C ſupported 
+ than he did before; whoſe ingratitude to you, 
I rags 
© an ty in thoſe ities that obliged me to 
* love v0. My Prince bowing his head at this 
diſcourſe with a profound ſubmiſſion: Then, 
* Madam, ſaid be, I am not utterly loſt, as my 
fear conſtrucd it by your Letter, and the Empe: 
*. ror's Language; for if your goodneſs ſtill o 
me, though all the World ſhould: declare: 
* Tiberius, he could. not equal my condition + 
Let Livia ſollicite for him, aud Auguftus opens 
* ly profeſs his partiality, they will both be too 
weak to ſtagger my fortune, fo long as my 
4 Frinedls pro s-it ; and as her affeion only gives 
dit a perfect being, if 1 loſt not that; I can loſe 
nothing elſe that is capable to afflict me. 
He would have ſaid more, when the Princeſs 
dctired him to give hes the dilcourle 3 
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Boox IJ. CLEO PAT RA. mT 

and the Emperor, Coriolanus repeated Word for 
Word in fo paſſionate a manner, as the Princeſs 
could not defend her heart from the fame reſent- 
ments; but when ſhe underſtood in what faſhion 
he rejected the Emperor's proffer of his Kingdoms 
for her ſake, ſhe would not hide her acknowledg- 
ment; and taking more kindneſs into her Eyes 
than they 1 before: © You have finn'd, ſaid 
© ſbe, againſt your incereſts, in preferring me before 
< your Father's Crown yet in that Act you have 
© not deceived: me, ſince I ever believed you capa- 
© ble of dil-eſteeming the moſt advantageous con- 
* ditions, if they were once put into the other ſcale 
© againſt your affection; methinks this Generoſity 
does well become the Prince I have given my 
© heart to; and to give you a Copy of the ſame, 
Coriolanus, I do here promiſe you, that if Ti- 
ber ius, or any other more — to my in- 
© clinations, could place me upon a Throne where I 
might ſway the Univerſe, I would deſpiſe it all 
© for your ſake. Since for mine you have refuſed 
© the Crowns of your Anceſtors, my ambition 
* ſhall lay away its wings, and find a clearer ſatiſ- 
faction in your perſon, than in the poſſeſſion of 

© Royalties ; and ſince Fortune has taken away 
© thoſe that belonged to our Houſes, we cannot 
brave her better, than by tying our affections to 
thaſe things upon which ſhe has neither Empire 
nor Influence; tis ſhe alone that helped Auguſtus 
to the power he has over me; nor ſhall I break 
any modeſt rule, in diſobeying his Command to 
love Fiberius, or offend any other Laws than 
© ſuch as Victory and Fortune have impoſed upon 
© the vanquiſhed and unhappy. | 
+ *..Ob! my Princeſs, cry my Maſter, how ge- 
<..nerouts are you! how worthy to be the Daughter 
5 of ſo illuſtrious a Queen, who ſham' d our = 
** C y 


* 


12 CLEOPATRA. Parr VII. 
by the Greatneſs of her Courage! but Madam, 
- © whar ſhall this happy Unfortunate do, whoſe 
condition you hold up [againſt the puiſſance of 
the Empire, in the higheſt place of human fe- 
* licity! by what price ſhall he pay for the leaſt 
part of theſe Divine Bounties? By a fidelity, 
reply d Cleopatra, which I value above the Trea- 
* {fury of Auguſtus, and by which you may pre- 
© ſerve till death, that affection whereon you eſta - 
* blith your felicity. If that be the means, reply' 
my Prince, 1 will be happy to my Tomb, and 
all the human conſiderations: ſhall never ſtagger * 
me one moment in that inviolable loyalty, which 
with new vows I do once more proftrate at your 
feet, and which alone ſhall hold my Honour, 
my Repoſe, my Crowns and Dignities. But, 
Madam, ſaid be, after pauſing a few moments, 
if I may have licenſe to ask it, how will you 
defend yourſelf againſt the Emperor's will? and 
* what order will you take to him, when he 
commands you to love the Son of Livia? As 
* yet, reply'd the Princeſs, he has not ſerv d him- 
* ſelf with his Ry to oblige: me; and the 
form of Government he affects, : beſides the re - 
putation he: is defirous to acquire; ofa good aud 
*_ juſt Emperor, does bid me * he wilb never 
come to open violence with the Daughter of 
© Anthony and Cleopatra. Tis true, modeſty for- 
* bids me au abſolute declaration in yout favour, 
and in divulging my repugnance for Tiberius,” it 
* will not become me to publiſh my. inclinations 
© for Coriolanus; but ſince for our Misfortune, I 
am deprived of thoſe perſons, to whom my birth 
gave the right of iny diſpoſal, I will proteſt” an 
*, obedience to the Princeſs Ofaviz's will, who by 
her marriage with my Father, the ſhelter "ſhe 
# ficſt gave me in her Houſe, and Maternal = 
p $3; * lhe 
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ook . CLEOPATRA ___1F 
t ſſe hastaketrof us all} may with teafon challenge 
© a "Daughter's obedicnce : This will erempt me? 
«ftor' all the reptoaches I might elſe receive; 
© and if it gives you any fear, beeauſe Oui] is 
<. the Siſter of Auguſtus, it ought to re-afſure ou, 
© becauſe ſhe is the Mother of Marcellus, and 
© ſuch a one as ever cheriſhed a high eſteem” of 
© you with a great deal of affection. I am yet 
© oblig'd to keep my ſteps in this path, by the 
© abſence of my Brother Alexavuder, who Has 
been long from hence; and of whom we hare 
© heard no news ever ſince his departure out of 
© Germany, whither by the Emperor's command? 
© he follow'd Tiberius. My younger Brother Pro- 
* lomy has medled but little with my conduct, 
© which, if the reaſons that led me to this choice 
be ſeann d aright, can be no where mote ſafely de- 
pos d, than inthe hands of that v irtuous Princeſs." 
During this — 4 came auc 
3 joit'd company, and underſtanding Cleopatra in- 
3 rention geber, ſaihe, ( ber Ove would have 
XZ *© that appellation to be commonly ſpar d among 
ber own Children, and thoſe of her deud Huſ- 
*- band) I believe you caunot make better choice 
© off a reſolution; for beſides that it holds the beſt 
proportion v ith tRat modeſt Detoruni you would 
© praiſe, Coriolunus may make himſelf as fire) 
Hof OZavie's good will, as Marcellus Friend- 
{| ſhip.” That vitruons and grand Prificefs, aided 
ny Maſtery, has ever treated me with td much 
©. goodnels, to leave me the leaſt ſexu of ttuſt 


ing her power with my Fortunes. 
his Diſcourſe was follow'd' by divers" others 
upon the fame ſubject; wlierein Cleopateꝶ and the 
two Princes were lobg a mingling their r teaſons, 
which at laſt being brouglit to a condufioh, they | 
took their leave -to go vihe 'the Princeſs Oabia, 4 
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14 CLEOPATRA: - Par VII. 


; 0 whom, after Cleopatra, my Maſter delign'd the 


payment of his firſt 1 Hg : That good Princeſs, 
after ſhe had received 

real amity, and confirm'd her Sons Words, of che 
good opinion and high eſteem ſhe had of him, 
proteſted, that no conſideration ſhould ever me- 
nace or entice her conſent to lean to his preju- 
dice :: My Maſter kiſs'd her hands with a great 
deal of ſubmiſſion, aud acknowledgment, and tak- 
ing. his leave inſtead of retiring to, his own lodg- 
ings, he went and lay that night with Marcellus, 
as well to ſatisfy his Friendſhip, which would not 


permit ſo quick a ſeparation, as to take a more 


particular account from his mouth, in relation to 
Julia, than his Pen had given him. 

I have tyed myſelf ſo ſtrictly to my Maſter's 
Adventures, as half forgot to follow the thread of 
Marcellus his unlucky love to Julia; but I will 
now compriſe iu a ew Words what happened in 
our abſeace, wherewith my Maſter was partly 
e by his Friend's Letters, and more fully 
inſtructed from his own mouth at our return. 


The ſpight that Marcellus took to fee himſelf ſo 


lightly. abandoned by Julia, kindled ſuch a re- 
ſencment againſt; her, as would doubtleſs have 
queuch d hiꝭ Paſſion, if a juſt anger could have 
over-match'd I's it be hag too little pom er to 
exile, at leaſt he had enough for a time to reſtrain 
it, and keep the fond effects of his Love in hald, 
which that giddy Princeſs had ſo ingratefully abuſ- 
ed. In effect, he began to retite his obſervances ſo 
coldly, as inſtead of keeping up the cuſtom of 
waſting whole days in her attendance, he now 


ſcarce render'd her two viſits in two weeks; in 


leu of ſeeking occaſions to find her alone, he fled 
them openly; aud when he was oblig d to en- 


- 


rain ges: he did u A dug. maingled wink 
Cs 5 


im with all the ſigns of a. a 
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bo much coldue(s, as is Was eaſy to perceive, he 
rather treated het as the Daughter of Auguſt ur, 
and ſo (as many reaſous advis d him) did homage 
= es rather than as@-perion to whom e 
1 ty'd hiwlelf by any other chain than the 8 
conſideration of her Fortune. Julia, who obſer+ Y 
ved his behaviour, and was not ignorant of che 
cauſe, did at firſt ſo little regard it, (her thoughts | 
being only bent at Coriolanue, who was ſtill freſh: 
nher memory) as ihe paid his perſonated eold- 
nels with one ſo real and remarkable, as it was 
quickly obſer vd, and growu the Diſeourſe of 
ments upon it according to ſeveral conjectures. 
By this ſcoruful carriage of Julia, the anguith of 
poor Marcellus was ſo augmented, as his body. | 
took infection from his mund, and ſhared à part A 
of the malady, which ſo decteſted the looks ol that 
lovely Prince, as though the Emperor, who was 
one of the ſirſt chat diſcovered it, did ofien exa- 
mine hig Nephews melancholly, he had ſtill a res + 
ſerxe of 3 conceal — 90 incon- 
ſtancy ; andt Agrippa who was particularly 
touched with the — Rog er” 601 
the Empetor that it daubtleſs proceeded ö ſtom 
ſome peuy breach between the Princeſs and him, 
yet they. found it impaſſible to cleat that diſcovery 
by: Mercellus's: conteſbon. od 450i tas 1 54731 by 
In fine, che ſad Eftarerof zhat abuſed»Prince 
from Day to Day received ſuch ſenſible Aggravati· 
ons, as they began to fuid a feeling in Julia's Spi- 
rit, whoſe Affection, though faded in the Flower, 
was ſtillalive in the Root ; beſides, che Deſpight the 1 
took to ſee her ſelf. diſdained by Cariolunus, made 3. 
her reſolve to call home thoſe partial Glances, and 3 
clearing her Soul of all the violence affection had = 
— ſhe began to open her A 
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16 CLEOPATRA. Parr VII. 
chat deſerving Prince, and repented ſhe had left 
bim for a Man Who had openly” miſprized her; 
to this I may add, that che Princeſs Scribonia her 
Mother, who reputed - as ſhe was, yet lived in 
Rome at a conſiderable height, and was often vi- 


ſited by her Daugbter, underſtanding the ſcurvy 


Uſage the gave Marcellut, and well knowing her | 
Advancement depended upon her Complacenee to 
the Emperor's' Will, ſharply checked her fot the 
little Cate ſhe took tp confotm her ſelf to iti and 
tepreſenting Livia s Aangetous Power with Cgſar, 


which in 32 catry his Affecti. 
ons along the Stream 


Means of preſerving her Inter 


her Favour; and, that once concluded, 


to tender, that might balance her Inconſtancy. Be- 
ing oiie Day in the 's Chamber; u here, 
dividing himſelf from the reſt of the Company, 


he was retired alone to the Corner of a' Chimney, | 
againſt! which he leayed in a deep Meditation, | 


Dif- 


when the Princeſs regarding his melancholl 
ſture, and not ſotry to meet that Occaſion of 
courſe; ſhe went to him; and finding bim ſo 


buſied with bis Thoughts, as they had nor ſuffer- | 


ed him to ſee her, chough the ſtood at his Elbo 


„ 
aaa ſhe 4 
, 4 


2 


— 


her on Blood, and leave | 
her no mote than the naked Name of 'A#guſtus's | 
Daughter, diſpoſed her no — * to deſpiſe tbe 
| eſts. In fine, whe- | 

ther by a real return of her Affection, the Care of | 
her on Advancement, ot her Indignation againſt 
my Maſter; Julia reſolved to recal Marcellus co 
| ſhe) was [ 
{© little able to bridle her revived Flame, as the * 
was ready to thtow herſelf at his Feet, and vent 
it malt the ſubmiſſive ways ſhe could find to re- 
gain him. At the firſt Diſcovery of her Deſign, 
he ſlighted the Nets her. Kindneſs ſpread; and, as 
Fulia had given him a juſt Offence, ſo he ex- 6 
pected a Reparation;-which he ſaw ſhe was ready | 
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— — 
the put a "Handkerchief, which — held in her 
Hand, beſote his Face: And, petceivi that Acti· 
on had ſcarce brought: him to himſelftf; Wars 

Ohe Subject of your muſing, deli, fd: ſhe, 
© iterating — familiar Geſture: What is it 
you dream of 2. This laſt — brought the 
Prince to himſelf and taking notice of ulia's 
Words, The Subject of my muling, anſwered 
©. be, is poſſibly the ſame that ſets your ordinary 
&:T . — _ Task; 1 dreamt of ere 
6. r 9 10 ei 1, ese dises 11. 
That word brought x warm blood into Folil's 
face, and willing to let him ſee that it Nang her 
to the quicx: ©. You ate not deep enough in my 
Heart, ſaid ſpe, to divine my thoughts. © Iis 
© becauſe I am there too ſeldom, *reply'd the fad 
© Marcellus, that I know them 8 well; büt he 
© that bas banithed me thence, has ddne-it ſo in- 
* nocently, as I have no reaſon to accuſt him: 
He brought forth theſe words with ſo melanchel- 
Iy an air, at whatever cauſe the: Princeſs found to 
— „ ſhe ſaw/ more 'to--umvite pity, aud 
to let him 5 as much! If you were in a 


better humour, ſaid ſhe, we might poſſibly find 


a cure for your Error, but that care will 6 ta- 
© ken hen you ate more reaſona ble. 
At theſe words (ſeeing: Mecenas and Donivius 
approach with ſome” —— perſons that came to 
8 company) ſhe quitted him, only ſhe* left 

him a glance or two at partingꝭ that werk ſweet- 
ned on purpoſe to give him intelligence, that he 
might boldly renew his hopes of het affeQion,, 

by chat action finiſhed her victory of his re- 
— for though the cauſe did ſtill wx oo 
heavy upon his heart; yet the had got ſuch/an ee 
cendant there, as would not permit a erſerer 
nn riolence dees Halt A = 11: 98 
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very Evening he found it not hard to — 
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_ © have by your former bounties, which indeed: : 
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Inſſead of e evading, as formerly, henow fon 
occafions to, entertain the Princeſs, - which t 


vg» 
> 


fince. the whole Court carried a complacence 
his intentions, and Julia her ſelf deſired it with 
equal ar It was in her own:Chamber where © 
the firſt reſtored him that liberty, and the reſt of 
the company when they faw them enter a 
culat Diſcourſe, reſpectiyely withdrawing them- 

ſelyes to a ſi diſtance, he has. as much. diſtance 

as he could wiſh to ſerve his deſign. Julio her 
(clf was che firſt chat began the — and tak- 
ing a hint from thoſe ſad looks which had dwele | 
Ypon, bug . * Marcellus, ſaid ſue, wilb 
the reſt of your days in ſuch a ſul- 
E humour, as is inſupportable to all thoſe that 
come near you? Will you never. theſe | 
N N Os clouds, chat tender your in- 
« oratefu] to all your Friends? 
Marcellus ſigh'd at this diſcoutſe, 5 darcingy 
a paſſionate look. at the Ptinceſs: Ab Madam, 
7 aid be, how. cafily.your ſelf is able to auſwer 
©, this queſtion, and how well you are acquainted ! 
© with the ſource of that woe which changes my 
« face, and leads me to my tomb; had I a ſpirit © 
c that could efface theſe impreſſions as eaſily as 
« yours, I ſhould bave already found out a way 
„io comfort, and you no more have ſeru the | 
© marks of diſpleaſure either in my face or pres 

© ons; I have ador'd you with a — 
© has taught you to underſtand your own, — ; 
c {ance, and the Gods ate witneſſes, that ſince: 3 
© the moment 1 began to be.yours, I have tyed #F 
my thoughts ſo emirely ta your ſetr vice, as 1 
could never admit any other conſideration. Yow 
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© were juſtificd by the Empetor's intentions, fa. 
bas2: © youre | 
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* 5 N Leg chat has 8 me; 77 
did vou block up my way, wih an impedi- 
5 —— that might wake the knowledge of may" 
* ſelf, or ſtay me upon the brow of tharprecipice 
from y hence I am tumbled 3} you, ſuffered me 
to hope, you. permitted me to believe my ſelf} 
© beloved by you; and when that unlucky Error 
had got ſuch Authoriry within me, as I thought» 
* my 5 mounted to the talleſt Stair of my For- 
tune, without any Apparition of a Cauſe, your 
have ſuddebly thrown, me down, ill-treated, 
abandoned, and baniſhed me from a Man, who, 
* wofthy. as he is of our Affection, did never 
© ſeek after it. After this (che N or tatller 
* the only Miſchief that could tread upon my 
* Spirit) you wonder I can be ſad, and ſeem a- 
* maxed at the Appearance of a Change in m 
": Viſage; no, rather think it a Miracle that ſo 
* grand a Diſaſter. ſhould do ſo little Execution; 
3 *, conclude ic ſtrange, that the grief vou have 
ſeen and cauſed, ſhould not eaſe me of this de- 
„ plorable Life, which I ſtill drag along. and for 
default of chat, my own. Hands ſhould not ſa- 
* Crifice all that is left of it to your Inconſtancy.” 
Marcellus could go no farther in his laint, 
it being ſtopped by a torrent of Tears that drown - 
ed the Paſſage of bis Words, at which the Prin- 
¶ceſs was ſo tenderiy touch , as ſhe had ho o- 
er to tefuſe him thoſe. Aſſections, which hefote 
ſhe had ſo liberally given him; and though in- 
deed ſhe made uſe of Deceit and Artifice: to crx - 
cuſe her Levicy, I really believe ſne did then det 
ber {elf go down the Stream of Compaſſion, tao 
her firſt Inclinations: She took one of Marerilus s 
Hands, which ſhe preſſed between hers, and af- 
ter ſhe had darted him a' Glance chat per , 
his Heatt, and freſhly fer Love's: waunds:a:bleed-* . 
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ing: . rellen ivy +, I find great Cauſe 
by your Diſcourſe and Actions to Sac you, | 
"and Nat Fa'Soul as mpr and p tone to Re- 
© ſentment as yours, 1 1550 11d plot a A chipe up- 
on your 11 Suſpicion, tht punitfi*the Vex- 
© ations it has inflitell on m Repoſe as well as 
yours; but becauſe the Affection J beat you, 
can neither conſent to, nor confift with Ven- 


© peance, and your Jealouly' had rendered me Lues 
'furer- Proofs of you Aﬀerin, er Thom — 4 ua 
ever have drawn from your calme 4 3 fo 
©. E'wilt forgive your 1 aud cute yShr 1. 
„Diſtruſt. What, added ſhe; with 4 mildtr . a 
a” Sweetweſs in ber Looks than before; did you, f 13 
think I could renoumce you for Corttlanus 2 11. 8 
© for Coriolanus 1 ſay, who cannot boaſt more, Is 
k Favours from Nature than your ſelf, and is far, 1595 
cyour inferior in all thoſe of Fortune? Should 1. 2 
5 N of Roman Printe, Sei to the Si- 3 
of Cefar, dear to the Ettipetbr as his 9. r 
„ Child, and deſigned my duſe from 'our ü-. 
funt Tears, for the en off Fuba an Aries, 7 
Thom Foftune has deſpoiled of all” but his . 
Sword, and at whom I could level no ſuch . ©: 
Aims that would not be criminal before the < « 
Emperor; nay more; Who neither loves me, © 
nor was ever affected by me: How, veply'# | 18 
*- Marcellus, did you never love Coriolatus ? 18 
„Wh did vou chen diſplay ſo many Teſtimo- ' 4 8 
nies of it, as were int d 'by©a thouſand 299 
©. Perſons, at the fame Time when you treated l.. 
„ne with ſo much Colinels and Contempt, as 2 
nothing leſe than an entice Blindneſs could have . . 


a ” 


made me miſconſtrue your Change? Was it 

from Cor iolanuss Mouth, added Julia, that you | 
4 underſtood che Particulars of this Affection you | 
S lay to my Charge? Coriolanus, reply'd 'Mar- | 
x2 gat * cellus, 
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* bas os, too much Diſcretion and Reſpect for 
« Perſons of ycut Sex and mage womd te rp divulge 


0 A ed ſo openly ] his. Confeſſipn 
n eker 
© Prod. too _ en 3 | 


N Bluth char waz new- 
8 e tha 

l ami IVY, C : id. [he 
„ 3 x 8, but * 


ith 


b- 


12 it — 17 e, 
che Price of your niet“ Know chen, 
nll by: he) jou as much Affection, or more, 
© GOD Reaſon told me was due, ot your owt» 
* could. ally Lite 25 was s willing, to . believe 
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ment your Infoleuce, and me to Fon 


Scorn, by che Knowledge ＋ 1 
< Paſſion 4 but” theſe” Ek { 


m „ 
and not (as "hey wr coins) my b- 5 


ion, — mn che Effects upo 


< Þ deſited, Coding: 500 ( % Nara 

© told / me) Nin! more — in the Serfice : 
* of your Paſſion to C/eopatre than before, 2 

©T could bethink my ſelf of no other Wa Kh x 


— . and Nagin fl eould-iouth you with” Jeal 
uditg no fitter Perſon; to drive my 


eee, Detour! I feigned to love Him, 


' bis lere a Revenge upon 8 
© « yo And 2 fo FN Wes Arm | 


ſo ou witch a Belief, char Fad chan 


the African Prince; and requite Co- 
— 5 b Nig her of- Coriolanis, as I be- 


ye ſhe” had robb'd me of M1 arcellus.” Thus, 


2 Caſt T was one way infallibly fure to thrive f 
in . BRgan If jou truly ford — — T knew | 


| the "borrowed from my 


. won i tet bring you nee, nf fe 1 
45 e Slights an Neglects in my y Carriage, 4 
© T anticipated the Declaration of 'your's, Which 
1 * might have expos'd me to that of all the Ro- 

mant; aud you mi * in! # non ae 1 


Bow I took thoſe 
© the — the e 
0 vere — — too publick ro — 
Has ror loft the Obſer 
* 2 — fs Care to Ride it 


other Perſon; though reh 1 i hot 10 le. 
Fit kae could Nawe dilguiſed a part of my 
Thoughts, had my amis conſented,” © Hea- | 
Pens; cg Marcellus; interrapting the Prin. 
50 er is it poſſible this ſhould'be'truc ? 3 
bye. ——— at betomes 
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< you not to doubt it; and if I do not really 

affect you, do you know any Reaſon can oblige 
me to Nek my Juftuscarion in Eiction and Arti- 
fer, „ What; fad the Prices wholly rranſ2 
© © ported, is then all obſerved of Diſdaln to mie, 
and Love to Cortolanus, proved a Decepriv Vi- 

* ſus ?* I have ſaid enough; ſaid the „ 


„ dib = diſcontented Look, to oblige your Be 

„ © lief;; and after ſo 1 _—_ a Confeſſion; which 
h = * 2 potibly'F have made with too little Decorum, 
7 —_— deem it not fit to part with your erroneous 
„ pinion; my eee 
n © ro render me guiley of a farther 15 
to At theſe Words | hs e un offer 10 rt Goa 
d © th Seat; but the paſſionate Marcollus ſtaying her 
- by the Robe, Madam, ſaid be, this In- 
e- < credulity and Diſtruſt to the Weaknels of my 
„ © Spirit ;-and be pleaſed to believe, that to paſs 
re © from the ſad Condition in which — 
w * 8 ſaw me plung' d, to that wbere- 
1 our — has now ſtated me, is nat a thing 
, * «<6 and trivial to be 8 by my 
c, Soul without Aſtoniſhment. nion of 
h of © wy Diſaſter was ſettled too — there, to 
o- go out without Violence; nor is it only the 
1g Height of that Happineſs you reſtore me, that 
"3 i dazzles my Belief. Come, no more, faid 
d. © Folie ; Iwould bave you efface the Mem of 
ny bat is paſt, as 1 have done choſe im 
wh chat obli me to uſe you ſo unkindly“ I with 
1 0” henceforth my Belief and Actions, ſai 


© the Prince, ihe perfect Rule of your Will; and 

1 nee the Viſits I'have made che Princeſs CT, 2, 

as 2 Siſter, have given you ſome Umbrage, L. 

„Lon henceforth ba more to fee her ʒ but when 
you ſhalt” perinir me to pa 1 in 

Hol Ohne e, what N 

. . 


10 E L'EOPATRIA; | 
Tenge tom our Amity! No, ſaid-Fulia, I 


And ſince the appatent Diſcovery; of che Eruth 


- | 
$ deſue not to tic ou te ſuch ſtrict Haen 
6 8 | 


*. Claopetra,i 1 do not only vote the 
©. of out euſtomary Viſits, but, to diſſipate all yohr 
Diſtruſts with mine, I will join my Forces irh 
« your's,/to advance Coriolanus in her Eſtimation. 


I chere had been great ſtore of Perſons in the 


Princels'sGhardber, Cn, have been M. 


to the Action, Marcellus hadi thrown, mo f 
pay the baſty Oblations of his Thank 


ker Feet, to 
for rin Ako had done him: And whether 
he gave an entite Credit to hex Words; or was aſ⸗ 


himlelf, and conſute Bis former Opinion, that 
Julia loyd Coriolanut, he remain d. ſo perſectly 


De as he cauld ſearce find Words to ex — 


his Comtentmets;-: This Egcounter, above all the 
reſt / inſtructol me in the Rlindneſs of ;aryorons 
Paſſioniſtsz and» tho 


repent her „ and geally reiew d ber 
Love 0 Marcellus, (had not that Prince, who in 
all Eſſays beſide, had ever an excellent Wit and 
ay ment at command. been ſo Tel 
rern 
kita de. by the ſhe ſuborn d ſor 
Her Juſtification. - Whatever it Was, . 
that the happicit Day chat euer encreaſed his A 
and Jia — all chat depended on 2 
entirely: toi ſemle his Repoſe, Marcellus, 7 


lire with er as he as accuſtomed, and al Luhe g 


ſprightly-Marks of — rage ak 


td his liſage. ene 2 crop . * £ 48 4 
This: bigbly: pleas d t 
uni vetſal —— —— — wy 
II — eee 
9 ? 
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| Petfons' of Importance that appear d not inteteſted 
in his 'good or ill Fortune: Not but that Jolie's 
Yement did often furniſh him with Occaſione 
ef Nn ling into ſome of his Diſcoments. ' The 
Princels' was! ever exceſſively forward and frank 
in her Behaviour, of a free and confident Hamout, 
beyond the rome Rule, obſerved by Perfons of 
her Condition; 1 nothing either in her Looks 
5 8 Laing e bel preſüraption; and if ber 
barms enoug h to ſet the whole World 
oil 010 f with Affection, Ne wanted that ſevere Gra- 
vity; which ſhould have taught them Fear that at- 
tempted it. Nor didi'th pattern the only; by ating 
of Perſons born to an equal Di Di 
a redoubted Majeſty in her Looks, T bas —— 
choice of an active Sweetneſs, and was neyer bet= 
ter pleaſed, aß by — that ſhe drew the 
Hearts, as well as the Eyes, of all that faw her. 
Her eaſy Acceſs lent Conkidetice to many Perforis 
; orig wi Reaſons refuſed ) to unmask their 
EP affion;- and if chey reap'd no other Fruit from 
We bele Attempts, at Faſt t heir Diſcbvery met na 
- ur Tet the Ptinceſs. Many Sons of Kings, 
Kings themſelves, that were either Allies or 
Tribur ties to the Empite, and then reſident at 


4 Nome; did an amorou Homage to her Beauty : 


* 2 Conſidetation they kept for ' Marcellus, 
whoſe Credit was able to ruin theit Affairs with 
ſar, and his Virtue,” all their Thoughrs" char 
night” * bim, made them chain up a part 
; f theft Reſentments. Julia, whoſe nimble Eye 
th Thoughts through the Mask, was wil- 
ing wat w them kind Looks in erchabge; and 
ometi gateck them fo obligingly, as Martens 
d not ic, without erecting into ſenſible 

| * leafiites, and uttering moſf paſſionate Com- 
5 Which Julius * wirh Pa- 
I II. fience, 


. 
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tience, but at others would fly in Choler And 
once, as ſhe ever wanted a Bridle to her Thoughts, 
Marcellus, ſaid ſhe, were I always —— to be 
.4 thus enſlay'dto your Caprichio a, I ſhouid eſteem 
- * 1 moſt meer! I love you, and you | 
«. ought to believe ſo, ſince there is no reaſon to 
: perſuade me to ſpeak i it, unleſs it were true; but 
„FFC 
Violence upou my „and you ougbt 0 
be ſatisfied that 1 love you, w without reſtraining ® 
my diſpoſing Power a= which 1 owe | 
to Perſons-of Merit, Marcellus dutſt no more 
.than ſhake his Head at this Language, and me 
oſten brought him to his Knees for. Pardon, and 
made him do many a Day's Penance for croſli 
her Humour: But, in effect, ſhe loved him C 
. valuing him alone, above all the reſt together < 
laſt ſhe releaſed herſelf entirely to him g and 4 05 
the ſtequent Teſtimonies — her Love, againſt 
wbich t e Soul of Marcellus had 50 Ramp art; 96 1 
left no Place in his Breaſt. to ſheker (4742 Wm 
And, to-compleat the Cure of that which referred Þ 
to my Maſter, ſhe often. ſpoke to Cleopatra in his 
Favour, always took his patt againſt Tiberius, and 
appeared not Jef ls n than — th hy in his 
bopes of Happineſs by that Princeſs's Affection. 
theſe Terms were 4 nl Julia when 
2 return d to Rome, and e had the Stor 
h from the Mouth of his Wen which his 
1 — d ſuccinctiy and but confuſedly told him. 1 
In the mean time, all things were prepared ſot 
the ruin of my Maſter's Pretences; and ere 
by the Aſſiſtance of Livia, had made his Party fo 
* uh Auguſtus, as he ſcarce harbour'd aryl 
Doubt w poſleſſing Cleopatra... The very next bu 
Day after, our. arrival,. the Empreſs went, to. viſi '« 
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of her ordinary Gravity, which did not often per- 
s, mit her Conſent to thoſe Civilities ) and havigg 
be found her in her Chamber, in company of ſome 
m Ladies that often haunted it, after ſhe had ſaluted 
ou her in an imperious Faſhion, I am come to ſee 
to you, ſaid ſhe, as well to teſtify the Eſteem 

ut Affection I have for you, as to tell you ſome 
do News; which, if you receive with an Apptehen- 
40 ſion ſuited to former Appearances, needs 
ng rejoiee you.” The Princeſs preſently perceived 
we Livin Deſign, and underſtood” it with Diſplea- 
ore fure; but as Ihe was adviſed by divers Neaſons to 
ſhe avoid all Oecaſioms of difobliging her, ſhe com- 
md pell d her Thoughts to a reſpective Anſwer; and 
ing endeavouring to expect a Reſentment of Livia's 
— Condeſcenſion, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I am ſenſible, 
at as T ought, of the Favour wherewith you have 
by bhonour d me, and with a due Reſpect wel- 
aft come the News you ate pleaſed to bring, with 
ſhe 'F© alfurance, that I can learn nothing from your 
y: Mouth, but what muſt be glorious for me, and 
red . worthy of your own Bounty. Though I have 
his . promiſed it for News, added the Empreſs, after 
and ſhe bad taken a Seat, tis no more but the Con- 
his MF firmation of a thing which you know already 2 


on. I need not ſay tis my Deſire you ſhould call me 
hen Mother, ſince you are not now to undetſtand it, 
tory nor tell you that the Emperor does encourage the 
his * of Tiberius,” for a — has ſpread it 
n. F wide ei but 1 will aſſure you, that his 
ot Heart did never hatch a Delire qd nate ; 


y ſo capable to divert him. The hter of An- 
any ny was mortally afflicted at this Diſcourſe ; 
ner but, not willing to ſtudy long for a Reply, Ma- 


* your 


viſto dam, ſaid ſhe, this is not the Day whetein 
n Ceſar and youtſelf _ began to oblige me with 
7 4 nl F3 | 2 


* 
7 
© 


2 EO ATN Paxrvil; | 


© your. Revery but, though Tones you tender 
4 * a moſt advantageous Fortune, yet I have 
learn d to hope: from your Goodneſa, 2 1 
© not c tee to appoint me my Deſtiny ,,withe 2 
out giving me the, Fringe a free. Suffrage 1 
for my owu Diſpoſal. 
The Emperor did believe, reply'd Livias you ð « 
were tod tational to diſapprove his Deſign, to Ml e- 
© wed you to my Son; and he has judged Tibe- «+ 
1 rius: conſiderable enough by his Birth, the je A I 
ties of his Pexſon, and the; Grandeur * 
* Adtions,'to wiy your Conſent without other Af- F<: 
diſtance, which you will poſſibly accord to the 
D. e ſo neat and ſo gteat an Alli- 1 
C auce. I conſider Tiberius, re reply 4 —— 63 
© both as the Fon of the Empreſs my Sovereign, 
C 1 ER * on N 155 greatet — * 
mult very hig pe: NED | ba 
my Conſent by his-'Services,..rather than by the ple 
8. pray: of thoſe. Perlops. who have an abſo- 8 1 
< lute puiſſance over me. ls it poſſible; an wer'd | 
c "Tavis, that ſince Tiberius reſign d you. | Li- | 4 
© herty,| he has uot deſerycd your acceptance, nor 
© avow.'of his Services? and has ſo uckily mil- | 
« (peat! his Induſtry for many Years, that it aw | | 
< nor pay the Purchaſe of u hat we deſire.) 
has merited much mote than what — 2 
*, plealed.t9 mention, . anſwer'd; Cleopatrg:;- but 
8 5 the bas not yet Obtained that, I muſt call ir 
an Effect of: my Miſ-hap, and not his „ce 
a * guided my Apprchenſion with yours, 
to the Survey of all thoſe Adv be pol 
« ſeſſes, it has ouly taugbt me highly to eſteem, 
and. ttuly reſpect him without leaving the Im- 
« preſſion of a particular Deſite of a — Sub- 
r 228 to his. This Diſchutſe extremely net- 
Empics, who is. ihe provdeſt Poets 
upon | 
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upon Earth; and not able to diſſemble it, It is 
© indeed an Effect of your Unhappineſs; ſaid ſhe, | 
e! rather than that of Tiberius, which has given 
Lydu this Repugnance againſt him; and had he 
taken the Counſel of his Motber, and his near- 
«(eft/ Friends; he would doubtleſs have addreſſed 
cis Thoughts to ſome other Place, chat might 
„have invited him with more Advantage to his 
Fottune: Not chat you poſſeſs not a large Por- 
tion of Nature's Favours, nor that your Birch is 
not illuſtrious, but the Deſtinies have not ſa- 
© vour'd your Family; and, as your Condition is 
now placed, without an cxtraordinary Indulgence 
of Fortune, yo could: not rationally raiſe your 
Hopes ſo higb as Tiberius is able to place you. 
3 Cleopatra fek herſelf ſtung with theſe Words, 
r bar ſhe had Power enough ſeft to tame her Diſ- 
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„ pleaſute to this calm and untroubled "Anſwer. 
d- The Son of the Empreſs, my Lady and Miſtreſs, 
4 may doubtleſs raiſe his Aitns to ſuch Pretences, as 
i- are better conform'd to his Fortunes; than thoſe 
or be bas had fot Reliques of ſuch a downſal Houſe 
i- 25 onr's ; but the Son of D-uſus bad not poſſibly + 
n- offended his Ambition, by courting the Daughter 
Je of Antbemy and Cleopatra: And though Fare has 


uſed us cruelly, the Memory of that Alliance be- 
twin Ceſar and Anthony is yet too freſh to leave 
dhe parents of Tiberiurany'Bluſhes,' at his Deſire, 
eo minple with our Blood; Wer would I be un- 
gerte Madam, as if I thought not myſelf 
bound to the Care you have taken to remote his 
Affection; and ſinte in your Judgment, as well 
us mine, 1 am unworthy of that Condition, to 
bich Tiberius would raiſe me, Tſhould be deep- 
IF iy indebred to your Goodneſs, would you ditect 
to ſome other Choice, that might better 
know how to merit and acknowledge it. 
ä 3 3 * 
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Were his Obedience in my Power, anſwer a 
* the cholerick Empreſs, do not doubt but it ſhould 
© be heartily employ'd as you would have it; bur 
ſince the Emperor is pleaſed to favour Tiberiuss 
or rather you, in the Thoughts he has for him, 
< it. would be as hard for me to reyerſe.the:Reſo- 


 . © lution. he has taken, probably for your ako 


more than his, as I find. it impoſſible; to van- 


* quiſh the blind Paſſion of my Son. In the mean 


time, I hope you conform your's to the Will 
of thoſe. you ought to obey ; and I adviſe you; 
© for your on Intereſt, as well as our's, to make 
this juſt Averſion the Trophy of your Reaſon. 
© I ſhall ever be ready, Yeply'd the Princeſs; ver- 
© ed at theſe Words, to render Geſar what is only 
© his Due from my Fortune, and not my Birth; 
< but his Generoſity bids me hope, that he will 
offer no Violence to the Iuclinations of a Prin · 
© cels, who is born of a Blood too noble to be 
* forced,”  * join mf Hopes wich your's, fai 
* the Empreſs, rifing from ber Suat, and-Jithi 

< you ara more diſcreet, than to ſtay till you 
driven to what. you oughe/to tun after. 


Finiſhing theſe Words with a cold Countenance, 


Me went out of the Chamber, without permitting 


Cleopatra to attend her to her Wu. 
- She was no, ſooner, gone from the Princeſa, but 


my Maſter: came in, to whom ſhe — e- 
. —— — 
Coriclanus admir d the great Spirit 

that young Lady and, eſtreming himſelf too glo- 
r10us, by the Perſeverance - ſhe 9 — Be- 


half, againſt rhe Authority of ſuch puiſſant Perſons; 


he chrew himſelf at her Feet, and there paid her 
all bis Thanks in ſuch Terms, as dearly expteſi d 
the Greatneſs of his Paſſion. But their Diſcourſe 
was cut off by the importunate Arrival of Tiberiutʒ 
29 * : FU ta 
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fo whom the Princeſs (in ſpight of her Hatred ) 
was conſtrained to give nil Sacepaion, The two 
Rivals beheld each other with Thoughts little 
different, though their exterior Demonſtrations 
were unequal : Tiberius, the gteateſt Diſſembler 
of all Men, look d ſmoothly enough upon Corio- 
lnnur; but that Prince, who ever wote his Heart 
upon his Tongue and in his Face, not only receivd 
him coldly, but plainly told him with bis Eye, 
that the ſole Conſideration of Cleopatra ſtopp'd his 
Reſentments from breaking out into other Lan- 
guage. The reſt of that Day was ſpent by the 
two Princes, in debatring each other the 
Liberty of entertaining Cleopatra; but, in this mu- 
tual Hindrance, each took an equal Satisfaction 
ſtom the Requital of his Enemy's Malice. 
- Tiberius was (ad at the ſight of his Diſadvan- 
tage in Cleopatra's Affection, but he had the ab- 
folute Powers on his ſide; and my Maſter, whoſe 
Hopes they thwarted, often took freſh Comfort in 
the tene wed Aſſurance of his Princeſs's Good-will: 
Aud thus ſome Days paſſed away; during whieh, 
the two Rivals daily enconnter'd in their Viſits; 
but if ſeveral Confiderations hdd their Hands, it 
was with ſo much Violence; as there was great 
Cauſe to fear they would come at laſt to Extre- 
mities, if thoſe Meetings had continued. | 
But Tiberius, perceiving how fowly the Autho- 
rity of thoſe Perſons that 3 4 him drove on 
his amorous Deſign, preſs d the Empreſs with ſo 
much wy po ; and Livie wrought ſo power- 
fully with 4 2 it her Son's Behalf, as, after 
ſhe had combated the Remains of fome Repug- 
hance that ſhe found in the Emperor's Spirit, at 
laſt ſhe ſo petfectly reduced his Will to her own 
Diſpoſal, as the Princeſs Cleopatra, and the Prince 
my Maſter; received, upon the fame Day, a Com- 
— Ru ; | B 4 mand 
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mand from Ceſar no more to ſee each other. Theſe 
two Perſons, born to a Courage that could not eaſily 
brook a tyrannick Authority, accepted the Meſſage 
with an Animoſity that ſhe wi d it at the height; tho”. 
the Princeſs, curbing her Anget with a feminine Mo- 
deſty, received it wich more Moderation of che two, 
and only returned this Anſwer: to Zulius Norba- 
nus, who brought her the Order: I know what 
kind of Submiſſion I owe to the Will of Cæſar; 
and ſince, by the Fall of our Houſe, which he 
© has ruin'd, Fortune has placed me under his Au- 
<.thority, he may forbid, me the ſight of Corio, 
© {anus;; but all the Puitlance he has, cannot hin- 
der me from, preferring him before Tiberius. _ | 
. Coriolanns gave looſer-yeins to bis Impatience, 
and when Marcus Piſo, td whom the Emperor 
had given the Charge, had delivered him bis Com- 
mand, all the Fear he could admit of ſo abſolute 
a Power, was too weak to keep the, Liſts againſt 
his Choler; and regarding Piſo vithan Eye where- 
in it was painted all in flames: : Nou may tell 
_ © Ceſar, ſaid, he, that though my Father's Mi: 
_ © fortune has bow!d-our Eſtates under the Yoke of; 
his Empire, the Soul of his Son has put on none 
of his Chains, not has he Power 7 Hope 
plexed within the utmoſt Lines, of his Empire, 
© ro fright me from the Service of Cleopatra, no 
© nor the Sight neither, ſo long as I am forbidden 
© by no other Impediment bat the fear of counter= 
© vening his Orgers. I have Blood running in my 
© Veins that methinks ſhould oblige. him to ſwee- 
< ten his Command, and a Proportion. of Courage 
© to N be has acknowledged in 
© the Gccaſions of his Service, If he will needs 
© bereaye me of the Sight of Cleopatra, let him 
© take my Life too; and if he deſites to give her 
< quiety into Tiberiv4's Arms, without a Conteſt, 
Din FE TE > U | © while, 
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© while he labours' his repoſe," let TN Lode 
©: for chat of his on Eſtate," in 2 © a Man 
* in Patt may chance to diſturb ir, if his 

* rigorous Uſage once —— him to reſume 
the Quatrel of his Fathers“ Beſides cheſe, his 
Paſſion broke looſe into Scher Words, which had 
they been carried to his Ear,” might well have ex- 
al the Emperor: But Piſo, who was none 

his Enemy, inſtead of takin 4 of that Oc- 
caſion to do him an Injury Rin his Endea- 
vours to appeaſe 2 de had raiſed; but ho 
thrived ſo ill in his friendly Deſign) as doubeleſß 
he had patted with little Satisfaction, had not 
Marcellus ar in whoſe Hands he left bim 
to lay the To Mareęllus had ere Part 


of the Truth ſome Court-whiſperers, and 
no ſooner: entred my Maſter's Chamber, but faw 
it all confirmed: by the Poſture wherein he found 
him; my Maſter walked a great Pace about he 
Chamber with fuch troubled Looks and diftra 
ed. Thoughts, as they - ſcarce ſuffered him to ee 
his Friend 'when/he-entred;' or almoſt know him 
when he was there. Marceliur accoſted him with 
a Viſage that raiſed more Clouds to We Freak the 
Storm, but no ſooner opened his Mouth to 

when my Prince preveimed him: © Brother, . 


©. bez" after the hiding my Irons within the Dut - 


ide of good Uſe, at laſt I am treated Akt! a 
©: $/ave, aud the Eper no more remembers 
that I am newly come from letting out Brooks 
of his Enemies Blood, and ſpilling mine own 
ſot his Service; he forbids me the Sight of Cleo- 
© parrs, and yet leaves me two Eyes, which in 

© ſpighr of all the Temptations of other Objects 
will doom thermſelves to a perpetual Eo/ipſe, if 
« ige ay not have leave to behold my Princeſs ; 
1 8 into 5 which 
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I hold of your Amity ? Reſign my Right to my 
© cruelleſt.bnemy, which I would: not releaſe to 
* my deareſt Friend? No, Tiberius, purſued be, 
do not look for an Effect of my Obedience ſo 
2 2 — if chou — thy 
Expectatiens of enjoying Chopatre from my 
Obſequy to ——— * thee 
againſt me, condemn thoſe Hopes for Impoſtors: 
I can teat out thy Heart with greater Eaſe, than 
rend the Image of Cleopatra from mine own, 
and thou wik have a. harder Tack to rob m 
Eyes of my Princeſs, than me of a Life, wh 
* muſt ever oppoſe the Felicity of thine. UN ag 
ſport, before Marcellus deem 'd ir fit to ipterrupr 
bim; but when he perceived the heat of his Paf- 
ion begin to waſte it ſelf to a "Temper; he 
came to him, and taking him in his Arms, with 
a moſt tender Affection: My dear Brother, ſaid 
* be, beſides the Grief that I equally ſhare with 
* your ſelf, for the ill Succeſs: of your Affairs, 1 
feel a Diſpleaſure only proper to Marcellus, that 
*. you have this Day — 2 a-Perſon, 
* againſt whom I cannot join with your 
ments, as I would do to oppoſe the whole Re- 
* mainder of Mankind: Had 1 cauſe to regard 
© Ceſar as my Maſter, I would not ſtay to ba- 
* ance a Thought, before 1 declared myſelf his 
Enemy; but you know I owe: for all to his 
© Blood and Affection, that I rather him 
as my Father, than my Emperor ; and chat to 
me he is far leſs confiderable in his Power, than 
his Goodneſs ; yet Livia has over: power d me 
in his Thoughts, and now I perecive my Ctedit 
* will be but yainly employ d in the Advancement 
of your Deſires, though it is not too ſeeble. to 
promote other Affairs, chat are leſs — 
| | 2 ver- 
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-* Nevertheleſs, whatever Veneration I owe to the 


perſon and Intereſts of the Emperor, I will ne- 


ver conſent ſo to ſooth bis Humour, as not to 


appear your Friend againſt Tiberius, and his 
Enemy in all thoſe Encounters that ſhall prove 
* him your's. After this Proteſtation, dear Bro- 
© ther, take it not ill if I intreat you a little to curb 
© theſe Diſtempers of your Reaſon, that flow from 
© the Senſe of this Miſ-bap : Your Affaits are not 
c yet near the Confines of Deſpair; for ſince you 
© {til} hold your right in Cleopatra's Breaſt, there 
is a Poſſibility left of reverſing the Emperor's 
© Decree in Tiberius's Favour, if you cut it not 
off by a violent and and unweighed proceeding | 
to Extremities; we will preſs the Princeſs Julia, 
who appears paſſionate for your Intereſts, upon 
< your Service wir the Emperor. The Princeſs 


Oui, my Mother, I know will aſſiſt her; 


and Agrippa, the powerfulleſt of all Perſons with 
© Auguſtus, has promiſed to act in your Behalf, 
© (0; as Tikevius' muſt make a ſtrong Party with 
Caſar, to fruſtrate all our Attempts upon this 
£ Refolution. ' In the mean time, Cleopatra, 
whom the ſame Order, which ſhe but now re- 
© ceived, has equally afflicted with yourſelf, is re- 
© folved to forſake the Empteſs's Palace, and re- 


tire to her old Lodgings (which ſhe knows the 


may ſtill call ber own) at my Mother's Houſe; 
and L have adviſed her todemand Permiſſion this 
very Day to make her Retreat. When ſhe is once 
4. ſented with Octavia, we may plot a thouſand 
ways, unknown to the Emperor, to bring you to- 
gether. In the mean while, the Gods may poſſibly 
* ſtart Occaſions from the Womb of Time, that 
they may chalk you out a Path to Happineſs, © 
Marcellus ſpoke more to this Purpoſe, which 
indeed gave my Maſter ſome Comfort, and in part 
JEL IG 
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reduced him to allow his Deſites; and to credit 
ſome of his Words, the ſame Day, at Cleopatra s 
catneſt Intreaty, Ofavia' begg d leave of the Em- 
peror her Brother, that ſhe might for a time te- 


ite to her Houſe. And though Livia, in effect, 


oppoſed her Demand, yet Auguſius reſpectin 
pn” Siſter of his — ram Virtues had — 
their Luſtre o'er the World) too well to refuſe her 
Requeſt ſo reaſonable, and of ſo {mall an Impor- 
zance, Cleopatra was remitted into the Hands of 


Odavia as her Mother, (for the not only- carried 


the Name, but tenderly. diſcharged the Office) and 
chat very Night followed her home from the Court. 


. + . Tiberius impatiently 8 Cleopatra's Re- 


kreat to a Houſe that he held ſuſpected, but was 

ified by a Promiſe of Livia, to importune the 
Performance of Ceſar's ſo effectually, as all the 
Block his Enemies had thrown in his way ſhould 
turn to their Confuſion. In the mean time, be 
oſten vißtted the Princeſs at Ofavia's Houle, where, 
by the Emperor's Order, he was very civilly re- 


ccived. My Maſter tOO, hotw1 the Impe» 
rial Command to the contrary, — ſaw her, 
yet only at ſuch Hours when the Houſe was clear 
of Viſitants, in a private Cloſet of O&avie's,. and 
always in Company of Marcelluss Siſters; tho' 
the Mother, for fear of incenſing the Emperor, 
ign d an Ignorance of theix Interviews. 
2 ere did my Maſter charm his: Diſcontents 
with the ſweet Gonyerſe of his Princeſs, and the 
dear Aſſurance ſhe gave him of an unfading Fides 
Iity; the Daughters of Octavia, as well thoſe two 
ſhe had by her Husband Marcellus, as the other 
two ſhe bare to Antbomy, molt officioufly labour- 


ed their Siſter's Content, and by their -Afiſtance, 


he Prince enjoy d fome Hours in her Society, and 
his Senſes wich Sweets enough to 
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— "bis Diſpleaſures. © But Tiberius ah. 
Livia were petſons of too quick an Eye, and-rov- 
nimble a Suſpicion to ſtay long without para, e 
the Diſguiſe; they began with' Conj | 
at laſt diſcover d a Part of the Truth, e tk 
Livia ſo ſenſibly, as after ſhe had loudly com- 
2 of the Abuſe to Ceſar; at laſt the gufned 
Conſent to force Cleopatra s, and caus d bim 
to ſend her a peremptory Order, to diſpoſe herſelf 
within a few Days to eſpouſe Tiberius. This 
Command broke like 'a/ Thunder-clap upon the 
Princeſs, and leſt her no ſenſe of any thing eſe 
but her Grief, for the Space of a whole Day, which 
after ſhe had diſtilrd in Tears through er. Eyes, 
and expreſs d her Horror of Auguſius's Tyrann, 
in Terms full of Choler, at the next Viſit ſhe made 
him, ſhe turned the Tide of it upon Tiberius, 
and regarding him with Eyes enflamed by juſt 
Indignation: Think not, ſaid ſhe, to draw any 
2 3 from the Violence you foree upon me 
you ſhould ſtrive to win me, — Power an 
25 bur your Setvices; but temembet 1 
etit the blood — Name of oY that _ 
— Antidote from Death — — | 
©. the Malice of. her Fortune; and you ſhall! 
< | ſee me follow the Queen my Mother's Example, 
© than-baſely ſubmit to: ſuch a Tyranny e 
- Tiberins — ſtartled! at at this Langunge; ber d 
ſhort Reflection help'd him to believe that it 
ceeded from the firſt Motive; and endedvout 1 
(chough in vain) with all the gentleft Words ck 
Love could invent," to eomfort the Princes. 
In the mean Time, Marcellus, Octavia, * 
Julia herſelf, fell ar Ceſurs Feet, 'to deprecarcand 
xeverle che Sentence he pronount's i in_Tiberins's 
Favour ; but char was not the firſt Time he made 
it known, his Reſolutions could not yield to the 
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ſo — Vehemence, as nothing could have Pow- 


Battery of Intteaties; thoſe Perſons as dear to 


Auguſtus as any che World could ſhe w. forgot to 
urge noching that. might probably obta in the Ef- 


ſect of theit — but all their Endeavours 
re laviſh d in vain, the inflexible. Emperor al- 
d che, Pawn of his Promiſe ro Tiberius with 


er to tevoke it; and inſtead of being rouch'd — 
the Sollicitations of his Kindred, growing 


the Intreaties they oppos d to his Will, openly — 


that Tiberius within eight Days thould: eſpouſe 
Cleopatra, and no importunity whatever ſhould 


win his conſent to a longer delay. 


Jou ma eakier ine, than I preſent, how 

ly-my Maſter. — at chis cruel news, 
all that Grief, Choler, and Deſpair could produce, 
was found in bis Soul, appeared in his Words, 
and ſtarted from all his actions to ſuch a degree, 
as that affection he had ever allowed me abore 


the reſt that wer brought up in his ſervice, could 


aſſure; me ſo much as to {| 
im; vou — lovely — — ks 
it {elf in his Face and Diſcourſe, but I can — 


you that I never beheld any thing ſo terrible as he 


then appeared, and that Marcellus, and only Mar- 
cellus durſt aſſume the boldneſs to ſpeak to him, 
however all the reaſons he alledg d to reclaim bis 
Paſſion were {own in ſand; and maugre his advice, 
a Friends, he immediately reſolved to 
PP: and preſent himſelf to the Em — —.— he 
not ſeen ſince he forbad him of C/eo- 
atra) and complain to himſelf of the —— 
* had done him. Marcellus unable to divert, was 
xelolv'd to accompany him, not fearing to incur 
any 1 75 with Auguſt us, for owning: bis In- 
_ in ſuch a Friend. With Marcellus, yu_ 
tolomy * Son of Anthony! and CHopairo, 
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an Iinſtrious company of the nobleſt among the 


d that 6 — 
regard tha | 
been tx; 

Rival; nor 


— — 
ee that fair number of dis 
ends behind him, and Auguſtuth who badinot 
{cen him of a time and ho inwardly felt ſome re- 
aver. of conſcience for the iujut ies be had done 
im, was a little ſurpri2 d at the ſigbt of his ap- 
proach in ſo ſietea und hardy a Garb. Coriola- 
uus came up to him with as much IBT 
29 3 £54 wt > 3 * « — " f 
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i he had then newly return d in Triumph-from a 
freſh victory upon the Huſtrians,' und oning ue 


notice- of the trouble chat a in . 
viſage: Sir, ui be E 
725 —— 'afer el cit — miſ⸗ 


chiĩe vous Fortune thut has betrayet me to rhe fork 
ls ne of theſe "3 4 1 afleaions, wherewith 

AI have h been pleaſed to honour: 

NR it is only my Misfortune, or 

; that have raviſhed it from 
1 —— 1 remorſe — any actiduy chat 
might draw your i — Ps 
4 e deen c 
5. me>fiv for the honour of — A5 in your 
*-ſervice, I wild not fear to / appear before: the fact 
5. of- Cefar, | to receive from fis mouth either a 
new patent for my Life, or the'finat ſentetce of 
my ruin; Cefar, they are both in thy Impe- 
* rialhands-If:I be worthy of Deathp I hare ies 
£ ſent my criminal head to your juſtioe; bar 1 T 
**-have no way ſih d tb the! der of r; 
* you: cannot rake -4way:Clropatys from me? 12 

was from your couſent in my years, that 
1 drew tithe \encour; of my boldneſt to 
n upon parole, I credited 
+ cer ebe to poſſeſs her. I have ſiner done nothi 


your firſt bounties; 
ough 1. 1 order che ſi 
rp Segen and thas Fri o mm 


co eſpduſe Libero I found dt. Hard v believe, 
$:myL „ e my ſake only you could oſſer 

ou Fang durante delight. uhich you over took in 
— — egyt a Prince to ſo 
38 Death, who has never a 


ppeared i 1 
yout bounty, uor ever — when 


Fe gave him leave th (hazard it for ybuỹ 


Lil, Cn 26 Mic: C tag u 
I | | Corio- 
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Coriolauus ſpoke: in this manner ;; and though 
e was not well pleas d with bis. Carriage, 
et the eſteem; he ever; cheriſhed © for genetous 
pros, helped him to digeſt the liberty of his 
We ke and preſeres a: part of, thoſe thoughts 


1 , Wg ede 20 babe n, Fane” 
t, DE. 2 to be a te in his ite, 
1 he proceediugs of : Corialanus: "4+ 


09 vt, a v5 held up the ſame ſeverity that 


appeared at the firſt bluſh in his viſage; and tax- 
ing tbe Word as Toon as Corinlanus was come to 
his Period: I declard my intentions plainly 
1 , ſais bb, without leaving a neceſſity to 
Je or repairing to my mouth for d further! 
T explication 3 and yo vou underſtood. it top welbbe- 
© fore, to: find a preſent Excuſe fon your: di 
* dience. You knew. it was my reſolution to give 
* Cleopatra to: Tiberius, and to make you no con- 
Oe gy portion: of thoſe Crowns which your 
44 . aan of N yer, wirkout 
by an exceſs of Ichare 


* conſidering t 


% e for. yo ani 1 t, you: ve-de- 


r my will, I cou 

abe it appear that it is in my power do make 
2 know your duty; but I have endut'd| the 
Its 1 05 ou bave commined. for Martellus, and” 

er Odfavis's ſake, who. intereſs themſelves 


4 1 than hecomes them, in your behalf; and, 


in conſideration of them, 4 you have in- 

grateſully abus d the Gift I have ptoferr d, I im 

Jet willing ta reſtore you Maur itania under . 

* tribute, upon condition you murmur no mote, 

© and. on lieu of the condeſcenſion you are to re- 
y ane, our bounty) from this very m 

releaſe all your pretences to Cleupatra- 

ce Piru 8 Ar (407, a lower 

wk 1 Maſter's; might ha ane 

e 


4 CLEO PAT RA. Part vn. 
taken an occaſion to be ſatisfied) Coriĩolanus appear- 
ed to the Eyes of all the beholders, ſo enflamed with 
Choler, as he found it impoſſidle for all che temper 
and moderation he could make, to check it. 
Sir, ſaiu be, it was no other than my Father's 
Jet in War, that made you a claim to my obe- 
© dience, . which you exact of me, as from the 
CR Grader am among the Remans; 1 am de- 
ſteuded of a Regal ſtock, which before the luck- 
0 * kſs' change of Fuba, never gave precedency to 
any z the — — 8 Fortune has reduc d 
8 me to ſuffer all things from thoſe ſhe has made 
our Maſters; but ſhe has not abaſed my Courage 
0 to make mr accept a Preſent from you, after the 
receipt of ſuch unworthy uſages you have not 
7 ons in all yout Dotninions, that, in the 
„can weigh againſt the worth of 
aha . you have taken from me; and if 
© ever the Gods. grow willing that I re-aſcend the 


* Throne, of my Fathers, I-thall find ſome other 


© ſteps to mount it, chan by the liberality of a 
Man, who contrary to his promiſe, has deprived 
me of à Gem a times mots precious 
*.chan all that he is capable of giving. l refuſe, 
2 ©. deſpiſe you r offer, and inſtead of diſclaiming (as 
E. would: have ir) my right to Cleopatra, I do 
re 3 that an you remove my n 
out o is not a Man Earth 
1 
{il Wo (bold al on, 
Ar rom the mouth of a Man, whoſe de- 
dar : Jn” Whats K lire) fir d the 
ot Auguſtus with a r 0 impetucus, as, 
any riſing from his — he was infallibly 
to-pronounce ſome'dreadful Sentence 
me Maſher, if Marcellus on one fide, and Agrip- 
BY EY had not haſtily fallen at 
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and Treightly embracing his Knees,. conjur d him 
to forgive the tranſports, of a deſperate Man, and 
rather impoſe khe puniſhment he deſerved, upon 
them,, than let the, effects of his reſentment fall 
heavy upon their Friend. 

Auguſtus, who! himſelierrus'd. a Paſſion, thae: 
ſeldom leaves us the uſe of reaſon, when it ruſhes: 
ta ſuch extremities, ſeeing two Men at bis Feet, 
which he tendered as 5 as himſelf, began to 
cool in his fury, and turning his Eyes from my 
Maſter's Face, for fear it. ſhould re- inflame him 2. 
Let him live, ſaid be, ſinoe you deſire it, but imo. 
©' medigatly-ger him out of our | fight, alid 
© Rome — three days, if he has no mind to · 
< die an ignominibus Death. N 20 in 

My Maſter had no time to undetſiand theſe1laſb: 
Words, to which. he had infallibly reply'd, whats 
ever peril to his menaced him; for bel re Caſar 
— 4 2 „ Marcellus 

Thar kin on either ſide, e ae 
a lays force our of the Chamber, for feas 
his anſwer ſhould wind up the Emperor 's choler, 
lo high. as would poſe all their power to appraſe ii. 

When my Maſtet was gone out of che preſente, 
2 ippa, and the reſt of his Friends, 
at — diſaſter, and not ænow ing 
which 2 to HR Oy 
gear d wich a greater de n, $ > 
would: have — . — Intereſt; but 
Corialanus reading theit troubles in their looks; . 
and: {light ah which inſtructed rheir' Friends: 


ip to admit fear in his behalf, | after he had re- 


garded them with a confident Eye: ©; Let not my 
S Deſtiny, ſaid be, diſquiet you; the Gods will? 
take care of it, and „ be, own arm may” 
tt aſſiſt their Providetice: * ars wilb that I. 
«gp our of ane, and Lam ved to obey him · 
1 ä 6 in 


4____CLEOPATRA: Pair II. 
© inſuch a manner, as perhaps he will quickly wiſh 
to ſee me again withiu the precinct of his Walls. 
When his Friends had conducted him home, he 
there paſſed a way the teſt of the day; and though 
by Marcelluss means, he might have ſeen Cieo- 
putra in che Evening; be was ſo ſenſible of his 
awn' diftemper; ashewould not appeat before her 
in thar condition. \Marce/ths, was much to feck: 
for advice ro give him, and only contented him- 
ſelf: to tell him; that his Intereſts ſhbuld ever lie 
in an equal ballance: wirh his down, and that he 
would not ſticł to ſetve him in all occaſions, aud 
inſt all ſorts of Enemies, only the Mperer's 
ed Perſom ed, as that of his Father dad 
his Beneſactor. Though my Maſter could not 
diſtraſt Marcellus, yet hei thought it not fit to 
unmask his intentions to him; ſuppoſing by the 
advice of divers reaſons, Traded: ſtrive to dif-- 
{wade the reſolution” be had taken; and the next 
day knowing that Tiberius was gone to {ee C= 
pufru, in Has Teinple, hu there iaſſiſted at 
ſome Sacriſiers with O duin, and divers other 
Raman Hadies, he went thicker; wirh / the youbg: 
Prince Paolomy; follow'd by rheſe bf his Friends 
that came to viſit him at his riſing; all thoſe that 
_ eee che 2 pe 2 
a part of his ii and paſſing by ſuch 
3 — furious look, as ſtood 
in his way; without r the leaſt regard to 
right 


any, he went and plac'd inſt Clei- 
tra, not far from Tiberzus, who retirid his Eyes 
froni the Princeſs} where- they had been taſting: 
ſome- raritics,' to ſix them upon his with à Coun- 
tenance, wherein I read the contents of trouble 
enough. My Maſter made choice of that Sacred 
ro. ſpeak, to him,; well knowing that he 

could not have taken che ſame liberty in any 
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Book I. _CLEO-DATRA. 2 1 
ather, and that all the Roman were Io well in- 
mtructed in cheir: difterentes, as tllein Diſcourſt 
would have been cut off at the fuſt encounter. 
At firſt. Cor iulamxs for a time ſeriouſiy beheld Cleo 
patna, and ſhe oſten anſwered bis regards with 
par ae her guns — were very a — 
and obliging ; Prince, | 
2 
view et, cel wheres: 
and went up 2 A Te, Tiberiur ſtaid 
him in his Statio, Without abe Loſs: of any 
Affurance ; and. When my Maſter came fear him 
wa mis Check to: his; that he might nor: be 
d by thoſe chat chcomipalled them: Tiberius, 
+ ſaid be, do not hope to paſſeſs Cleopatra, while 
* char will dee chan 
: will not be peaceably enjoy d, t 
5. faughy 1 ith me, and d me froni the World 
8 my Birth is n. no Way inſtriot to Wine \and 
my former Actions e e to 
1 gain an Imptovement of Glory upon meg the 
Weapons are at thy Choice, the Pace of Com- 
< bar at thy Diſpoſal, and if thou haſt a Coutage 
4 * worthy'to to ſerye Cleopatra, ſute thou wilt as 
: 1 13 Vicans af chis re N | 
c 8 rn bange: bog gd 21ʃ3 
f Tha i wary reply 4 Tibetns ih. 
$ #ntraubled;Lack; hen 4m db of: Clede 
£ patra, and till then I will not diſturb ſo,neara 
Happineſa 10 oment'thy!Deſphic ; bur wben I 
once can call her mige, Ih greedily embrace 
©.all Occaſtons to ꝓteſetve a Rreaſute, of which 
05 Po ct muſh aſſure me; got will. L chen re- 
fue any ſort of Aw. Place, vt kind of. Cm 
bat, 49 e de Paſſian and mine ii © Ihahou 
© Nay ter ithe pho a Cleopatra. tha 
va; „ Heh tw ; 
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£ ſet the Time chou haſt ap ee and chis Ex- 
cuſe thou haſt found to deſer the Combat, is 
© baſe and unbecomin a Perſon of Courage; ſor 
Shame do not ask the Delay of an Action ithat 
© carries: an indiſpenſible Nrreſſity: And ſinee 
© thou ſeeſt chat I yet keep the High- way of Hos 

© nour, do not that Deſpair where with 
© thou upbraideſt/nie;/toſeek ſome private Path 
*ito:thy eee 2 
Bi. 4, anfaver'd ber iys, "and asn 
14 thon art, tis likely. 1 might leap the 
6 Deas ney ; but as my Affairs are now 
Lam cefolval ro 11 own Ends 

2 as rm po as thind; and though my Deſire of Com- 
© bat be as hot a8 any thy Heart can hold, thou 
wilt hope it bur! 2 8 zill chree Days after dur 
© Nuptials.: , DES SJ 3001 hy $13? 


s that thy dat Reſolution: aid Coriplahus 


6. All in 4 Flame. Nes, reply Tiberias and 
7 if chou doſt not hum thy Deſtruction too ha- 
5 ſtily, chou wilt preſs me no further. And here 
I proteſt by all the Gods that hear us, rephy A 
© the ſuriaus 38 before the dawnin 
22 Day, th puarded by all the Puiſ- 
ae ſhalt die by this Hand: 
9 he had pronounced theſe Words, he went 
dut of the Temple wich fuch”:a Tempeſt in his 
Kooks; as affri all thoſe thar met him in his 
4 eo! dia roo : 1 1 1513 177 un NEAR 3 
xetit d to hip Clmmber, but ſtaid not hike, 
for fear ene he exchanged with 3 
carried to Hus 2555 _—_ 
Sale Siege f. the” ae Guards . 
Lodgings/ a8 40 deſpoll 5. him of the Means to 
gxecute his Iutentions. In Homage to theſe 
Thonghts, he moulited preſently on 'Horſe-back, 


and1aking wo-Pecfoh with zin bur myſelf, ve 
92 got 
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got out of Rome thu ſome blind er 
| hn and inſtead 2. — High-way, we 


croſs d over the Fields web habe Village, to which 
we made our Retreat, where my Maſter-reſoly'd 
to ſtay the remainder of that Day, and the Night 
following. 2b 
There did fed away that whole Time, in the 
ſtrangeſt Condition this ever 1 beheld; and all 
thoſe; Reaſons which from the Affection he had 
eyer ſhewed me, I took the Liberty to urge, could 
not draw bim to ſo much as a Moment's Truce 
with - his furious Thoughts. Thou ſhialt die, 
* ſaid be, thou inſolent Rival, ſa Enemy, 
© and all the Tyrannick Puiſſance of thoſe that 
< ſupport thee againſt me ſhall not weeds woe: 
b the Hands of a deſperate Lover ; that yery De- 
© ſpair, late%a-Subje&t of thy Mockery, may prove 
*, more terrible than all che Power of Auguſtus ; 
the Marriage thou believeſt ſo near, does doubt- 
© leſs keep a Dee Diſſance than the Death T 
© intend, hich J will-either- give thee, or teceive 
© at thy Hands in ſuch Terms as Honour. ſhall 
* appoint; and yet ſince thoſe are rejected by thee, 
6 * think it not 88 if I ſeek out others, that 
Te oy: ſerve my Reſemttents. 
Such Diſcourſes. as theſe, wich Thoughts Fike 


ame Alliance, ſwallowed the whole Night, and 
the: next Moving: uber imparting ahy other 


Command than follow him, we rermounted ou 
Horſes, and bent our Courſe back to thę City. 

By chis time nothing made ſo 'great a Noiſe at 
Rome, as the Marriage between Tiberius and 


Cleopatra ; all Things were provided there for 
ene 954 he Preparation g advanq d. ſo pon ; 
Wd, Ne doubted but three or ning, A 5 Days would 


conſummate it. In vain Cleopatra had deeply pro- 


led d her Averſion o e Tiberius in Vain 
% engag d 


5 W og 
* 
eg 


po 
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iu one of the ſtrongeſt,” and faireſt ir 


EO EER oer]. 
engaged Octavia, Marcellus, wich the reſt of bet 


Priends, moſt powerful with Auguſtur, ſitice all 


their Intreaties did rather obdurate than ſoſten his 
Obſtinacy; fot the ſame Day we ent to the Yil- 
lage, be came himſelf: to ſpeak with Cleopatra, 
and in ſpight of all the Rhetorick of her Grief 
and Reaſon, expreſs'd in Tears and Words, he 
tedòubled his Command iniſo:abſolute'a Manner, 


to prepare herſelf” within three Days to tie the 


Knot with' Tibe##us, as ſſie loſt. all hope of eb- 
raining milder Conditions. I know not hob het 
Neſolutibn was then temper'd, but ſhe has fince 

y lvowed to my Maſter, ſhe would rather 
have taken a Diſpenſation from Death, than give 


her Conſent to this Marriage. Whatever Diſcretion 


ſtood before at the Helm of her Words and Acti- 


ons, all could not now hinder: her from appear- | 


ing deſperate; Marcellus was torn upon the Rack 
u violent Grief; Ofavis ' moſt exceſſively af- 
flikted, and T76e+4us with his Parry ſung theit 
triumphant Join the forward Expectation of a 
Happineſs; which he was not too well aſſur d of. 
% + is was the Conſtitution of Aﬀairs when we 
enter d Rome, and advanc'd towards the Lodgings 
of Tiberius; at the Hout he was accuſtomed to 
wait upon che Emperor at his Riſing i my Ma- 
had che ſame Horſe under him which he 
upon in che laſt Battle againſt the Aſtri- 


the World, and eheſen by him as the fitteſt in 

his Stable, for the Execution of that hardy Defign 
Which then Buſied bis Thoughts, We had twice 
paſt by” the Corner a. Strect, where dye waited 
che edmitg Gut of Tiberit,” when at lat be ap- 
peur d, at my Maltef erpected him; he was mounts 
edle pof r Inde white Nag, wich a rich Capariſon 
ethbroideted wich Gold, and ſet with Jewels that 
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Boox 1.  CLEOPATRA 5 
trail'd after him upon the Ground; "Caius 7 46 
his Brother, and Marcus Sulpitius, rode on ei 
Side of him, upon two: Nags of the ſame Statute; 
after them followed a Train of People on 
Foot, as well Servants as free Perſons, that fawn- 
ed upon the Fortunes of Tiberius, with a ſervile 
Complacence: My Maſter no fooners{pied Iibe- 
ius, but without ſpending a Thought upon the 
Numbers that followed him, he ſuatch'd out his 
Sword, and ſpurring up to him with à Swiftneſs 
comparable to Lightning : * Behold Tiberius, cry a 
< be, ſee here the Bridal I prepare thee; He had 
ſcarce finiſhed theſe Words, when he joined ups 
to him, and though Tiberius had been allowed 
Leiſure to get out his Sword, the Aſſault of my 
Maſter was ſo prompt and impetuous, as before 
his Enemy cou d put himſelf in a Poſture of De- 
fence, he was quite ran through, the er $ 
Coriolanus, and tumbl'd all bloody in the mi 
of his Men; but if his Sword overthrew Tiberius, 
the Shock of his Horſe at the ſame Time did no 
leſs to Droſus, and perceiving Sulpitius had got his 
Sword in his Hand, and lifted it up to oppoſe his 
Paſſage, by a ſudden Blow with the Edge of his, 
he ſent it to the Earth with the Hand that held it, 
amongſt the Horſe's Feet; after this prompt Ex- 
ecution, he eaſily open d himſelf a Path through 
thoſe that were gn Foot, among which he found 
none hardy enough to ppO e His Fury; and tho? 
we met at the End of the Street with ſome Py eto- 
rian Bands that were going to relieve the Em 
ror's Guard, my Maſter broke through them like 
a Thunder - bolt, encountring no Reſiſtance that 
had Power to ſtop him. So few endeavoured to 
ſtop my Carrier, as I found it not hard to follow 
him at the Heels: Beſides, I was mounted 5 
10 
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with the Recital of ſo: 
I have liſten d to the Piece of your Story, as a 


fo gallant: a Horſe, as it. hen not n prove 
an eaſy Task to have taken me. 
120 Yoo have aſtoniſhed en \Thridevers 
and! a Daring, and tho 


Thin 8 I cannot ſorbeat to inter- 
p pe, ih . tho kene of och Praiſes a hs 
+ Bravery hi ly merite I oupht not, . 
< ply: Zet a diſclaim the Glory of my Ma- 
: b Aion, ef has in chat l muſt acknow- 
dga, the Depth Deſpair had as great 

: 4 l as the Height Ed Soars, though 
© the Advantage of his Hotſe, and the Swrftne(s 
© of the Action acquainted him with lefs Danger 
than his on. Imagination could fancy. But my 
Relation muſt now ſucceed to greater Things, 
and ſo in che Bok n the-End of 


er 0 „ll 
% 
* 
* 8 
_ , 
* 
N i 
* * * 
1 
= * 
— : SP 
* 
' 


a 


4 
4 
a 
& 4 
{ 
4 
| 


wy 
e x * 1 


r 


we Too WY EY eee ee 


| we 


, 
= 


Gi 


C08 : , LI) F424 3.4 . . 4 n 442 | 
1 9 0 
Mens Præ uUdla : 
* | , # L : * 
5 ** 1 of Tt 5 n * 5 7 
22 01 b=»n93t. or 0 R, 9 1 ff 
F& * « , 
: I 7 . 4. 2 12 ; 4 3 4 9 122 , * 1 „ 
- 


[0 EIN 18 — 
_ 


4 ® 


* 
6 
1 


61 
_ 7 - þ So Ak. ey ff E 6 To 
Love's Maſter- Piece. 


0 * 4 


% 
n 


— ES 4 > 


£ 


PART 


RT VIII. BOOK IL 


ARGUMENT. | 


of . 
— 
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Coriolanus flies with Hyppias and Lyfippus into 


Mauritania, obere his. Father's Subjects una- 
nimouſly- riſe to recover bis Right, and their 
own Liberty. He bravely defeats: Canidias, 
Cecinna, Sillanus, Voluſius, and Domitius 


Enobarbus, in ſveral Battlas. Totally re- 
Aucer both tbe Mauritania's, and is ſolunniy 


Crowned King. - Leaves his ugro Subjefts, and 


in Diſguiſe of «- private Man, goes to meet 


Cleopatra at' Syracuſa's fe bitterly upbraids 
Bim with Diftoyalty and Ingratitade, which 


 #hrows him into a Fever. He is taken Priſe- 


ner by the Governor Lucius Varus, and is again 


ſet at Liberty by Claudius Varus his Son ; from 


Bis incenſed Princeſs. © 
OE * 2 | WE 


zbence be repairs to Alexandria in Purſuit of | 


E gotout of Rome with as much Fa- 
cility as we Ah and leaving the 
Way that lead to Otis on our le 
Hand, we ſought (not for the Vil- 
— lage where” we pats'd che precedent 
Night) but for a Houſe that ſtood remote from all 
High- ways, in a Wood Jbove 100 Furlongs from 
Rome, which my Maſter had oſten ſeen hen he 
was a Hunting, and remember'd it bad ſhelter'd 
him from divers Storms; there he decreed to ex- 
pect the Approach of Night, well knowing chat 
after ſhe had ſpread her Shades, he might ſteal 
back into Rome; and becauſe the City was valt, 
and the Inhabitants very numerous, he might 
hide himſelf there for divers Days with more 


Safety, than any of the adjacent Places could pro- 


miſe him. . 


my Maſter ſtoppipg his Horſe, and tur ing to- 
wards me, with a Look that acknowledged the 
Satisfaction he took in the Succeſs of his Enter- 


prize : My Rival is dead, ſaid be, or at laſt in | 


<. too: feeble a Condition to rob me of Cleopatra; 


and now let the Gods do what they pl le with 


my Deſtiny. gf $1739) = "53h 631 

I was ſo amaz d at what I had lately ſeen, as, 
till then, I had not the Power to command a 
Word, and though accuſtom d to ſee my Prince 
do great Things, the Suddenneſs of this laſt Act 
ſo {urpriz'd. me, as I had not Time enough to 
recover the Uſe of my Reaſon ; but when this Diſ- 
courſe bad a little diſpell'd the Clouds of my 
Amazcmem:; * 'Tis true, Sir, ſaid J, Tiberius is 
dead, and if my Eye did not cozen me, I ſaw 
him in an Eſtaze to diſhearten all Hopes of Re- 
_ © covery ; but, my Lord, what. meant you by all 

_ JJ * ; 8 
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© this? And what Deſign do your Thoughts now = 
© 2 at? I meant, ſaid Coriolanus, to free 
y ſelf of a Rival that would have taken my 
« « Like, to break this Marriage with Cleopatra, 
vherein I muſt have found my Sepulchre; and 
for the Deſign, Thoughts are n if they 
chave but the Luck to bring it forth, a few Days 
© will acquaint thee with it. 

This Diſcourſe, with others upon the-ſame Sub- 
ry held us hay till we arrived at the Houſe, 
"where we alighted, yet ſtill holding our Horſes 
by the Bridles, and ſtandiug ready to make a 
fudden Rextear upon the Alarm! of any Noiſe that 
deſerved: Suſpicion tke Night was no ſooner 
come, but we mounted again, ahd taking a great 
Compass, returned to the City, which we entered 
by a Gate that was very far from that we came 
out at, and paſſed through a blind Street to tlie 
Houſe of one Strato a faithful Slave of my Ma- 


ſter's, on whom, for ſome important Service, he 


had lateiy beſtowed his Liberty, with a bounte- 
dun !Dongare: 0 en mon e bis free Condt- 
Gan. 41 

To this Houſe, r 00 all the Court, be 


| en choſe to retire, than to any of his Friends, 


whoſe Quality might ingender Suſpicion; and ſo 
1 him, dem. their Greg to win in 


Strato who. wich! thereſt of Rome had wile 
the Diſaſter off Tiberius, no ſooner ſaw my Prince 
at the Door; bur chrowing himſelf at his Feet with 
all the Motious of paſſionate 3 be gged of 
him not. only. — 2 of the G Ned of 

his Bounty, but employ: his Life too in — Service 


of his Deſign 8. Coriolanus being entred the 


Houle, and — wth cauſed the Horſes to be cat- 
5.5 ag 922 What the 
cup 
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City talked of his laſt Action, — Ceſar reſent- 
ed it, and how Tiberius fared ? Strato, who was 
diſcreet, and whoſe Affection to his Maſter 
e him all that Day about the City, to 
inform himſelf of Thivgs wherein t gave him ſo 
great an Inteteſt, preſently told him, mat Tibeni ws 
was not dead, but almoſt paſt all Hope of Reco- 
_ ; that Ceſar had appeared 1 with 
an Exce of 8 he had not only ſent 
. Numbers in his ſearch, cauſed his Lodging 
to beiſciz'd, and confiſcated all the Goods 
ar Rome, but proclaimed a Promiſe of tuo hun- 
dred. Talents to any that could bring dum his 
Head, and one hundred to him nnn 
the Place of his Reſidence. 

This Diſcourſe awaked the e Co- 
riolauus againſt the Emperor: He has reaſon, ſaid 
be oi he my Rains and Nee bar Res 
* the Wi may po 
« fians by 898 the brain. yori 

Enemies. Stræto added, hat ZU, haf 
conceived ſo hi gh a Pique talmy Maſters 
Friends, as he would never fince endure Marcellus, 
Agrippa, mor 'O&avie- her ſelf to come in bis 
Sight; and beſides, had made a Promiſe to Livia, 
kis Revenge ſhould reach to all rhaſe that could. 
be proved Accomplices in that 

After ſome other Diſcourſe, in ih Aa- 
lex aſſured . Serato he would truſt him with his 
2 2 en Horſe - back, And taking bim 

Corner of a Street near Marvel bis 


— him w6 99 +hirher;) ail. 


— to deliver his nee an tive to the 
Prince, and conduct him to where he 
would wait his Approach. Srato 2 himſelf 
of his Commiſſion fo handſomely, as we had not 


when: 
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when we ſaw him return with Maruellus (Würh 
sut either Follower or Torch, but the Light of 
the Moon, which was then at the full) on Horſe- 
back like us, with his Face —— ina Cloak 
he found my Maſter! in the 51 
came near him, but rowing is Arms 
about his Neck, as if ſome long Time had crept 
between that and their laſt Interview: Brother, 
* ſaid be, what have you done? To what a Tor- 
ment have you put me in Behalf of your Safery? 
I have done replied my Prince; which, 
© were it undone, I would do again at che Hazard 
of a thouſand Lives, and poſlibly 1: —__— 
dane it 207 the Purpoſe, — Tiberius is 
© alive. Indeed he is hut dead, anſwered M 
* clus, but ahere is ſo little A de leſt of 
5 „Lite, and his Wound is prov d ſo deep and dan- 
5 8, rev4 Ig as. none have yet ſeen it without — 
ok Do mor then rormenr olf, 
* Goriolanus, for my Safety; my own'H joel 
© carved it for me in that Aion, nor Thould 1 
© ever have enjoy d it, had Tiberiar eſpous d Oeo- 
pate. I do not ſo much as pity chat Man, 
* replied Marceilus, ſince his Liſe — an Enem 
* to yout Repoſez but how will — 
© of your Iutentions? And What can we bs for 
© you in this Extremityy to which you have hur- 
rid your Affairs, if we were not able to ſerve 
you when they rode at Anchor in a calmer 
On? Von fall do, replied Coriotanus, what 
you have ever done, Nilf dontnne to love me, 
©; {kill aſſiſt mo in che Perſot and Opinion of Cre. 
© patre; and leave ihe reſt to the Conduct of the 
Gods, who will net abandon me, nor can they 
P) < imolee me in à worte Condition than what this 
-Blow has (o lately ——.— But do 
your in i tfery at Rome, * 
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meet at the Place appointed; and when we were 
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enn "the vaſt Extent of 
the City has often conceal d other Perſons, do 


< you think to defraud the Diligence of ſo many 
Spies, ho are boch ey'd and wing'd for a nar- 
row Search, by the Promiſe of a rich Reward 
* for your Diſcovery. For the Time I intend to 
* ſtay at Rome, replied Coriolanus, I hope to find 
© it a ſaſe Retreat; arid ſince I have employ'd the 
three Days that Ceſar gaye me, as my Wiſh 
* contrived it, I will now quit it without another 
Diſpleaſure, than thoſe I reſent, in being divid- 
ed from Cleopatra and Marcellus. In the mean 
Time I ſhall find other Places enough, that will 
lend me Entertainment; and if 1 chrive in one 
* Deſign, perhaps I ſhall have no Need to borrow 
it j I wi only intreat the Sight of Cleopatra, 
(which you may eaſily obtain in my Behalf] 
*. once or twice before my parting, and then re- 
poſe that dear Truſt, with ſome Comfort in 
„ your: Hands, till the Succeſs of my Affairs wilt 
! reſtore her do my Eyes. {41 785 7 F 1907163: * 


Drin 
a Mar cellus took ſome Time to ſtudy upon this, | 
| and then taking the Word: 1 believe, fait. be, 


* fince my Mother and all her Family are at your 
©, Devotion, you have no more to do but go to 
« the little Door at the Brink of Tiber, whi you 
are well acquainted with, and ſtay there till I 
© bring you ſome News, I will come and open it 
my ſelf, after I haye- ſpoke with Cleopatru 
and diſpoſed her to meet iy du in the Garden 
My Maſter finding his Contrivance expedient 
for his Purpoſe, returned a thonſand Thanks to 
own Deſign, he releaſed him upon Promiſe: to 


got about an hundred Paces from thence, he 


alightd, and comwanling Strets do feld 
wav. ? ' | 7 = wit | 
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Boe I. CLEOPATRA 2 
with the Hotſes in'Mars's Field, which was not 
far from rhence, we walked upon the Bank of 
Iber, ſtill expecting when the opening of the 
Door ſhould itvite our Approaches. Iudeed it coſt 


165 leſs Patience than weappditied ; and Marcellus, 


the moſt real, and therefore the moſt diligent of 
all his Friends, in half an Hour's Time made all 
Things ready as my Maſter wiſhed them. To 

tis Promiſe, himſelf opened us the 
Door, and we were no ſooner enter d the Garden, 
but the Light of the Moon ſhew'd us the Princeſs 


Cleopatra, followed by her Siſter che Princeſs An- 


tonia, youngeſt Daughter to Anthony, and Odla- 
"vie, with Camilla. the Darling of her Maids, 
going into one of the Atbours. 
octavia bad come herſelf, if the Conſideration 
of her Brother, and the Dignity of her own Per- 
ſon, had not adviſed her tõ ſuborn Ignorance to 
excuſe it. Cleopatra was half undreſs d, and yet 
that Diſad vantage; by the Help of an imperfect 
Light, was not able to conceal her Beauty, nor did 
ever rhe Star that ruled at the Interview,, in all her 
'Celeftial Travels, behold a mortal Beauty that 
legal? here HE; iam nn he 35 
My Maſter no ſooner came near, but falling 

at her Feet, and embracing her Knees: I as 

your Pardon, my adorable Princeſs, /aid be, for 
hat I haye done to preſetve you; and could I 
©. have Kept: you our of his Power, without ſpil- 
© ling the Blood of a Man that loved you, I would 
< -have bought off his Loſs at the Expence of my 
on; but fince there was no other Way to ſave 
© the Life that is yout's, and defend you from a 
© Yoke that would have been impos'd againſt your 
*< Conſent, do not you {till give me leave to ap- 
+ pear in the Dreſs of my former Innocence? | | 


"A C5 The 


Ny in the Death, of Ri 
n ach of your Riy 


© Tels Orders of 


Ihe Princeſs took ſome Time to anſwer my 
Maſter, when ſuddevly lifting up her Head, and 
looking upon him wich a languithingARiion : © Ab, 
Coriulauur, faid ſhe, how rath you have been! 
© how well might you have ſpar'd me a Piſplea- 


-*: ſure, by curing our common Misfortaune with 


© Means leſs violent. If Ichought you bemoan'd 
< the Fate of Tiberius, replied my Prince, Icou'd 
© be content to retrieve his Safety, by ſtaking my 


. © Life to the ſame Danger that threatens. his. 
My Regret for Tiberias, je the Princeſs, 


ſtretches uo farther, . than; becauſe I love nar 
Blood, nor deſire the Death of my cruelleſt Eng- 
mies; you cannot but know.that What you have 
done has made me a Prey to very ſenſible Per- 
\ ities ; that yourſelf bas robb'd your own De- 


.* fires of the Means to; ſee me, and blocked ap 


© your. Way to the Fruitzon of a Happineſs wh 

„1am 

acquainted with the Dan rs that menace 
* 


jou here, than to ſuffer, your lopper Abode ar | 


* Rome; and you know. too well how dear you 
are to me, to ignore the Grief that will gall me 
© at our Separation. I am willing to believe, that 
in your Abſence you will keep me that Aſſecti- 
* on pure and undefloyr'd, which N. be- 
* fore the Offers of Livia, aud do [till prixe above 
* all the gay Things wherewith the World can 
© tempt me; but what Comfott can be left me in 
© {o cruel aud dangerous an Abſence, in fo ſad an 
© Incertaimty of your Return? Relides, the merci 

| f Auguſtus will reach to all, and 
* there ate few Corners of the Earth can hide you 


_ © ſecurely, fo long as he is your Enemy? What 


© ſhall become of me in theſe woful Apprehenſt- 
ons 1 jhall ſuffer for you? and whih of the 


Gods will promiſe me I ſhall ever be permitted 
4 | 1 C to 
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© to ſee you again? Heavens! (with ſome warm 
Pearls that broke away from her fair Eyes) did 
© the Faults of unfortunate Anthony and Cleopatra 
© (o highly incenſe you, as your pitileſs Anger 
* muſt ſtil! putſue the Reliques of their deplota- 
c. ble Fapiadnd; tions 07 0552s 0142s | 

A Throng of Sighs cut off the Courſe of her 
Words, and hinder'd rhe Princeſs from going on: 
Coriodanus, whatever ſhare he wert in her Grief, 
took a-marvellous Comfort in thoſe woful Proofs 
of het Affection, which couch'd him fo feelingly, 
as after he had-ty'd his Lips for a Time to one of 
the Prince's Hands: Now let Auguſtus, cry d 
be, diſplay all the Puiſſanœ of his Empire againſt 
me, aud tet the whole World aſſiſt him in his 
Aims at my Overthrow, I brave them all, my 
© Princeſs, in the Eſtate to which your Goodneſs 
has exalted me; and ſince your inv iolate Affecti- 
© oh is mine in à greater Meaſure, than my law- 
© fulleſt Hope could ambition; I can ſuffet no- 
thing in my Exile, not in thoſe Perils that 


© threaten my Safety, capable to counterpoiſe the 


meaneſt Part of my Happineſs: I know Madam, 
that I am forc'd to leave you, and were I in 
* your Heart, with as much Advantage as the 
Hand of Hymen could me, I could not owa 
one ſingle Deſire to ſee you follow the Fortune 
* of a Man, to whom Heaven has denied a Place 
to repoſe you. No, Madam, I muſt have à 
* Kingdom to receive you as I ought, and inſtead 
uf deſiring you ſhould tie yourſelf to the Con- 
„dition of a Wretch, I will never raiſe my Pre- 
© tences to the Honour of your Poſſeſſion, till I 
© am able to ſer a Crown upon your Head. 
perhaps I am not fo far from performing this, 
© as ir is believed; aud if Fortune does not uſe'me 
© too rudely, I may happily come back in a Con- 

| dition, 
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© dition, that will enable me to ask the Proofs of 
vour Affection in a more becoming Poſtute; let 
me beg the Favour of your Confidence in theſe 
Words, and do not look for leſs than extraordina- 
< ry effects, from a Man that could not have liſted 
* himſelf in your Service with a common Courage. 
- © There is nothing too hard for my hopes in 
© your Virtue, rep/y'd the Princeſs, nor can I 
acknowledge any default of thoſe Crowns in your 
* Perſon, which for my ſake you rejected; tis 
* rrue, I could wiſh my rf wx to inveſt you 
* with thoſe that Anthony defign'd me in my 
* Child-hood, or be content to coca a Throne 
in ſome other place; not that Diadems can add 
new graces to your Perſon, too lovely of it ſelf 
to need an exterior Ornament, but to provide 
* us a covert againſt the ſtorms of Tyranny, and 
tanſom our — from the power of choſe, who 
after the pulling down of our Houſes, do ſtill 
inhumanly ptoſecute the remainder. 
At this period, Coriolanus looked round to ob- 
ſerve if any liſtned to their Diſcourſe, and perceiv- 
ing Marcellus (to leave them the greater liberty) 
was walked, with his Siſter into the Garden, and 
Cleopatra's Maid who ſtaid with her _ Miſtreſs, 
ſtood yet at the diſtance of ten or twelve paces, 
letting fall the tone of his voice: © Madam, ſaid be, 
I have a deſign which I would, if you pleaſe, 
© reveal to none but yourſelf; if. I hide it from 
* Marcellus, tis not ſuſpicion that adviſed me, 
ſince, if the Fates could ſpin me as many threads, 
© I would truſt him with a thouſand lives; but the 
* conſideration I keep for his Intereſt, not willing 
© to involve him in a plot that may ſpeak him 
ctiminal to Ceſar; but I hope your goodneſs 
will give him my excuſes, after tis once broke 


out.“ To theſe Words, when he had begg'd of 
| 0 


Won .. CEEOPATER ob 
the Princeſs to preſerve it a ſecret, ſucceeded the 
diſcovery of ſome thoughts, to which I was yet a 
ftranger, and which you ſhall learn in the Story's 
ſequel: The Princeſs timorouſly reflected upon the 
difficulties ſhe found in the deſign; but after fome 
conteſtations with her fears, ſhe remitted all to the 
conduct of Coriolanus, and that to the Gods to 
whom ſhe recommended him. J7 
By this time Marcellus and his Siſter were com 
back to the Arbour, and, after they had ſpens 
one hour together in Diſcourſe, my Maſter, fear- 
ing to incommode the Princeſs, and at that ſea- 
ſon, the Nights not being over warm, he took 
his leave for the Evening, intteating the Compa- 
ny to give him the favour of a ſecond meeting in 
the ſame place the following Night, wherein he 
reſolv d to part from Rome. He intteated Marcel- 
tus to be there with the reſt, and not think of ſee- 
ing him all the next Day, reſolving to ſhut up him- 
ſelf in Strato's Houſe, where he could not viſit 
him, without running the hazard of a dangerous 
Jealouſy. Marcellus, though mortally aMicted at 
this ſeparation, at laſt conſented to his Friend's de- 
fire ; and; becauſe all that Coriolanus had at Rome; 
were ſeized by the Emperor's Order, he furniſhed 
him with Horſes, Slaves, and all things elſe his 
neceſſity demanded, and ſent them out of the City 
before Day, with orders to ſtay for us at the Port 
of Brundiſe, under the conduct of one of my Ma- 
ſters Officers that had fotmerly ſerved Marcellus 
with an uncommon fidelityꝶõh 
My Maſter told his Friend, he intended a retreat 
to the King of Lybia's Court, the neareſt of his 
Kinſmen, where he could ſtay with. aſſurance, till the 
choler of Auguſtus was waſted to a cooler temper, 
which he would learn to hope from the power of 


his mediation; but the Reaſous he alledg'd to chat 


Princeis 
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Princeſs, would notelet him unrip any part of chat 
deſign he communicated to Cleopatra. | 

e retir'd to the Houſe of Strato, and were no 
ſooner there, but my Maſter, inſtead of beſtow- 
ing the remains of that Night upon reſt } ſent me 
to the Lodgings of es ape and Lifippus, to in- 
treat them to come and ſee him before Day. Theſe 
were two of the principal Men in Mauritania, 
who, by the general ſuffrage of that People, were 
ſent to Rome, to carry their complaint to Ceſar, 
of the violent and harſh uſage they received trom 
the Roman Gartiſons, and the Pretor Voluſi us, 
whole inſufferable inſolence and cruelty had re- 
duc d the poor Inhabitants to deſpair. Theſe two 
Deputies had been with their complaints at Cæſar s 


Feet, without obtaining any redreſs, and it was 


much about the time we return'd from the An- 

firian War. Theſe Moors, who had already learn d 
my Maſter's Repute from the common noiſe, beheld 
him with a reſpect proportioned to the Son of their 
late King, and him. that had been born to com- 
mand if Fortune had not ſtripe. him of 
thoſe Dignities, before Nature compleated his being; 
and meeting with all the qualities in him they could 
deſite in the Perſon of a Sovereign, after they had 


made themſelves particularly known by divers viſits, | 


at laſt they ventur'd at the liberty to tell him, if he 
would preſent himſelf to his lawful Subjects, and 
ſhew them the Face of the Son of 7uba, (a name 
they ſtill honour'd with a deep veneration) and 
of a Prince already known by the bruit of his 
beautiful Actions, * did not queſtion, but the 
People, taking courage, as well from their affection 
to him, as averkon to the Roman Government, by 
an univerſal riſing, aſſiſted by his Valour, would 
ſet him in his Father's Throne. 
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Theſe two Agents had often renew d this pro- 
poſition, to Which, though the firſt. appearance of 
Ceſar's partiality had opened his Ear, becauſe he 
it, believing he could por anſwer any ſecret con- 
trivance at the Bat of Honour, againſt a Man 
that had been his Benefactor. During the private - 
Treaty, they received news from their Country 
that did no way cool their proceedings, and ſtill 
as wy Maſter's reſentments boil'd higher by de- 
grees againſt Auguſt us, they failed not to ply him 
fo hotl * Lene 3 33 8 
perceiving all things grew deſperate. for: him at 
den gs waderfianding, der Aug uſt us had pto- 
wed his Name, and caus'd it to be ſet up in 
the Streets, (as in che time of the Triumvirate) 
with a propoſal of a recompence to his Murderer, 
his juſt reſentments were y. ound up to the reſolu- 
tion of a revenge upon his Enemy, by a way that 
ſhould Jead him to his lawful Heritage. This 
yas the deſign be imparted to Cleopatra, and the 
el ſend me for Hippi and 
ſrppus. 744 vated bo n 10 0312) + 
Thheſe two Men (raviſh'd/ at the know of 
their Princes abode) for whom they had all the - | 
preceding Day ſuffered ſo many fears, immediately 
parted from their Lodging, and came along with 
me to Stratos Houſe. My Prince no ſooner aw 
and embtac d them, but be declared his deſign to 
ſerye their honeſt deſires, in chaſing che Romans 
out of his Father's: Territories; he ptomis d he 
would be ready to go away with them the follow- 
ing Night, and bat them be aſſured he would not 
be ſparing of his Life, to requite the injuries of Au- 
8 nor make himſelf an inconſiderable Gift to 
that People, who had preſeryed ſo much affection 
Bull Fa c 
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The Mauritanians, almoſt beſides themſelves 
with joy at this Diſcourſe, fell both at his Feet, pro- 
teſting they would be ready to ſerve him as faithful 
Guides till he ſet bis Foot upon thoſe Dominions the 
Romans had uſurp'd; and affuredhim he ſhould not 
find a Man in both the Mauritania s, that would 
not willingly hazard his Liſe to beat out the Romans, 
and gladly ſubject himſelf to his Sovereignty. 

I his reſolution confirmed, and all the circum- 
ſtances ſetled, the two Moors went home to order 
their affairs for a Journey, and pe themſelves 
to go away with us the following Night: I ſay with 
us, for though I was born a Roman, and'deſcend- 
ed from a Family noble enough, ſo real an affeQion 
tied me to my Maſtet, as neither the intereſt of 
my Country, nor the love of my Kindred could 
Mack my catreer in running his Fortune 
Strato having carefully ſought up che faithſulleſt 
of my Maſter's Servants, without diſcloſing where 
he was, 2. _— abour Are rn 
inning, of Night, at a place he appointed; the 
Et els bee wn: Roms, for fear E unge 5 
ſearch of all _ . boa 92 Key way 
E!uery thing thus diſpos d of, we paſs d away the 
Day — 8 — teateſt part of which 
my r, weaticd with his former watchings, 
beſtow'd' in ſeep, at leaſt as much of it, as the 
tief he took to part with C/zopatra would petmit 
him. So ſoon as the Night was a little advaneed, 
we mounted on Horſe- back, and rendered out felves 
at Ofavie's Garden · gate, which was preſently 
opened us, where with Cleopatra, Murcellus, young 
Ptolomy, and the Princefles her Daughters, OZavis 


came herſelf in Perſon, to bid Coriolanus Adieu. 


My Prince, very ſenſible of the favour, paid his 
acknowledgment to that great Princeſs, in the 
humbleſt Language he could utter; but after 8 
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Boox l. CLEOPATRA | 6 
had ſpent ſome time 'in his company, accepting 
his thanks for her friendly offices, and rene win 
the proteſtations of her Friendſhip, with a promiſę 
to employ her whole Life; as well ro mediate his 
peate with Ceſar, as preſerve him freſh in Cleopa- 
trals affection, the would needs leave him the 
freedom of 3 private leaving of the Princeſs 3 
when, after ſhe had often embraced him with as 
tender an indulgence, as if ſhe had groan'd for 
bis birth, the retired to her own apartment. It 
would poſe me to repeat all the endearing Lan- 
guage, that Love and Friendſhip directed to Co- 
riolanus at this parting, as well from a Princeſs 
ſo paſſionately lor d, as'a Friend ſo dear, and fo 
worthy of his Friendſhip. 16 | B26 :; IL 4 : 
Marcellus, Ptolomy, and the Siſters,” made the 
like retreat as befote, to give Coriolanus an un- 
witneſſed leiſure of entertaining Cleopatru; and re- 
ſuming 2 ſame rp ters | e 
. repeated the — ixt hin 
Lis two uties of Mauritania, and men- 
tioned all che probabilities of ſucceſs that he ſaw 
in his Enter prize: If the Gods conſent, purſu ad 
be, that II thrive in this project, and arrive at 
© the; 22 declare you the Sovereign of a King, 
puiſſant enough in the number of his Subjects, 
and extent of his Dominions, as you are now 
of a deſpoil'd and cxil'd Prince, will not my 
© Princeſs permit me to ſue fox the Complement 
< of my Fortune; in the eonſent of Octavia, whom 
von have choſen for a Mother, and the apprp- 
8 bation of Marcellus, with the Princes and Prin- 
ceſſes your Brothers and: Siſters : If ever Heaven 
< gives leave that I ſeize upon that Scepter, I am 
rteſolved to return hither in diſguiſe, where being 
admitted to the ſame privilege of a private in- 
© tetyiew, which you now grant me, if you ſtill 


1 


0 
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© condeſcend to vote me happy, we will tye the ſacred 
© Knot betwixt us, and by conſent of your neareſt 
© Friends, you may then go and receive the Crowns 
© that ſhall wait your arrival. I can caſily convey 
« you hence, if your Love be ſtrong enough to con- 
© fute the ſtrict rules of ſeverity, and may o = 
the xeſignation o 2 to the conduct al i 

you have choſen for a Husband. Tis true, there 
© are Scas to croſs, and Toils to encounter in the 
© Voyage, to which I ſhould not defire to expoſe 
© my Princeſs; but thoſe ſhort- liy d troubles per- 
©: haps may prove as caſy to be enduted, as the 
Tyranny of Auguſtus and Livia, to which your 


I preſent condition ſubmits you. And thus my 


Divine Princeſs, for this happy Unfortunare, yon 
ſhall ripen che Ftuits of chat Affection, which 


© does ſo Banga ſweeten his Calamities. 
At the Period of theſe Words, Coriolinus fell at 
Cleopatra's Feet, and embracing her Knees; kept 
himſelf in the paſture of a Man, that wich fear 
and impatience, expected che eſſect of his carncit 
Petition. Cleopatra doubts, chat the | 
ment of her Word might fin againſt her Duty, 


' bred a long War in her thoughts what anſwer to 


return; but ar laſt overcoming the ſcruples that op- 
pos d her deſires: n * 
. © Yes, my dear Coriolanns,. ſaid ſhe, I do 
& allow. your requeſt, and when you hae 

the conſent of Octavia, and my Brothers, 

I eſpouſe yeu, wichout ing that of A 
© guſts, or repaiting to any wer but 


© theirs, my own heart and hand freely 
© coufirm it, and when I have once received vou 
fot my Husband, I will ſhut my Eyes upon Pain 
© and Danger, while I follow-your Fortune upon 
Earth and Sea: Accept, ſaid ſbe, firetcbing out 
, © ber Hand, the Promiſe I offer you, and believe 

tra © Y | © it,. 


W 
flo 
hi 
TI 
ih 
H 
A 
ir 
Fil 
h 
n 
0 
t 
\ 
\ 
< 

4 

t 

{ 

| 

{ 

i 


PF» A 164 5.6 82 WRA | 812 5 F 


Bog. I. CL BOPATRA; | 65 
© it, if your Fidelity ſtands firm and unſhaken, 
© nothing ſhall have Power to bloc ap Soul with | 


"tho Mak fu peared: ſo over-jo 17e this Pro- 
ex a dat this 
— — 


miſe fe Princeſs, as dt put a 
Stief to, Gight, whith he took to leave her; bur; 
after he had tender'd het athauſand Thanks at her 
Feet, in iche moſt paſſionate e that Love 
could utter, rifing from his Knee in a deep Suc- 
ceſſion of Sighs, Sha witneſſed the return of his 
Woes to their old Poſſeſſion, and a Face over- 
flowed wich Tears, which tale in Rebellion againſt 
his Courage, he diſpoſed himſelf to take his leave. . 
The. Princes wont exceſſively, and my Prince and 
of their Affliction riſe to that 
Height of Fortune, as chey both drow an unlucky 
Au from that Separation. 
tn him a long time doſe Prifonet: 
in her Arms 3 bar, having ar laſt unlock'd thoſe- 
dear Chains, and let him go, after (he had left 
laſt Adieu, the retired to her Lodgings, 
in fo woſu e Poſture, and fo euſecbled Wirk 


Grief, as it ny OR es. g 
guide her 'Foor-ſteps, | Toung 'the 
inceſs her Siſtet . ſad © Sh; but 1 
think che parting of Marce/Jus and my Maſter 
would have ſoſtned all the Souls upon Earth, char 
ble of Amity: He 
did they pam, and à hundred times came backe: 
in inte each ochet's Arms, mingling ſuch vi 
N i he Rerelen 
—— Embtace, 'as 1 my Country, 
Friends, and che neateſt of my Blood wich 

u moderate could not look them 
and not melt at che Eyes wich a feminine Weaks 
nels. At laſt, Nr them aſunder, and 
they deem i mor {ak Maveelie either de 8 


ca  CLEOPATRA, Part VIII. 


nimſelf, or fend an Company with Cortolanus, 
to bring him part os his Way, for fear the Cour- 
teſy hoald 20,008 too much noiſe ; and leſt there 
ſhould be found ſo cheap and ſordid a Soul among 
Martellus's Followers; to ſell bis Fidelity for the 
Emperer's Reward, in revealing our Serbe 
aud the Way we bent an. 4 "3 
After this cruel Adicu, we went we meet the 
two Deputies, who with Strato and our Horſes 
ſtaid for us in 'Mars's Field, where, my Prince 
having atmed himſelf, we marched out at the 
neareſt Gate; and, following the Track of our 
PAPA, (which Marcellus ſeni away the Night 
before): we ſound them at the Port of Brusdiſe, 
with ſueh of out Servants as our Order command 
ed thither ; and there finding ſome Veſſels that ac- 
cuſtomed to traffick upon the Coaſts of 4frick, 
Hippiat and Liſippus Hired one with the Mer- 
chants iu it, to whom they pen gave their Deſires, and 
we preſently embark d with 4 favourable! Wind, 
and put off to Sea. Ah! how many ſad Looks; 
and deep Sighs didi Cor iolanus ſeud "hack to the 
Italian Shore! how: ſenſibly did he feet himſelf 
torn from the 9 — Tan he leſt behind him? 
Winds ! | neat he ſometimes cry, the more kind- 
ly you breathe upon our Deſigns, the further you 
remove me from Cleopatra; nor can you be pro- 
* e Voyage, unleſs you divorce wy b 
1 70 Diſtance, from the nobleſt Patt of myſ 
He ill enlar — — his Diſutſe upon that SubjeR, 
the Marks ;of all; thoſe. Inquie- 
a i! an — his Paſſion ſhook Hmm. 
In the mean time, our Sails were filled: 
gilded with the Breath aud Beauty of Heavens 
nor did ever any Voyage of that * 32 
and end with a Calm more 5 1 The 
| ng en ſullied wich 2 01 and we — 
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7 5 — — * "Bulk that was not quiſite to 
ſwell our Camaß, and een our to the 
ee 1 BL 34a y 5TeLEcaou dated 

At laſt, after a happy igation; we 
22 Pillars, hay a feu Days l after; entered 
e Ampeluſa, the chicteſt Promontory 


| — of Africk ; where, diſembark- 


ing —— we mona on ebe and lay 
the next Night at the City of Liſſa, ſeated: upon 
the River Lixss, the Metropolis of all Mauri- 
3anie + From thence we marched to tlie City Babba,' 
and then ſucceeded to Bana _ where the 
Credit of Hippiat and Lifppus had In- 
fluence ; and there it was they thought my M- 
ſter ſhould firſt begin to own himſelf. 
cauſed the Report of his Arrival _ be ſown among 
their, Friends, with the Deſign hat che , 
him: thither —— — ph Roman 
Tyranny if they had Courage to dra 
heir Swords, wich him in the Quarrel, and prefer 
e Governmenr of their natural Prince, to the in- 
tolerable Yoke the Romans had impos d. The Re- 
putation of thoſe great 2 5 cars Maſter had 
one, as well of late a e Cantabriant, as 
in the Tyrociny of Ur Arms in Germany, had 
travelled chiough all Africa, and his Fathers Sub- 
jects, who deeply: concerned: themſtl ves in the For- 
tune, had liſtened to rhe» Stary chat Fame told 
them of their da fub Prinο S heroick Acts H with 
arg full of Affection aud Tenderneſs. A thou- 
and a thouſand Times had they ſighed for 
the ſame Happineſs, that then offered itſelf to their 
Acceptance; and thoſe: of Banaſa no ſoonet un- 
derſtood that he was witbin their: Walls, but thee 


flew. i Th. the ſirſt 
— 4 a a, 1 d ee 


more than Report had ſpoke of, they threw them- 
ſelves 
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 felves:archis Feer, called him thoir King, and 0 
he would bring them on to tedeem hik 

Subjects from Slavery. But by little and; little, the 
Preſs' was ſwollen: vo ſuch a Bulk, as the conch 

Part of thoſe that ran thicher, could not get near 
to Cori alan: Lodging; aud while SED as ſtaid 

3 —— the Ci- 
ty, and proclaiming the Atrival of Juba's Son, the 
roſe ſo univerſally, as: the very Women 
and Children loudly cry'd our in tho Streets to be 
mon theit Prince, to let them ſeo the Son of 
8 whe; Tou will not think this ſtrange when E 
that the Romans having exerciſed 

an untroubled Authority in Anur iranla; for three 
or four and twenty Years, and believing their hor- 
Tible: ExaQtions. had aw'd chat People with too 
Dien gt — the — — Preſ- 


— no — reſt; tld" way tp 
too — for the Inhabicants;/ beſides, the Soldi- 
ers had ingrafted themſelves into their Families by 
canju Alliance, and wed Wir them with a 


3 cough 1 of cheir 
er Holds, and 

2. —. e ee, | miret 
* The-Garr — Bawaſs a ee iy the Tu. 
mulr, of which" they learned tlie Cauſe as ſbo as 
the Citizens; but finding themſelves tos feeble to 
face the Scorm, they quited the City, and with all 
the Haſte could make, © retired to a neigh- 
_ Garriſbn; While ſome chat 2 _ 
9 e e Fee 
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and the fecond Day mounting air Horſe: back, rk 
through the whole City, ſhewing himſelf to thoſe 
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The Privee pereeiving he bad Dow 5 
Time to diffemble; openly pull'd eff the 


chat had not ſeen him, making Oraians fit the: 


publick Places to all thar could hear him, with 2 


chatming Rhetorick of Garb and L 


2 The 5 Pes le ſtill im wa Wonder 2 
— 5 9 * ing Gifts of Nature e Wige the 

en By bis fs Spa 
_— alte his Lan n 


in fine, the * Graces 83 ſhined 1 5 : 


excellent Parr, their Joy 
u as might be ſaid they wr Afro” © And 


they cried on all Sides, Long live King Fuba, 


the Son of our King Fuba, ic lawful = 
©, ous ancient Ting, and let the Tyrants die, let 
6: the Rewons his — deſtroy d. 
Theſe Cries echo d to Side throug "ths 
City; and to anſwer them, the Prince Ee ſereraf 
Speeches, encour a Petſeverance in their 
Intentions, 8 to ſweeten his On 
ment, with all ſorts of Mildneſs and Lenity; the 
principal Men of the City tender d him their Oath 
of Allegiance, in behalf of the whole, and preſenr- 
ly aſter they ſent to all the neighbouring ities ta 
excito them by their Example, to ſhake off the 
Roman Servitude, and acknowledge the Son of their 
King, who proffer'd the Employment of that Va- 
lour for their Delivery, which in his bloomi 
Years had made him fo famous at Rome, an 


carried bis Name to 9 of the Em ä 


—.— needed not mu + oy b g. to this En. 
all receiv d the News with as, 
n and Hat of Reſolution, as thoſe of B. 


naſu ; and in lefs than eight Days, the Cities of 


Liſa, Tingy; Babba-and Sula, bad catier _ 
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r Garriſons, 
2 the Roman Eagles on all Sides, and 

re- ben do d the ancient Standard of Aa. 
Never did Affair of that Nature ripen fo ſuddenly 
to Succels ; the People that were up ſtill ſwelling 
in their Numbers, rowl'd on like a Torrent, arm- 
ing all the Country NT and in-leſs than 


three Weeks time, all the Cities en the 
WT Sea, to ls for the Quarrel 
. My 


this e cls 7a 
Clive to, 3 prudent Uſe o 454 f Prog 


che Noiſe, it made, had alarmed: Volufous 
Lieutenants to, march againſt him, he formed 10 
grols Body of an Army of ſuch Troops as flocked 
in to him from all Quarters, voluntarily rais d, 
and ſent in at their proper Coſt, by the Cities of 
his Patty, expoſin * Wives Jewels to Sale, 
with all their richeſt Furnitute, to relieve” their 
Prince's Neceſſities, . Eycry,Day contributed a large 


Addition to his Forces, till at laſt. my; Maſter 


thought himſelf ſtrong enough ro * the Field, 

and marching out of Jorge put himſelf into 
the Head of 15000: fighting Men; thus attended. 

he marched up to the Gates of ſuch Cities as ſtill 
held for the 3 ; and his Fortune was ſuch, 
a5 in leſs than three Weeks, Time, without draw- 
ing a Sword, he rang d all that Country, that lies 
between the Promontory of Ampeluſa, and the 
Mountain Atlas under his Obedience: The City 
of Antotole at the Entrance of Getulia, which the 
Romans bad better fortified than the reſt, was the 
firſt that made. Reſiſtance, and my Maſter was ſet 
down e it, when Canidius, Lieutenant to 
Vein "iy ith 4000 Horſe, and 12000 Foot, 
7 to ards us by. large Marche4 IS 
_ #uſtus ld fied in gathering of a greater: * 
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Our Regiments were already grown ſo full, as 
the Army marched not leſs than 20,000 Comba- 
tants, the third Part of which Corialanus left be- 
fore the City, to coutinue the Siege, under the 
Command of | Lifppus, while himſelf marched 
with the reſt to meet Canidius. I cannot expreſs 
the fierce Joy that People ſhewed, as they follow'd 
their Prince; they went to the Combat as to a cer- 
tain Victory; and though a great Part of the Enc- 
mies they were to charge were Romans, and ſo b 
Conſequence the moſt formidable and redoubted 
Soldiers upou Earth, the Confidence ſed 
in their: valiant Leader, taught them to deſpiſe the 
Foe with a brave Scorn, as if their Army had been 
compoſed of Lydians,. or ſome other Nation yet 
more ſoft and effeminate. : 

The Romans, as your Judgment will tell you, 
had diſatmed the Country as they march'd, bur 
the Cities that declar'd for us, after 'the Defeat of 
their Garriſogs, had ſeixed all their Arms, where- 
with my Prince had furniſhed his Soldiers, and 
from the firſt Day of his Command, had ever 
trained them to the Roman Diſcipline, _ 
chem the Leſſons of War as perfectly as the Ro- 
mans themſelves could repeat them. 


It was upon the Banks of the River Coſenus 
neat the | Confines of the Scelatites Country, 


where we encountered Canidius, and there did 
my Maſter range his Battalions with ſuch mili- 
tary Method, as inſtructed his new Subjects, how 
well he was skilled in the Trade of War, and 
led them on to the Combat with forward Hopes 


of Victory; to which, both as Captain and Sel- 


dier, he bewed them a n © by Actions ſo full 
of wonder, as his Africans, highly animated by 


his Example, poured themſelves upon the Enemy 


with a Storm too impetuous to be reſiſted, Ar the 
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firſt Shock they diſordered their Battalions, and 
giving them no Time to rally, my Maſter charg- 
ed through and through with ſo much Fury, ' as 
at laſt: they wete forced to abandon chemſelves 
to a — Flight; the Slaughter was very great, 
Canidius fighting in the Head of his Ranks like 
a valiant Man, fell one of the firſt Sacrifices to my 
Maſter's Fortune, and of all that Number he 
brought imo the Field, there was not ſaved Above 
11 or :x:500'Men that were taken Priſoners. 
This firſt Succeſs ſo prided the Mauritanjant 

Courage, as they cry'd to their Ptince to lead 
them through the World; chat all ſotts of Enemies 
ſhould find them invincible, ſo long as he fought 
at the Head of their Troops. After this Victory he 
returned to re- inforce the Siege of Antotole; but he 


that commanded it for the Romans, had no ſoon- 


er underſtood the Defeat of Canidius, upon whoſe 
Fortunes his Hopes depended, and diſtruſting not 
only his own strength, but the Citizens Faith, 


whom he knew to be his Enemies, and affectio- 


nated to the Prince, he march'd out of the Garti- 


ſon upon an honourable Capitulation. 


My Prince, contrary to the Mooys Advice, ſent 
back all his Priſoners without a Ranſom, and 
rreated thoſe that fell into his Hands with æ gene- 
rous Humanity, of which that Country bad never 
ſeen a Parallel; aſter the taking of Antotole; he 
over · run all Gerulia; whereof the Cities, where 
the Garriſons were weakeſt, received him with 
open Gates, and the others, that the Romans had 
fortified to abide a Siege, were part rendered b 


Compoſition, and the reſt cartied by Storm, wi 


u grrat Slaughter of the Soldiers that defended 
them, though Coriolanus did all was poſſible to 
ſave them ſrom the Fury of the Meorm. 
di; 1K „Fendi 97 07 0019477 057 121976 1 
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From GCetulia we marched: into the Province of 
See latites, where . my Prince continued his 
rogrels, and defeated (with as ſignal ere 7 
5 thoſe he carried of Canidius) Cecinna and Sil- 
anius, two other Lieutenants to Voluſius; their 
Troops were all cut in Pieces, and our Soldiers 
EN chemſelyes with their Spoils ; Every City, 
and all the Country, as we paſſed, gladly contri- 
buted Money and Victuals to the Entertainment of 
our Army, they in exchange received a Treatment 
from the Soldiers that carried a nearer Reſemblance 
to a hrothexlyy Viſit, than an Invaſion. 
From the Scelatites, whoſe Country was totall 
teduced, after we bad paſſed the Rivers Daratb 


and Palſus,' we ſucceeded to the Province of the 


Pharnſi ans, on this Side the Promontory of Barce, 
and there it was that Voluſius, contraty to the Rules 
of military Prudence, having drein'd all his Gar- 
riſons, aud drawn up: the Forces that lay upon the 
Fromiexs, reſolving to cruih us in Pieces with one 
great Effort. for all, came up towards us with 
12000 Horſe, and above 30000 Foot, ſtrowi 
the Way as he paſſed with proud Menaces .. 
us, which daily arrived at our Ears, and indeed 
the: feeble Reſiſtance the Romans had wer, 
found.-in +thoſe People my Maſter commanded, 
gays him ſo eaſy a Confidence of the Victoty, as 
with an unteaſonable Providence he had already 
diſpoſed of all Things that were to ſucceed it. 
; Qur- aum, Bll Pobiging additional Numbers 
from every Place we touched at, was then com- 
poſed of 8000 Horſe, and 32000 Foot, which * 
my Prince had already imbued with ſo fair 2 
Diſcipline, as the Raman Legions could ſcarce boaſt 
a better Order, or a more exact Obedience. 
Lou ſee, Sir, I have given: you chris Relation in 
as narrow Precincts as RY though I believe 
ae 2 your 


* 
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your Patience had ſuffer'd in the Recital of divers 
yo hings whereof the Knowledge may poſlibly ſem 
. pres to my Maſter's Life, 
The Army of Volufius being now within 2 
| Da s Journey of ours, my Maſter, who till then 
bad advanc'd to meet him, reſted di u n a fair 
Plain, ſome Furlongs from the City of Dari, 
where he reſoly d to expect his Ap E and 
9 lay out his Tide in the Choice of ſome 
1 : That Day he received a Letter, 
or at a 2 from Voluſius, in which he 
proffered him to fight the e 0 Ichink 
the Words were theſe: * N 


Septimius Voluſius, Prætor of the ro Mauritania / 
and General of the Roman Armies, vo Corio- 
lanus Son of uba. > L453 


TEhave Roe that i in Commigens whar | 


VV. « thou'oweſt to the Roman Name, and the 
p + Sacred Authority of Auguſtus Ceſar, thy Em- 

| r and BeneftaQtor, thou art come upon theſe 
vinces which thy Father loſt in a juſt War, 

© to raiſe his Subjects, and trouble the Repoſe of 
his People; and though this Ingratitude againſt 
thy Lord and Maſter would be better tequited 
by an ignominious Puniſhment, than the Glo- 


| 6 may ſt reap in combating the 27 | 


we have not diſdain'd this ww 
8, at our Swords againſt thee,' to try 
© Roman Education has rendered thee 77 8 
inherit thy Fathers Deſtiny, whoſe haughty At- 
* tempt to ihock our Puiſſance, was rewarded by 
a glorious Death from our Hands. To ne 
© if thou haſt Courage enough to attend us, we 
* ſhall decide thy Pretences by the Battle we offer 
£ © ther, and pay _ we owe 10 the ms" 
| | VJuliu. 
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ulius Ceſar, in aſſuring his Conqueſts by thy - 
1 y for us, and by a generous Re 
: 7 earn? Bluſhes for the Vi | 
having: read this Defiance of * 


in 
towards us with a Smile full of Indignation, 115 
may chance to ſpeak in a inilder Accent, ſaid | 
« he, before to-morrow's Sun has ended his Car- 
reer Yet be would not ſend back the Meſſen- 
ger without an Anſwer ; and EN he 
made it ſpeak in theſe Tem. 


Gab Cotiolanus, King of the two n 
Enemy te the Roman Empire, and legitimate 
Heir t bis TOONS: aan, to eee 
Volaſius. = 7 K ; 0 51 Da 1 


HY proud Threats, 4 have rather pro- 
© yok'd our Derifion than Anger, could not 
* diſſuade us to vouchſaſe thee an Anſwer; and 
6 * though we owe not Juſtification neither to thee 
vor Ceſar thy Emperor, and thy Maſter, but 
* not outs, we- declare the deſire 4 recovering 
* our lawful Heritage was leſs officious to arm us 
* tn this Quarrel, than that of delivering our Peo- 
ple from the hard Opin wherein thy hor-- 
rible ExaQtions, and daily Cruelties do 
© hold them. Ceſay has = ed the Juſtice they 
* demanded; againſt chee; and they have found 
* our their natural Prince, who, by the Gods Aſ- 
ſiſtance, and the Juſtice of his, Cauſe, does climb 
. . Ptedeceſſors, which the R- 
nan Tyranny bad injuriouſl uſurped. If m 
* Father fell, his Fortune — to the gr 
Man chat ever was; thou art too ſhort of 
his Worth, upon whom Heaven beſtowed the 
4 dne r us with the — 
| 3 fa. 
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© Fate. To- morrow (ſince thou wilt have it ſo) 
s: ſhall determine a part of our Difference; and if 
thou dareſt fpare the Blood of many Thouſands, 
s-who: will find their Funerals in that Battle, I 
* ſhall not ſcruple (however the: Diſparity of bun 
Conditions may diſallow! tj to decide out Quar- 
rel by a perſonal Combat againſt chee. If thou 
© doſt' not diſapprbve, thou wil ſignify thy Ac: 
© ceptance of this Offer. In the mean time, recti- 
© fy. thy Fear, and rather: dread the Shame of thy 
© Defeat, than of a- Victory, Which will be hotly 
« diſputed. W 
This 'was my Maſter's Anſtherz aunhe employed 
the teſt of the Day * 8 + 1 
Knowledge; in: prepating att things ſor the Com- 
bat; and te next Day, - little — Sun was riſen, 
our Scouts bringing Intelligence that the Enemy 
was advantetl within a few Furlongs of our Army, 
he compoſed it to a fighting-Poſture with an ad- 
mirable Method; rode bire-headed)through-all the 
Squadrons, expoſing the Viſage df their r ince to 
the Soldiets View, which they cantemplated with 
a ſacred: Veneration, and ſpurrig heit Spirits eto 
the Combat with an extraordinary Ardour; i | 
I There are few Men endowed with an Eloquence 
comparable to his; and ere ani- 
mated by the Importance of the Action he was 
to perform, the Free of his Rhetorick leſt an In- 
preſſion of 9 upon the toldeſt Heatts. His 
new Dignity had added Majeſty ro ; 
and though it btoughit ne pride along with it 
yet his Face ſeem d ts give new Lefſotis of Reſpect 
ro all thoſe that regarded him. To this every thin 
about him contributed, the mingled Beauty of bis 
Arms glittering with Gold and Jewels; the ſtately 
Pride of his Horſe, all things fitly- ſuited to the 
Advantages bf his Perſonnnn n 


n He 
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Hie had almoſt gone through all the Ranks, 
when Volaſi uss Troops began to appear ;; at the 
ſight of which, our Army ſent up a-loud Cry to 
Heaven, which marvellouſly confirmed my Prince 
in, bi Hopes of Victory; pit * Sacrifices — 

a happy Augury. And at the Enemy's Approa 

9 —— more but the laſt . — which 
was given by my Prince's Command; who, ad- 
vancing before the reſt, a thouſand times more 
fierce than Achilles himſelf, often called upon Vo- 
luſius with a loud Voice; but he was then buſied 


in the midſt of his Battalions with the Functions 


of his Charge, which he would not abandon, to 
engage with a young Man in a; particular Com- 
bat. But, my Lord, I detain your Attention too 
long, and my Stoty has inſenſibly led me to 
abuſe your Patience, by drawing it out a length 
Je dene At the laſt Sound of the Trumpet, 


t 
the Armies joined, and the Battle proved the 
hloedieſt that had been ſeen in that Part of the 
World within the Memory of Man. My Ma- 
ter, putting down the Vizor of his Caſque, be- 
fore he ruſh'd-upon the Enemy, * Cleopatra, cry d 
* be, if this Day my Sword does nor purchaſe 
© a Pair of Crowns for thy Temples, I will nor 
© ſurvive it.” This aid, he darted himſelf into 
the Enemies Ranks with a Fury, that where-ever 
he carried his Sword, threw: down all before it: 
After the Gombat had laſted an Hout, the Army 
of Voluſius (compos d either of Romans, ot ſuch 
ethers as had gotten an equal Animaſity from their 
Example) pteſsd upon our's with ſo much Reſo- 
lution, as the Courage of the Moors began to 
ſhrink, and already their Battalions were fo thak- 
en, as my Maſter (who tho in the Heat of his 
perſonal Gallantry, ſtill kept the Eye of à Gene- 


kal upon all chat * began to dread the Loſa 
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of the Battle, that Fear brought him back through 
a Throng of his Enemies, which he had cloven 
with a precipitate Fury; and running up to thoſe 
he ſaw moſt ſtagger d, he preſented himſelf at the 
Head of them, and galloped along the Ranks 
without a Caſque, that they might ſee his Face, 
wherein Choler had lighted up itſelf in a fiery 
Bluſh: * My Friends, cry'd be, If you judge me 
* unworthy to command you, let me die by your 
Hands; or if you deſire I ſhould live, do not 
* diſhonour the royal Preſent you give me, by a 
* Cowardife unworthy of yourſelves and me too: 
What, will you quit a Victory that our Ene- 
mies are now upon the Point to abandon ?- Ah 
no my valiant Friends, let us either vanquiſh, 
or die together; there is neither Safety — 
* nor me, after the Loſs of this Battle.” Whi 
he brought forth theſe Words, his Soldiers thought 
they had ſeen Rays of Flames break away from 
his Viſage; and to give their Courages a 
Rouze, the Prince perceiving Voluſeus in an 
Purſuit of the Victory, which the Valour of his 
Men had already ſtarted, ran up to him with a 
Rage ſo impetuous, that as well by the Shock of 


© bis Horſe, as the mighty Blow he let fall upon 


his Head, he tumbled him in a Trauce at the Feet 
of his Men. This Action, join d with the Words 
of Coriolanus, gave Fire to his Soldiers Hearts 
with a Reſolution ſo vigoro 


us, as after they had 
firmly for a while kept their Ground, and ſu- 


ſtain d the Shock of their Enemies, they not only 


ſtopped the rapid Stream of their Fortune, but be- 
gan to repulſe the Forwardeſt, and by little ſo im- 
ptov'd their as at laſt n 
their Ranks, broke their Order, and a very 


obſtiuate Diſpute, infor d them to turn their Backs, 


and reſigu the Victory. What fhall I ay _ 
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The Glory of that Day remained as intire to my 


Prince, as his own Wifhes-could contrive it; and 
the Maſlacre of the Enemies was ſo great, as Co- 


riolauus, by his Orders, could ſcarce ſtop the Exe- 


cution at the End of the Day; :more than 30,000 


Men loſt theit Lives upon the Place, a few ſav d 


themſelves/ by Flight, and the teſt, whereof the 


ſt Part, covered with Wounds, were taken 


Priſoners, and with them the General Yoluſous. 
1 3 him myſelf to my Maſter, having 


on the Fortune to ſave him from the Hands 
ſome Moors, who had infallibly killed bim, if 


I had not ſeaſonably arriv d to bis Reſcue. 
Coriolanut teceivd him with Honour, bad him 
. caſheer all his Fears, and ſtrive to ſweeten the 
Senſe of his Diſgrace, with very affable and obli- 


Language: He would needs have a Wound 
OE Volufius had raked, to be ſearch'd by the 


Goa Perſons, who had newly performed that Of- 
ſice ro himſelf, in drefling three, Night Hurts he 


receiv'd in the Battle; and maugte the Menaces 


and Words of Contempt be ſent him the Day be- 
fore, he caus d him to be ſery'd according to his 


former Dignity, and forbad all his Servants to let 
fall any Word within the Reach of bis Ear, that 


migbt diſpleaſe him. 


Aker this Victory (for I ſhall not ſtay the Cur- 


rent of my Story upon the leſs important Particu- 
a of 


ed it, as the Order of dividing the 
Booty, the Priſoners, and interring the Dead) 


my Maſter,. ſo-ſoon as the Cure of his Wounds 


wou'd permit him, having now ne more Ene- 
mies te combat, he marched with erected Looks 


and expanded Enſigns, to Io the capital City of 


that Kingdom, ranging all the Places of Stre 
a, under — Dominion, without a = 


Roman 
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| wed, and ſerved ich as much Reſpect as was due 


Roman Garriſons, that were willing to give up 
the Cities they yet held, and retire to ſome P 


of Security beyond his Dominions, in leſs than 
two Months time (thoſe excepted char he held his 


Priſoners) he had not Waun Enemy leſt in 

all ORs. 3572 565 ona vid ani fot n 
At laſt he arrived at that proud City where the 
!Palace-Royal of his Anceſtors was ſeated, where 
having received the Oath of the Maſſeſiant, the 
Nigrites, Bannurians, Venufians, with other 
People of his Monarchy (chat had not yet acknow- 


Aedged him) by a general Aſſembly of States, and 


an univerſal Applauſe of his Subjects, he was ſd- 
1cmaly ones King of both rhe Mauritania, 
under the Name of Juba; for his People, Ene- 
mies to all that he held of Roman, wou'd never 
endure to call him by that of Coriolanus, though 
ne had ever preſerved it as leſs barbarous than tl 

other, and an Appellatioh, under which he hatl 
render d the greateſt Part of his Setvices to Cita- 
Patras. If my Relation has dwoelt too long upon 


ſome Particulars, perhaps I have made your Pati- 


ence a bad Requital in paſſing cheſe too ſuccinct- 
ly, but I aſſure myſelf you learnt at Rome all th 
we did of greateſt Conſequen eee. 
When my Maſter ſaw himſelf eſtabliſh'd in his 
Monarchy, he' apply'd his] marureft Thoughts to 


Sur Auguſtus would ſtrive to trouble him in n 
new Conqueſt, and puiſſantly re- kindle che Wat: 
Loarh to be tamely ſurpriz d, he made grand Pro- 
viſion of Soldiers, Arms, Ammunition of all Sorts, 
and caus d a great Numbet of Ships to be rigged 


and made ready for a mighty Army by Sea, in- 


„ ee tn bis Enemies Approaches. 
In the mean Time, Voluſius had ever been trea- 


to 
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to the proper Perſon of the WN Maſter, whoſe 
Authority was neceſſary to defend him againſt the 
Hatred of the Moors, who doubtleſs would have 
faſten d ſome. Revenge upon him, to requite the 
Cruelties he had exercis d in his Government, if 
my Maſter had not protected him. So ſoon as 
he had put on the Crown, he grew deſirous to, re- 
ſtore him his Liberty; and, to that Purpoſe, cau- 
ſing him to be brought into his Pfeſence: I am 
; ſorry, aid be, for the Diſpleaſure you have re- 
© ceiv'd by the Lot of War; aud if your Uſage 
here has been ſhort of what your Quality might 
challenge, I muſt affure you my Intentions have 
* beendithonoured init, You may return to Rome 
© when you pleaſe, and befides the Liberty I give 
© you, you hal bave Shipping to tranſport you, 
© with all other Requiſites for your Voyage; but 


; © becauſe in this Action I have no Deſign to oblige 


Auguſtus, who has treated me unworthily, you 
© ſhall addreſs: yourſelf to Marcellus, to whom I 
© fend you; and in Requiral of; thoſe Civilities, 
* which, for his Sake I coyfer upon his Country- 
* Men, you ſhall demand, if you pleaſe; in my 
< Behalf, the Continuacion. of his Amity. 
Voluſius (whoſe rude Deportment had pleaded 
no Tide of Deſert of this Generofity of Coriolanus) 
glad! accepted it; and proteſting with a Humi- 
lity far oe the haughty Pitch of his former 
'Arrogance, that he would employ his whole Lite 
to find out fit Acknowledgments for the Favour 
had done him: He recciv'd the Shipping, the 
Convoy, with every thing elſe that Neceſſity de- 
manded for the Voyage, and with all the Romans 
that were Priſoners with him, parted from Jol, 
and a few Days after embarking at the next 
Port, took his Way to Rome, full of Shame and 
Confuſion, be . e TIE cf 
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The yo ing, perceiving himſelf to fit faſt 
on his bondage the Services he had re- 
ceiv'd of his Subjects with a grand Munificence, 
eſpecially thoſe of Hippias and Liſippus, who were 
raiſed to the talleſt Offices in the Kingdom; and 
if the Poſſeſſion of Riches and Honour could have 
raiſed my Felicity, which I cver had bounded 
within other Limits, I had there full Cauſe to be 
farisfied with my Fortune. Bur ſcarce had the 
People taſted the firſt Sweets of his Government, 
when he was advertis d by ſome Veſſels that return- 
ed from ſcouring the Seas, that Auguſtus had ſent 
out a Fleet againſt him, under the Charge of Do- 
mitius /Enobarbus, who of all the Roman Cap- 
rains had the d Experience in Sea Commands. 
At the Alarm of this Intelligence (which was ſo- 
far from ſurprizing my Prince, as his ExpeQati- 
on was ever prepared to receive it} he ramaſſed his 
Forces that were yet undisbanded, to which 
new Levies he had added Numbers, 
marching down to the Sea- ſide, he embark d in 
Perſon with them in Veſſels of War that lay there 
ready to receive them, and wich more than 200 
Sail went to meet /Enobarbus, who was already 
come within Sight of the African Shore: The 
Enemies Army did equal, if not outnumber our 8, 
commanded by a and famous Captain; yet 
Coriolanus aborded it with as much Confidence, 
as if Fate itſelf had aſſured him the Victory, and 
2 farther Delay preſented; and gave him 

e. 7 a F 

There has not poſſibly been ſeen a more furious 
Conflict E- the Sea,; the Advantages were hot- 
3 on both Sides for x whole Day toge· 

„ but at laſt the inſuperable Valdur of our 
Prince, forced them to an entite Stay upon our 
Party. The Enemies Fleet was totally Lene 


reer * 
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Aſcendant, ſaved himſelf by the Courteſy o Night, 
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their Ships Part taken, the reſt ſunk, and the Ge- 
neral Domitius, perceiving Deſpair had got the 


which began to hide the World about the End of 


the Combat, and doubtleſs cartied News to Rome, 


capable to make Avguſius repent the Injuries he 
had done my Maſter. RISE | 
After that famous Victory, he triumphantly re- 
turned to Shore, ſuppoſing bis Enemies ſo en- 
feebled by that laſt Defeat (the Roman Puiſſance 
ever conſiſting more in Land Forces, than the 
Number of Sure or experimented Sea- Men) as 
he judged it would coft them a long Recruit, be- 
fore they could recover a Condition, to diſcom- 
pole the Peace of his Dominions. with 
He was received like a God in all the Cities as- 
he paſſed, and being returned to the Capital, he 
ſtaid there a whole Month, which (by Advice of | 
the prudenteſt Heads about him) he ou in recti: 


fying and reviving the kaws of the Kingdom 
had oppreſſed. 


which the 1 of Governours 
with grand diſorderss. f 
But now my Diſcourſe has far enough follow - 
ed the War, and Affairs of State; I come back to- 
Love, which ſtrikes the greateſt &roke in my Sto- 
ry, nor could ever my Maſter's Spirit, in the 
Throng of his greateſt Employments, obtain Li- 
cence to lay aſide that Paſſion for a Moment. OF 
this I am able to a better Account than any 
other; for to me alone he didthe Honour to com- 
municate bis Thoughts of that Nature, and of all 
Men living, F was he that leaſt ignor'd them; a 
hundred Times, when involy'd-in the greateſt Pref 
fure of Affairs, when the Threats of Danger ſpoke 
lJoudeft, has he drawn me aſide to talk of Cleo- 
Patra; that Remembrance has taken the Tribute of 
a hundred Sighs a Day from his Breaſt; and ſtif 
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in Occaſions the moſt important; the Idea of that 
Princeſs re- aſſailing his Spirit, forced him to be- 
tray continued Proofs, that Love was his Maſter- 
Paſſion: Emilius, would be often ſay, the Gods 
© can atteſt, that I would not ſtruggle lo eagerly 
© for this Crown, had I not defign'd it an Offer- 
© ing to Cleopatra; I am aſhamed ſo long to ſee 
a Princeſs that merits to wear the Diadem of 

the World, and a Princeſs who for my Sake 
© refuſes the Son of Livia, the greateſt Match 
among the Romans, ſeryed by, a Man that does 
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F folved to inveſt myſelf in che Condition I pro- 
miſed her, to embolden Demands, and taiſe me 
© a Power of obtaining by her Friends Couſent 
© that, Perfection of Felicity; tis not the Deſire of 
© acquiring Empires, nor the Fear of Auguſtus's 
Pulſſance, ſhould bar me longer from her Pre- 
© ſence.” There paſſed not a Day wherein he did 
not diſcourſe with me upon the ſame Suhject; 
while the Night laſted, in Spight of other Thoughts 
that attempted to traverſe thoſe of his Love, that 
. adord Image could neyer be depos d from 
Throne of his Remembrance. One of his Brea 
Perplexities was, that he could learn no News of 
her Affairs, nor eaſily ſend her an Account of his, 
for the yaſt Tract of Sea betwixt them, and the 
"Ceſſation of Commerce (becauſe of the War) be- 
twixt Mauritania and Italy. However, not eudu- 
a1 : | ng 
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ring to continue in that Condition, nor be ſon- 
ignorant how Cleopatra s was ſtated, im- 
mediately after his Victory againſt Anobarbus, he 
ſeut his faithful Servant Strato in à Veſſel that 
he caus d to be rigg d for the Purpoſe; and, ha- 
ving inſtructed him in the Order he was to ob- 
ſerve in his Addrefles to the Princeſs and Marcel. 
Jus, he delivered him Letters for both, which he 
| did me the Honour to thew me : eee " carq 
Parr {poke thus. ) | e 


— Coriolanus Kin Mauricania, wo the 
178117 Princeſs C 1/347 
- ul io niki 211 3 , 
1 Would ſay that Fortune has — kind, | hat 
I Power (while divided from you) to taſte 
* any Happineſs; and I am able to * the Obla- 
* tion of a Crown ar your Feet, without holding 
it by the Right of an Enemy Favour; to uy 
jr a better Title to your Acceptance; could m 
Wiſhes involve: the whole World's Obedien 
4 yet I ſhould prize it much below the Value of 
4-rhis glorious Servitude, which my whole Life 
' ſhall prefer to the Throne of the Univerſe. This 
faithful Servant I ſend you, will ſee Rome but 
a few Days before me, and I ſhall quickly be 
at your Feet, nat to make good my. Promiſe, 
whereof the Advantages will all reſult to myſelf, 
bur to ſummon your's, of which, I hope, my 
divine Princeſs, you will ſtill prefer the Remem- 
© brance; as 1 ale to my Tomb, the invio- 
4 * bk Deſign of evet err faichfally mow 8. 


That to Marcellus v was chus indized : 
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+ thoſe oh of your a 


Jubs Coriolanu King of Mauritania, to Prince 
| i „ne | #5 & Z 


- Should: ask your your pardon y. dear brother, 
for prevailing wi myſelf; 0 to hide any ching 


© from you, if your own knowledge did not in- 


- © ſtrat you, that 91. ſilence ſprun g from the care 


of your ſafc e 
C hab, again Ce rt xm br torn ai wow have 
TJ your Fre hiy by exacting too hard a 
„and if you had kept it entire, rendered 
you faulty to Auguſtus, to whom your N 
bs. m_ — 7 — the —— of 9 
w m ons nave 1 uccee * 
if, r their — hae. 
5 Joſt me your Friendſhip ; and if you be not ſo 
— d to your Unele's reſentments, to blot 


A — —— 2 chat owes you all, 


and from whom you may command all things, 
© I ſhall ſuddenly be with you in Perſon, to demand 
ction, and really to pro- 
—— of my Right, and the con- 
c —.— of my Life, are things- a thouſand 
times leſs dear tha your Friendſhip. | 
Coriolanus had written to the Princeſs O&evis, 
but he feared an unhappy furprizal of his Letters 
__ render her ſulpetted to Auguſtus, and on- 
. Strato to deliver her in his behalf, 
oteſtations of an immortal Fidelity. If he made 
no uſe of the fame caution for Marcellus, it was 
becauſe he knew Ceſar was too well inſtruſted' in 
their intimacy, to believe all that was paſt had 
power to cancel it, and that his Letter would rather 
juſtify than impeach him. 
Strato thus diſpatch'd, my Maſter, as I told you, 
beſtowed ſowerimeinthe reparationof _—_— 
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that the wicked Governours had ruined, and in 


the diſpſoal of theſe cares, diſcloſed a thouſand 
Vertues to his People that made them his Idolaters, 
and got him the admiration of all that knew it. 
1 thall now trace this ſubject no further, be- 
cauſe I am called to a recital of more importance, 
and after relating the happy events of my Maſter's 
Life, tis fit my diſcourſe 1 * ſucceed to thoſe 
that compoſe his preſent condition. 1 
Inſtead of eaſing the inward anguiſh, which 
Cleopatra's abſence had inflicted, by the lenitive 
of time, every day rendered it more; ſenſible, and 
the ſame thing that to perſons leſs wounded would 
have proved a cure, only ferved to redouble bis 
malady, which got ar laſt to that height, as it 
chaſed all things from his memory that offered 
comfort; the defire of returning, as his promiſe 
bound him, to Cleopatra, to demand her in Marri- 
age of Octævia (as the Princeſs and he reſolved at 
parting) and conduct her to the a of thoſe 
Crowns, which he had acquired for her only, made 
him let fall the care that belonged to the ronſerva- 
tion of an Eſtate, but weakly aſſured from the 
power of his Enemies; and though thoſe to whom 
e communicated any part of his deſign, adviſed 
him not ſo ſoon to abandon a Country, wherein 
bis preſence was very neceſſary, and reprefented 
the, inconveniences that might enſue his departure, 
he was fotormented with the violence of his paſſion, 
as the preſervation of two ſuch Realms could nos 
prevail for the reſidence it demanded. OREN 
After the reaſons had been bandied enough on 
both ſides, no longer able to teſiſt the motions that 
enforced it, he reſolved his depattute, and no 
ſooner reſolved it, but remitting the Government 
into the Hands of Cieomedes, Ariſtippus, Hippias, 
and Liſppus, he put himſelf upon the Way, Al 
1 covering 


\ 
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covering” his Intentions to none but thoſe four 

Perſons, in whom he repoſed more Confidence 

chan all the reſt, He would take no greater. Equiy 

page with, a with a private Man, 

And thus) | 
: 


_d (20g War more but three, Ships, we em- 
barked at the Pr 


the Promontory of Baree, and by the 
Help of a fav "able Gale bent our Courſe to- 
ward Italy. if in the Voyage made, the Year be- 
fore, my Maſter condemned the officious Haſte: 
of the Winds, that poſted us to the African 
Shore, , his Impatience , now prodnaing, reverſed, 
Effects, made him chide their Sloth. for driving 
our Sails. with roo ſoft a Breath towards Jtaly,c: 
And in all that vaſt Tract, of Sea, which divides 
it from Africa, he ſcaxce changed a Word with 
any but myſelf, with whom he had only Power 
to treat on that Subject, ayhich had entirely ſeized, 
all his Thoughts. . 8 g boige 
Fortune, that had eyer favoured; him, ſince ho 
quited Rome, lent him one Smile more in a pto- 
Pitiqus Wind for his Voyage, and after a peaces 
able Navigation, we, were already come within, 
ken of the Italian r ner ſpy d a Veſſel 
making towards us; which, becau 90 Winds. 
were leſs ſerviceable to their Wiſhes than our's, 
came up very ſlowly, but at laſt we aborded, and: 
preſently knew her to be the ſame that was aſlign- 
ed Strato for the Roman Voyage... , 
Of this Coriolanus was no ſooner advertiſed, 
ut he mounted the Hatches with a nally Impa- 
ence to ſee Strato, who was indeed in the Ship, 
nd preſently . paſſing into our's, came to do his 
Obeikance to the King our Maſter. Coriolanus 
greedily demanding the Succeſs of his Voyage,. 
Sir, ſaid be, It has proy'd to no Purpoſe, and L 
© found not onePerſon at Rome to whom yourCom- 
* Hands curated me; Adupuftiucts hanf fen rheves 
| with 
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c with the Intent of a Progreſo, as Report fttows 
© jt, throw all Afia, and has taken Sjei/id iti — 
©; way, whore the general Beliebt peaks 
ſent. All the Court Ladies follow him; en 
*:#ho%the Empreſs; and it was his Will, hae 
* Ou and her Daugliters, with the Printeſs. 
Olespatru; Thould go a in / that Voyage. 

— rg — his Expectation — 
by that Impediment, ſtood — — in a and Per- 
Plexity; and after the waſting. ſo ments in 

4 deep Meditation, he enquired What was become 
f Lbertus“ Aber is in perfect Health, e- 
cyl g Strato, and gone, as tis ſaid, from Rome: 
With Aupuſtus, witt®'as" hot a Paſſion fot/ the 
* Ptihceſs' Oleopdtya as ever.” That Paſſion, ada 
© det the King of Mauritania, ſhall at 1aſt coſt 
him that Life which I unfortunately left him; 
© arid: fince it is allotted to affront my Happineſo, 
one of our incompatible Threads wall quickly 
© poſſcſs the fate? Seiſfurs After this, concluding? 
from Styntb's Anſwers to divets Scher Or * 
mat ee muſt ſtill be in Sici 

che Pilots to tutn che Prows chi Ship Ships, 

— we bent our Courſe that Way, with all the 
Diligence the Wind would let us make uſe of: 
But my Maſter could not defend his Soul from 
the ſad Thoughts that aſſaulted it, ſince his meet- 
ing with Strato; and turning his Head towards 
mie, as he leaned upon my Arm,  Emilius, ſaith 
. be, this — Begintiing inſtructs me to pre- 
lage an ing dae e ; and my Feats 
«ral detbive Le if F God recall full Senger, 
in this Voyage I propos d at the Undertaking. 


Sir, ſaid J, I thought you had held it indiffe- 


< rent, to find Cleopatra either at Rome or Syracuſa,” 
© and provided ſhe perſeveres in her? firſt Intent · 
© ons, you may nnn to the Exe- 

cution 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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Ccution of your Deſigns in Sicilia as Italy. At 
this my | ſhake? his Head, and ſtood long 


fa Nun that diſtruſted his Fortune; 


in the mean time, we purſued our Courſe with- 
our the Encounter of any Impediment; and be- 
cauſe of the nearneſs berwixt Sicilia and hays 
our gy panel but a little longer than we 
it; aſter we had the famous Straight 
Silla, we landed at the Promontory of Pelorus; 
there we learnt, according to our Hopes, that 
Avgaftus was ſtill at Syracuſe, where ſome, petty 
iſpoſition had detained him longer than his 
Stay was deſigned, and that his Shipping lay at 
the Promontory of Lilibæum, whete he intended, 
to.re-embark for the Continuation of his Voyage. 
We leſt our Veſſels with all out Men at Pelorus, 
my Maſter reſolving to enter Syracuſe, with no 
eater Attendance than Strato and my ſelf, in a 
ondition the moſt unlikely to betray us. The ſe- 
cond Day's Journey brought us thicher ; but we 
waited the Arrival of Night before we entet d, and 
ſecured by the Favour of her Shades, ſought for a. 
private Lodging, which at laſt we fouud with Toil 
enough (though Syracuſa be one of the faireſt Ci- 
ties of the World) becauſe of thoſe vaſt Numbers, 
whereof the Emperor's Court is compos c. 
My Maſter paſſed the Night with great Inqui- 
etude, and knowing the ſame Precinct of Walls 
incloſed himſelf the Thing he adored, thirſt- 
ed for an Opportunity to ſee her with an Impati- 
ence that would not ſuffer Sleep to come neat his 
Eye-lids. The next Day Morning, knowing ma- 
ny Perſons at Court were too we inted with 
my Face, to fit me for a Day- Employment, he 
ſent Strato to ſeck Marcellus's Lodging, with an 
Oppormunity to ſpeak. with him. 1. 
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In the mean Time we ſtaid in ours, which we 
had taken near to one of the City Gates, in a ve- 
try unfrequented Quarter: My Maſter not willing 
to communicate with any, ſhut himſelf up in his 
Chamber, till Stratos Return, who brought him 
Intelligence that Marcellus was lately gone from 
Syracuſa, meeting with none that could inform 
him of the Way be had taken, but that Cleopatra 
was with Octavia, and the reſt of her Family 
lodged in a Quarter of the City that was called the 
Acradine. © rr BITC . 
The Abſence of Marcellus galled my Maſter 
with a very ſenſible Diſpleaſure, from whom be 

all ſorts of Conſolation and Aſſiſtance, 
and without him knew not how to compals the 
Means of ſeeing Cleopatra: You fer, ſaid be, 
that my Fears for the bad Succeſs of this Voyage, 
did not want the Defence of Reaſon, nor could 
< 2 Apptehenſion ſhape a greater Affliction than 
41s en me by 


Marcellus. Gods! purſued 


< be, walking about the Room with ' a Counte- 
* nance that betrayed the Marks of Diſcontenr, 
Have I thrived by your Favour in thoſe Occafi- 
ons that ſo little im to my Life's e 
to be Wr that has the Cuſtody 
30 He Raid fe a longer Controverſy of Thoughty 
about contriving the Way to gain a Sight of Cue. 
perra,” without lighting upon any that did net 
threaten too much Di Tbere was not a ſin- 
gle Perſon in the Coutt of Auguſtus, that was a 
— to his Face, nor eee 
by Day in the City, without running the Dan 
A B. yr —— E 122 — 
him. And ebnſider. if yon e, whar a grand 
Hazard he attempted, by truſting himſelf in a City 
where Ceſar wat in —— NIN 
TF1;2Y & 
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had given ſo great, and {o, late Provecations to 
purlue, him io Death; and Ceſar, from vhom his 
Reaſon could never allow kim.to;hope any Fayour, 
af he one oll into his Hands. Indeed, he had nor 
ſo maturely ballanced that Act, to clear him of Pre» 
cipitation; and if he pre- contrived ſome Cautions 
to keep himſelf concealed, they were much lefs 
intended as Antidotes againſt his own Death, to 
the Fear of which I. never knew: him let fall che 
leaſt Reſpec than to ftartQccalions of promoting 
his amorous Deſign. „ nn lth 

In che mean time, be ſent back Strato: toi che 
Oity, with order to walk before Octavia s Lodg· 
ing, and ſtrictly obſerve if the Princeſſes went our, 
what Company was about them, and the Way 
they bent at. In vain bad Strato ranged to and 
fro all rhe Morning before Odauiss Gate; when, 
after / the Day was half worn out, Fortune guided 
his Eye fo dwO Chariots-thar ſtood im the 
Court ; and keeping near the Gate, with: divers 
others of the Gity illat · came on purpoſe to gain 
a ſight of thoſe Perfons that were to go in them, 
aſter half an Hour's Waiting, he ſpy d the Prin- 
ceſs Cleopatra, with her two Siſters, the Daugh- 
ters of Anthony and Octauia, (Faces that were all 
well acquainted with his Knowledge) enter ont 
of the Chariots, without any ther Company and 
Tthtce or four of their Maids mbunc the other, ta- 


, 


king not ſo much as a Man along with, them, 


only ſome Slaves that folldwed the: Chariots an 
Foot. They ho ſooner turned their Backs upon 
the Lodging, but Strato kept at their Heels, till 
they: were out of che City; and inquiring of one 
vf che Slaves whichway the Ladies: intended, he 


* 
14A 


learnt, chat of late the Priuceſs wert 
every Day nut, but thinly: i t tab 
eur; tba cheutbey. hag Walk: in 


a very 
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a very deliglitfol Wood, near the famous Fountain 
of Arethiſa. Struto, well ſatisfied with this Dif 
covery, poſted back to the Lodging, and had no 
ſooner accounted the Succeſs of his Endeayours'ts 
ny Maſter, but, full of Tranſport, he, haſtily 
commanded three Horſes to be gotten ready; and, 
followed by Strato and myſelf, went out of the 
City by the ſame Gate that was near our Lodg- 
ing. The ſhortneſs of the way he was to ride in 
the Streets, made him a Probability of ; paſſing 
without much Danger; and once out of the City, 
he had the whole Breadth of the Fields, that ſur- 
founded the Walls, to ſhun the Encounter of any 
that he ſaw in bis Paſſage. Not that we were out 
of the ſhor of Danger, but his Paſſion had en- 
franchiz'd all his Fears; and to humour the Mo- 
tive where with that inſpired him, he ſlighted every 


thing that recommended to his Care the Safety of 


his Life. The Fountain of Aretbuſa is ſo pub- 
lickly known about Syracuſe, as we found it eaſy 
to get Directions of the Way from every Perſon 
we met; and, in a ſhort time, having rounded a 
part of the City, we put ourſelves upon the Track 
of the Chariots, and followed the great Road the 
Ladies had taken. Half an Hour's hard riding 
btought us within ſight of the Wood; at the En- 
trance of which we found the Charidt, hence the 
Ladies wete alighted to walk among che Trees. 
My Maſter forgot not to thank the Gods for the 
Fayour. of ace ; and knowing no rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect either the Siſters of Marcellus, ot 
their Maids, he believed he might accoſt Cleepa- 
tra with the greater Security, becauſe they were 
alone, and all rhe Slaves ſtaid with. the Chatigtg 
by their Cortinſard. We paſſed a little fuirher by 
the Wood's Side, till we came up to an, Ayenne 
that led dur Eyes to the „ h Walked 
l : — 
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rogether band in. hand, their Maids ſcated upon 
a green Bank, about an hundred Paces diſtant. 
I know not what timotous Preſage helped the Ob- 

to ſtrike a Horror through all my Maſter's 


Joints, but he felt Agitations in his Soul that were 


not ordinary, and imputed them to the Height 
and Heat of his AﬀeRion, that after a whole 
Year's Abſence could not be temperately reſtored 
to the ſight of her, that bad his | Fear in cuſtody ; 


and having commanded me to light with himſe A 


and follow him, he leſt Strato at the Wood's 
Side with our Horſes, and advanced with haſty 
Steps towards. the Ladies. When he was 
preached within fifty Paces, the Noiſe we made 
opped their Walk, and turned their Faces to- 
wards us. The Princeſs Cleopatra's Habit was 
mean, ber. Dreſs neglected, and her Face very 


= but fill, as my Maſter leſſened the Diſtance, 


wixt them, a waverin Colour often went and 
came in her Checks; and when he came near, I 


obſcrved her ſtiffencd with Aſtoniſhment, as if 


The had been Planer-ſtruck. My Maſter quickly 
laid himſelf at her Feet; and embracing her Knees 
with an amorous Tranſport, his Paſſion roſe to 
ſuch a Tide, as it drowned the Paſſage of his 
Words, not ſo much as ſuffering the eſcape of one 
ing: Syllable : But Cleopatra had no ſooner faſt- 

her Eyes to bis Viſage, and taken back the 


Aſſurance * ſudden Surprizal had ſequeſter d, 


ut turning towards her Siſters, with an Action 


that expo <d the ſecond Part of ber Amazement, 


, Code! ſaid ſhe, is this Coriolanus himſelf we 


_ ©-ſee before us: My Maſter ſaved the Ladies a 


e her aud raiſing his Eyes to fix 


Wo Cleopatra s Face, Yes, aid 

9575 tis Coriolanus himſelf; aud if you oe 

- MAPS. his Memory worth che preſening 
c 
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be is not changed enough to poſe your Know- 


. e * ee 
K this, the Princeſs diſſipated the Aſtoniſh- 
ment that appeared at firft Bluſh in her Viſage, 
but it was to plant all the Marks of a violent Cho- 
ler in the place; and er Nx. my Maſter with 

es that over-flowed with Rage and Indignation, 

er ſhe had rudely thrown open his Arms, that 
were tied about her Knees, © Baſe Man, Fed ſhe, 
is it poſſible thou fhouldeſt bring a Face into 
my Preſence, and not fear to find, among the 
many Enemies thou comeſt to ſeek, a Death 
proportion d to thy Treacheries ? 

This Lauguage ſtruck my Maſter into a deeper 
Amazement, than if an hundred Cart-Loads of 
Thunder-Bolts bad fallen at his Feet; and not able 
to manage his Reſolution in a Diſaſter ſo unex- 

Aed, an hundred ſeveral Cha glided over 

is Face in a Moment, which poſſibly confirmed 
the Princeſs in her angry Error: Yet preſſing his 
Courage upon the Employment of exploring his | 
Misfortune, and unwilling to betray ſo much In- Vi 
nocence, by ſtanding dumb to his Accuſation, Is 11 
it I, Madam, cry d be, is it I that you impeach 1 
of Baſeneſs and Treachery? * Yes, tis thyſelf, 1 
© reply'd the Princeſs: But ſince thy Unwotrhi- 1 
« "neſs has appeared not only to all Rome, but to 
* the whole Empire ; beſides, tis to the World 
* thou" oweſt thy Juſtification, and not to me, 
© who does neither defire, nor will accept it at 
thy Hands: If thou thinkeſt the Addition of 
© thy new Dignity can ſer thee at a higher Rate 
than before, thou ſhouldeſt addreſs Thyſelf to 
other Perſons, than thoſe that ſcorn thee as 
much, now thou art King of Mauritania, as 
* they prized thee before, while they believed Vir- 
cue was all thy Patrimony. The Perſon thu 

V e. II. E 6 loyeſt 
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© loyeſt requires thee with as high a Contempr as - 
thy baſe Heart has juſtly merired ; and if thay - 
wilt take Advice from; an Enemy that. does 1 

ſeek thy Death, for Expiation of thy Crimes, 
thou ſhalt fly from this Country, that holds not 
a Perſon that does not hate thee. Go, Barba» 
Tian, purſued ſhe, regarding bim Twith more 


8 a @# © @® 


« farts of thy Africa, mingle with the Monſters / 
© ſhe produces, and if any revived Relique of that 


© Remembrance thou once didſt cheriſh for Cleo» : 


© patra, ſhould prevail with thy Belief, there is a 
© Reparation due for the Offence thou baſt com- 
* mitted ; know thou canſt not pay it better, thau 


© by an eternal Divorcement of thyſelf from her 


£ Preſence. | | Ty wud 
Aſter theſe Words, which took away my Ma- 
ſter's Speech, his Aſſurance, and robbed him of 
the very uſe of his Reaſon, turning herſelf ro one 
of the Princeſſes, © Let us go, Siſter, ſaid ſpe; 
for Heaven's ſake take me away from hence, I 


can ſtay no longer.” At theſe Words, Propping | 


herſelf on either fide with her Siſters, ſhe fle 

from my Maſter as if he had been a Baſilisk, or 
ſome other Monſter more dangerous: And run- 
ning as faſt as her Legs could carry her toward 


the Chariots, ſhe left the Prince leaning againſt 


a. Tree, without either Voice to reply, or Force to 


follow her, in a nearer Reſemblance to a Marble 
Figure, than a 8 1 

Tis here, Sir, I feel myſelf too feeble to preſent 
the Grief that ſhot itſelf through the Soul of my 


poor Prince, and ſtill my Memory prompts me 
Wich the lamentable Eſtate whereto I ſaw him 


1 * 


then reduced, I have a hard Task to keep the 
Marks of my Afflictions from breaking at liberty; 
itſelf before upou 


FY 


. 


| certainly Woe did neyer ſtamp 


any 


Flame in her Eyes than before, go to the De- 
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any Spirit with ſo lively an Impreſſion; and had 
but Cleopatra ſtaid long enough to witneſs the 
Effects it produced, though her Anger had bor- 
rowed the Reſentment and Soul itſelf of Tiberius, 
ir muſt have relented. The firſt thing he did af- 
ter his Senſes were once awake, and he had quit- 
ted the Tree that ſupported him, was, to advance 
ſome Paces forwards, as if he had intended to fol- 
low her; and crying out with a feeble Voice, 
stay, Cleopatra, ſaid be; and if thou flieſt my - 

< Juſtification, ar leaſt look back upon the Satiſ- 
faction I prepare thee ; I will not be innocent 
© againſt thy Will, it is Guilt enough to be the 
Mark of thy Indignation. | 
At theſe Words, his Eyes mantled themſelves 
in an Eclipſe of Darkneſs, his Forces forſook 
him, and ar the next Step he attempted to make, 
he fell upon the Graſs, without either Feeling or 

Knbwkedee, ; wat 

I preſently flew to him all diſmay'd ; and find- 
ing he was in a deep Swoon, after I had often 
jogg'd and call'd him in vain, I ran to the Foun- 
rain; that was not far off, and brought back Wa- 
ter, which I threw in his Face in abundance = 
Ar laſt his Faculties returned to their ſeveral Fun- 
Ctions ; and perceiving himſelf between my Arms, 
FPrithee let me alone, Emilius, ſaid he, I wou'd 
© fain die.” * So you ſhall, Sir, ſaid J, if this 
* Miſhap that ſpurs you to it can ſhew you @ 
* juſt. Cauſe to pick a Quartel with your Life; 
but, by the Gods Aſſiſtance, I ſhall not ſuffer it, 
© before you can make a clearer Conſtruction of 
* your Misfortune.” And what greater Illuſtra- 
© tion can I ask, reply'd be, in à languiſhing 
© Tone, than I have already received from Cleo- 
* patra's' Mouth, who, in Terms that needed no 
Comment, has ſentenced my Life, in condemn- 
E 2 ing 
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ing me to ſee her no more.” With that he look - 
ed about for his Sword, which, by a timely Pre- 
caution, I had ſeized befote; and the Gods were 
willing his Grief, aſſiſted by the Malady that then 
began to aſſault him, ſhould ſubdue his Strength 
to ſuch an Ebb; and the tender Affection I had 

ever for him, ſo redoubled my Mind, as what- 
ever ſtruggling he made, he could neither wreſt 
mine nor: his own * my Hands, Tis true, 
his unwillingneſs to hurt me, would not let him 
employ all his Puiflance, which I could never have 
reliſted ; but I wound myſelf into ſuch. a Poſture, - 
as he would have found it bard to haye forced 
my Reſolution, unleſs he had kill'd me. Since 
thou wilt not ſuffer me, ſaid be, to fall by my 
© own Sword, thou ſhalt ſee me run otherwiſe to 
my Death, wherein thou canſt nor ſtop me. 

At theſe Words, whoſe every Syllable was di- 
vided with Sighs, he roll'd himſelf upon the Graſs? 
ſtill pouring forth Complaints, capable to have 
melted the moſt ſavage Hearts that ever gave a 
rocky Reſiſtance to Pity. 

After I had ſuffer d him to take a long tiring 
upon his Grief, without Interruption, Sir, ſaid 
« I, if you humour this Obſtinacy, to run ſo 
© eagerly upon your Death, for one ſingle Proof 
7 of Cleopatra's Anger, you will ſhew leſs Cou- 
© rage and Virtue than the meaneſt Woman. Had 
Death divorced you from the Perſon you loved, 
© were the married to Tiberius, or any other, 
© whoſe Felicity had Power 7 all our 
Hopes, Deſpair might then be pardon d; but 
« for a ſingle Fit of Choler, that may diſſolve into 
© the very nothing that begot it; 2 the Capri- 
chio of Spirit, which, as it hath ſtray'd from 


Love to Anger, may ſtep back a in with the 
* ſame Facility from Anger to Affection; or a 
DEE AG Mala- 
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Malady, whoſe Cure you carry about you for a 

© Diſeaſe, which rifing from no other Womb 
but Report, and foſter'd with a falſe Opinion, 
will give way to a ſingle Juſtification, and fly 
like a thin Miſt An Beams of Truth; to 
'*4throw! yourſelf upon Death, is a Deſign un- 


'*; worthy of your Courage, unbecoming the Luſtre 


<-of your Judgment, and diſproportion'dto thoſe 
great Endowments the Gods have given you. I 
allow. Queen Cleopatra, Cato, and the King 
your Father, bravely fled the World, to fly the 
Shame that was intended them; but that a petty 


* Conceit (either made by Jealouſy, or any other 


Motive) in Affection, ſhould raſhly procure a 


(© Sl&-Gcrifice 1! Ah Sir! and where thould be 


the judgment? Where the Virtue > Where the 
KReſolution in Adverfiry > And where the Cou- 
© ſtancy' I have ſo often known you preach to 
others? u 20-4 Tb 2 5 

Coriolanuc was too great a Maſter of Reaſon, 
not to diſcetn ſome in this Diſcourſe, but Sorrow 
had fo entirely prepoſſeſsd his Soul, as Reaſon 
and T 4 iſb their Influence, and had I not 
added the Intereſt of Honour, of which he had 
ever been more ſenſible than of all Things elſe, 
my Endeayouts had doubtleſs been too weak to 
draw him from the Precipice of Deſpair: Sit, 
ſaid J, I know it — be ſome treacherous 
Practice agaiuſt your Quiet that has rais d this 
Storm in-G{eopatra's Breaſt, try to diſ. invelop 
„the Truth, Which once diſcovertd, will eithet 
help you to diſabuſe che Princeſs, and wipe out 
thoſe Impreſſions have been given her of you, 
or guide your Revenge to thoſe artificial Enemies 
© that plotted this Miſchief againſt you. Sir, I 
* aſſume the Liberty to tell you; that your Honour 
© binds you to allow theſe Reaſons, nor can you 
gat E 3 «© wich- 
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* without ſinning againſt your Courage, reſign to 
Tiberius {whom I ſuſpect the Author of your 
© Diſgrace) a Treaſure which none but his Sub- 
4 tilty can carty from yo 
All that I ſaid to my Maſter, though ill ex- 
pteſs d, was yet ſo ſtrongly built upon Truth and 
Reaſon, as he could find but little to reſiſt it, and 
he liſtened ſo eagerly to the Propoſal T made him, 
of ſeeking his Revenge upon thoſe that had de- 
ſtroy'd his Repoſe, as ar laſt he concluded to pro- 
long his Days only 1n Homage to that Intention ; 
and aſter be had taken ſome Time to ballance this 
Reſolution in his Thoughtes. 
ves, Emilius, ſaid he, I will live, and but 
live to no other Purpoſe, than to give Deach to 
© thoſe whoſe Perfidy has d — y Stains 
upon my Innocence; yet I feel my Griet grown 
x — — to poſt me from the World, be- 
* fore it lends me the Leiſure to act theſe Thoughts, 
unleſs a timely Succour prevents: O Death ! pur- 
* ſued be, liſting up his to Heaven, as they 
< (wam in their own Tears, if by thy Means Clev- 
« patra may be ſatisfy d, my. Heart ſhall feceive 
* thee with open Embrates. And thus he. went 
on cularging his Laments, which would never 
have ended, if, (perceiving the Night at hand) I 
Had not conjur'd him to remount his Horſe, and 
return to the City whete I hoped his Wees would 
find a lenitive: As I ſtill prefs'd'bim more eager- 
ly'to retire, - by chance 1 touchd his Arm, and 
ound by the high Diſtemper of heat, that a vio- 
lent Fever had ſeized him; this ſomented à fear of 
his Life that encreas d My Importunity, which at 
laſt prevailed ſo far, as he grew contented to quit 
that unlucky Place, where he had received ſo 
bloody a Diſpleaſure, to go learn the Cauſe of his 
Misfortune at Syracuſa, and find out Tiberius, 
A 8 2 whom 
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whom we both ſuſpected guilty of laying the 
Train. Earneſtly mea theſe Wes 7 4 — 
on Horſeback, and at laſt drew him to the City, 
which we entered without any Precaution, be- 
cauſe the Night had already fhed her Shades upon 
the Earth. We had ſome Trouble to find our 
Lodging, becauſe the City was ſo every where 
ſtered and ſtuffed with perpetual Throngs of 
cople. We were no ſooner gotten thither, but 
perceiving my Prince's Malady encreaſe, I quickly 
got him to Bed; he would not be perſwaded to 
take any Thing, nor did I much preſs it, becauſe 
his Fever was grown very violent, but the nexc 
Day it raged to that beighe, as I really feared his 
Lif., and within three more it was almoſt de- 
ſpair d by all thoſe that undertook him. 
I had no eaſy Province to combat his Averſion 
to Remedies; but the Deſire of ſutviving the Re- 1 
venge he intended, upon thoſe that had ruined 1 
him in Cleopatra's Breaſt, which ſtill by perpetual 1 
urgings I remembered to imprint in his Memory, i 
contributed more to his Cure than all other Con- i 
fiderations: But, to exaſperate his Anguiſh, the 1 
third Day after he fell ſick, the Emperor parted 
from Syracuſa, followed by the whole Court, 1 
with the Princeſs Cleopatra. However, I inſinuated 1 
ſome Comfort, by repreſenting, that he needed 4 
not deſire to be near his Enemies, ſo long as bis | 
Malady ty'd his Hands; that when the Return of [1 
bis Health had once unbound them, it would not | 


be hard to find them out, and follow the Motives 
where with his juft Reſentments inſpired him. 
The fourth Day his Diſeaſe roſe to the height, 
that he ſcarce ſi —4 any more by the Rule of Rea- 
ſon, and was ordinarily in a high Frenzy; yet in 
the greateſt Fury of his Fits, he had ever the Name 
of Cleopatra in his Mouth, often thoſe of Tibe- 
R 3 | TINS _ 
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rius and Auguſtus ; but I had the hardeſt Task 

in the World to ſeduce the Attention of thoſe that 
ſerved him, for fear his wild Diſcourſe ſhould be- 
tray us. When his Senſes returned, and he kuew 
there was none to over-hear him, he would break 
into loud Complaints againſt Cleopatra's Ingrati- 
tude ; and, ſometimes figuring to himſelf, that 
the harſh Uſage ſhe bad given aq was the Child 
of Chance, and ſprung from no other Womb 
than the Levity of her Spirit, coloured with a Pre- 
rext of imaginary Offences, referred to which his 
{tciteſt Examination could not find a Spot in his 
Innocence, he fell into a Grief that diſclaimed all 
Comfort, and held a Diſcourſe, with, himſelf in 
the moſt paſſionate manner that ever was brought 
forth by the greateſt Pangs of Afflictions; but 
within one Moment relapſing” into his Frenzy: 
Ah! Behold Tiberius, cry'd he, Stay the Traitor 


then addreſſing his Language to Cleopatra, he 


brought forth a broken Diſcourſe without any 
Order or Method, yet mingled ſuch Things in 
the wild Compoſute, as might have given dau- 
gerous Hints to the Standers by, had they lent At- 
tenilon. 2 2 1 7 TY. 
When I ſaw his Malady was like to grow to- 
dious, by his Command I diſpatched Strato to 
Pelorus, to ſend back all the Perſons that follow- 
ed us in two of the Ships ro Mauritania, leaving 
none in the third, bur ſuch, as were neceſſary to 
On REY een P 
The 15th Day my Maſter had a favourable 
Criſis, from which the Phyſicians concluded the 
Danger over-blown, and a few Days after the Fe- 


ver left him; but he was ſtill ſo weak, as it was 


long before he could uſe his Legs, and it coſt 
him fix Weeks Time before he recovered a Con- 
dition to quit his Chamber: About that Time de · 
de n ee ee 
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manding News of thoſe that ſerved us, we were 
told that Fame talked of nothing elſe in Syracuſe 
but the Mauritanian War, that the Emperor (re- 
_ ſolved to: pay back the Affront be received in the 
. Loſs of that Realm) had not only ſent 100000 
Men, under the Command of Domitins nobar- 
bus and Strato to fe- invade it, but had armed all 
the African Countries in his Quarrel under the 
Noman Dominion, and denounced the Threat of 
War, in caſe they refuſed, to march againſt the 
_ King of Mauritania, who in all Appearance, not 
able to reſiſt ſo great a Power, would quickly be 
trampled under Fo. | | 
Coriolanus rouz d at this Report with a Pique 
of Honour (for he could not bow to any other 
Intereſt) was ſorry Mauritania wanted his Pre- 
ſence in a Condition to defend it ; and I think the 
Deſire to Arm his againſt thoſe Enemies, that 
went to diſturb the Kingdom, advanced his Re- 
cotret y. l n LA 5 | 
Ins Effect, he made ſuch haſte to be well, as in 
a few Days he was able to ride, and diſpos'd him- 
ſelf to quit Syracuſa, when by a Succeſſion of 
 Frowns, which as well as Favours, took their 
Share in his Fortune, Lucius Varus, Governour of 
Sicilia, Friend and near Kinſman to Tiberius, 
having learned, by I know not what Means, chat 
my Maſiee' was in Syracuſa, and the Houſe where 
he lodg'd, came with a great Guard into his 
Chamber, and took him Priſoner in bis Bed for 
 Czſar's Intereſt. TILIEY & ) » i 
Ibis Accident marvellouſly ſurpriz d me; but 
my Maſter thewed not the leaſt Aſtoniſhment, 
and regarding Varus (whom he had often ſeen at 
:Rome; and known of Tiberius's Party) without 
Emotion: Thou haſt done good Servide 
for thy Friend Tiberius, ſaid he, who, while 1 
H E 5 + had 
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©had Liberty, could never have worn his Life 
'© ſecurely; but now, Varus, thou haſt given it him 


; 
| 


. 


intite; thou ſhalt do me a leſs Injury by raking | 


mine, than letting me live without a Power to 
* affiſt my Country. It is not the Intereſt of Ti- 
berius, reply'd Varus, but thoſe of Ceſar your 
© declared Enemy, and the Obligations due from 
my Charge, that makes me ſeize your Liberty. 
This ſaid, he led us to a ſtrong Houle in the 
City, where he ſet a ſtrict Guard upon my Ma- 
ſer. At the beginning, Animoſity had the upper- 
hand in that Action; but he had not long fre- 
uented my Prince, whom he often viſited, be- 
his Virtues had ſubdu d him to a kind of Re- 
pentance, and ſlackened his intended haſte of gir- 
ing Auguſtus an account of his Surprizal, for fear 
he ſhould pronounce ſome cruel Arreſt againſt 
him, and poſſibly he could have been contented 
to return him his Liberty, if the Danger of Ceſar's 
Anger, and his own Life had not difſwaded/ it. 
However, he caus d him to be ferved with all the 
Reſpect his Condition demanded, yet held him 
Prifoner three whole Months, which, by the Help 
of a greater Affliction he ſupported ſo Fine, as 
all the Time his Captivity laſted, he was never 
heard to complain of any Thing elſe but Cleopa- 
86's enen i v1 ont I yo eee eie 
Nis Reſtraint would have been longer, and 
doubtleſs more dangerous, if Claudius Varus, Son 
to Lucius, a vertuous young Man; that had ſerv- 
ed under Coriolanus in Auſtria, and been oblig- 
ed by many noble Offices to his Generoſity, had 
not returned to Syracuſa, leaving Auguſtus in Ma- 
cedonia, who is ſince paſs'd into Afra, on pur- 
poſe to come back to us upon the Invitation of a 
Deſignu. of 1 4 ; , £7» 4 1 599 * 
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His Father aw'd by the Requiſites of his Charge, 
and the Fear of Puniſhment, if he longer defer- 
red it, was at laſt conſtrained to inform Ceſar by 
a Meſlenger, that Coriolanus was taken; he that 
carried this Intelligence, addreſs'd himſelf firſt to 
his Maſter's Son to preſent him to Ceſar ; but 
young Claudius had no ſooner learned the Cauſe 
that conducted him thither, but calling to Mind 
what a deep Score he was in to Coriolanus's No- 
bleneſs, and preſerving a marvellous Eſteem of his 
Vertues, reſolved to put by the Danger that was 
levelled ar his Life, and could not have miſſed it, 
if once the Notice of his Surprizal had arrived at 
Auguſtus's Ear. Upontheſe Reflections be under- 
took to deliver the Meſſage himſelf, and the next 
Day telling him that brought it, that Ceſar, al- 
ready advertiſed what his Buſineſs imported, had 
commanded him back to Sicily, with private In- 
ſtructions to his Father. He diſmiſſed him with- 
out the Speech of the Emperor, and preſently put 
himſelf upon the Way to Syracuſe, where he ren- 
dered himſelf with a winged Expedition, and 
quickly informed his Father he was ſent by Ceſar, 
to deliver him- his imperial Thanks for the Af- 
fection he had witneſſed to his Service, with a 
Charge to keep the Priſoner as before, till he re- 
Wel a new Order for his Diſpoſal. In all his 
open Diſcourſes he expreſſed but a little Deſire to 
ſee my Maſter, and the bettet to diſguiſe his In- 
tentions, he hid all the high Thoughts he had 
for bim within the Mask of a perſonated Severity 
-againſt him: But a few Days after, when we 
leaſt dream of any ſuch Aſſiſtance, we ſaw him, 
— Midnight, or later, enter my Maſter's Cham- 
Coriolanus preſently knew him, and raiſi 
himſelf up in his Bed, to demand the Cauſe of his 
. coming 
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coming at ſuch an Hour: Sir, ſaid he, I owe 
too much to that generous Treatment I once re- 
ceived at your Hands, and know too well what 
5 your Vertues may challenge, to ſuffer your 
* longer Stay. where Danger threatens ſo loudly: 
© Riſe, Sir, if you pleaſe, and follow me out 
© from hence, I ſhall. preſently ſecure you your 
Liberty, and put you in a Condition to turn 
your Back upon Sicilia. | x 

My Maſter, too well acquainted with the ver- 
tuous Inclinations of that young Man, to di- 
ſtruſt him, preſently calling to Strato for his 
Cloaths: I am too unfortunate, ſaid be, em- 
* bracing his Preſerver, to hope a Power of 
h weighing my Requital in an equal Ballance 
© againſt this noble Office; but if the Gods lend 
* me the Uſe of my Life, it ſhall ever dwell 
* with my Memory, that. 1 hold it of your 
© Goodneſs, and will ever be ready to pay it back 
upon your Intereſt, The Glory that ſprings 
from the Act itſelf, reply'd young Varus, does 
© over-pay the poor Service I have done you: But, 
' © Sir, if you pleaſe, make haſte from hence, leſt 
too long a Delay ſhould forfeit the Occaſion,” 
This ſaid, he commanded a Slave to bring him 
his Arms, which, becauſe of their Beauty, he had 
taken care to preſerve ; and leading us down a lit- 
tle pair of Stairs into a Cave, we roſe again in the 
Streer, at a Breach made in the Corner. of a Wall, 
where we found four Horſes ready to receive us, 
(three of which were the ſame that belonged to 
my Maſter, and a faithful Servant of his that had 
been inſtrumental to the Contrivance of our Liber- 
ty) which was to conduct us to the Promontory of 
Pachinus, where there lay a Ship ready rigg d to 
carry us away. I ſhall forbear the Repetition of 
wy Maſter's Acknowledgments to Varus, nhl 
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fell far ſhort of What they would have been in 
another Seaſon, when a greater Eſtimation of his 
Life might have ſera higher Price upon the Bene- 
fit; but as well as his Sorrows would give him 
leave, he teſtified his Reſentments of the generous 
Act; and, by Varus's Importunity, getting on 
Horſe-back;, upon the Pawn of his Word for the 
Man's Fidelity, remitting himſelf to his Conduct, 
we quitted Syracuſa, and rode all Night at a great 
Rate towards Pachinus, where we arrived betimes 
the next Day, and found the Ship ready to receive 
us. After my Maſter had rewarded the faithful 
Guide with the Gift of ſome Jewels, we preſently 
went aboard, and ſptead our Sails for Mauritania. 
Two Days had we followed that Courſe, but the 
third, meeting ſome Veſlels, known by thoſe thar 
conducted our's for Sicilian Merchants that traf- 
ficked into es my Maſter deſirous to know 
what Report ſpoke of the Mauritanian War, ſtaid 
to ask ſome Queſtions; but we no ſooner opened 
our Mouths: upon that Subject, when the Men, 
very forward to unlade their News: Mauritania, 
4 745 they, is reduc d under the Roman Domini- 
© on; thoſe which the King of that Country left 
to command in his Place, have been defeated in 
three Battles; and all the Cities * * by this 
© Succeſs into their: old Obedience, have 
their Gates, and implored the Clemency of Aa- 
guſtus. This News was confirmed the ſame: 
Day by divers other Ships we encountered, that 
ed us a more particular Account; we under- 
ood that Hippias had been killed in a Battle, 
Lifsppus taken Priſoner, and carried to Rome; that 
the Inhabitants of the firſt Towns they ſtormed 
had been all put to the Sword, without diſtinction 
of Age or Sex; and that this politick Rigout, join- 
ed with the dreadful Puiſſance Auguſta had ſent, 
+ to ; 


azo CLEO PATRA. Parr VIII. 


to invade their Country, fo intremidated all the 
reſt, as they intirely ſubmitted to whatever Con- 
ditions the Conqueror was pleas'd ro impoſe ; that 
all the Parts upon the Coaſt of Africk were ſeia- 
ed and guarded ſo ſtrictly by the Romans, as it was 
impoſſible for any Veſſel ro put in, without paſ- 
ſing their Examen: And in fine, we clearly and 
diſtinctly uuderſtood, that Coriolanus was a King 
without a Kingdom, and of all that noble Con- 
queſt, which had coſt ſuch Seas of Blood (by a diſ- 
mal Viciſſitude of Fortune) there remained no more 
than the naked Glory of thoſe Actions by which 
he effected it. rech t. | 
One thing, Sir, I'muſt tell you, that may claim 
your Wonder; my Maſter whoſe important Loſs 
might well have juſtified a grand Regret, let fall 
ſo little Regard of Fortunes Malice, as his Face 
ſcarce acknowledged a Mark of a new Diſplea- 
ſure; and indeed his Thoughts were ſo ingroſs'd 
with the Senſe of Cleopatra's Inconſtancy, as 
whatever Power it might have exerciſed upon 
any other Spirit, his Soul had no room for the 
lancer Miene. 
After he had ſtood ſome Time without expteſ- 
ſing his Thoughts by any of his Actions: Cleo- 
fpatra, ſaid he, for thy ſake I only recovered a 
Crown; but ſince it is fallen beneath thy Scorn, 
-< and with it him that prided himſelf with a 
hope to place it upon thy Head, the Gods all 
'© know I have loſt it, without the allowance of a 
4 Sigh; and after the ruin of thoſe — that 
related to thee, there is not another Miſchief in 
© Forrune's Power, can fink deep enough into my 
© Breaſt to find a Feeling.” At theſe Words, he 
[Cauſed the Ship to be ſtaid, and commanded thoſe 
that ſtood at the Helm, to change their Courſe for 


Alexandria, (where by Report of thoſe chat told 
/ | 00 
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us the Mauritanian Story, Auguſius was ſhortly- 
to be in perſon, and had already been expected by 
ſome that waited his Arrival, to treat with him 
upon the Affairs of Aſia) he reſolved either to pe- 
riſh, or kill Iiberius, whom Suſpicion. could only 
accuſe for the late Misfortune; to this he eaſiſy 
brought the Merchants Conſent at rhe Price of 
ſome Preſents he made them. And ſince it is no 
time to put a Cloſe to this tedious Story, I ſhall 
only tell you, that aſter a happy Navigation, we 
landed ſafely upon this Coaſt, where our Stay had 
bern three Days old when we firſt encountred 
you; ſo ſoon as we were fer aſhore, he gave leave 
to the Merchants that had Propriety in the Ship 
to put off again to Sea, and go whither they plea- 
ſed, never troubling his Thoughts with the Care 
of his own Return, and reſerving no gteater 
Equi page about him than Strato, myſelf, and our 
Horſes; We enter'd very late and unknown into 
Alexandria, where we learn'd the Emperor's Ar- 
rival was really expected within a few Days, and 1 
that the Governour was preparing to. give him a 1 
magnificent Reception; but my Maſter, impatient | | 
of knowing further, ſent his faithful Strato to | 
find out Auguſtus, with order to inform himſelf, | 
if Tiberius was at Court, and whether common | 
Diſcourſe made any mention of his Marriage with | 
Cleopatra. | . 

The Expectation of this Intelligence, which | 
Strato was to bring us to a Houſe where we | 
lodg'd not far hence, has detain d my Maſter here; 
who, but for that Reaſon, wogld 3 made no — 1 
Stop, till he had found out a fit Place to be the — 
Scene of his tragick Deſign; in the mean time, 9 
not able to endure the Society of Men, he dail 
went out to breathe his Woes in the ſolicarieſt 


Walks he could light op, and ſuch a pac” = 
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Employment as this, guided him to the Place 
you had choſen, where encountring the valiant 
tranger, you know what obliged him to draw 
hi eig, ne e . ic 6 
See, Sir, the faithful Relation you deſired, of my 
Maſter's Life, for the vaſt Extention of which, 
all his Adventures are my Advocates, to plead 
your Pardon: And now, Sir, you have that con- 
firmed which I told you at the Beginning of my 
Story, of Fortunes malicious Obſtinacy in the 
Perſecution of vertuous Perſons. 
| - » © *Tis true, ſaid the Prince Tyridates, inter- 
© rupting Emilius, the World cannot boaſt a Per- 
-- 5, ſon; that has given a fairer Evidence of Virtue, 
* and Graudeur of Conrage, than the Prince-your 
© Maſter; and had Fortune been impartial to his 
© Deſerts, it would not only have re-placed him in 
ſ- the Throne of his Anceſtors, but likewiſe in that 2 
- 5. of the whole Univerſe.” Thus he wentan;enlat- 
ging the Charactets of Corio/anus's Merit, with a 
greater Variety of Praiſes, which when he bad 
ended, no 8 0 able to ſtay from his Sight, and es 
perceiving the Night approach, he went from his C 
Chamber with Emilius to go viſit a Gueſt of that 5 
Importance. But now let us leave them a little 
in this Eſtate, to return to the fair Queen of 
Ethiopia, whom we. left, in the Power of the Pi- 
rate Zenodorus. 2 95 | v3 
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ARGUMENT. 2 


The Pirate Zenodorus carrier bis fair Priſo nt 
. eoith a foul Purpeſe, into an adjacent” 
the Perpetration of bis Luft is prevented, 21 
bis Life taken by the Sword of Cornelius Gal- 
lus, whom his Sports had invited thither, and 
. the Queen's Cries directed to ber Reſcue." He 
. receives ſame concealed Wounds, from the fert 
Beam, ef ber Beauty, invites ber to Alexan- 
dria, where ꝙe meets with the Princeſs Eliſa, 
Daughter to Phraates 3 the Neſemblance of their 
Birth, Faces, and Fortunes, contratts an entire 
Amity betwixt them. Candace diſcourſes to 
her the Story of her Life. Cæſario ſurprizes 
the Diſcovery of her Affection, by an Ambuſs. 
in the Garden. Tyribaſus boldly. n my 
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,, Love to the young Princeſs, is ſcornfully re- 
pulſed, we ſeemingly gives it over. He com- 
mand, the King's Army again the Nubian 

Rebell. beats them twice, and the third Time 

it overthrown. He falls ſick, and is called 
dome by the King, who,--attended by Cæſario, 

goes in perſon to that War. The young Prince“ 
Gallantry and Diſcretion, wins the Love and 
* Admiration-of all-the Army. The King is nor- 
tally wounded in a Battle, bequeaths Candace 
and his Crown to Cæſario, who, after the 
King's Death, takes the Command of the Ar- 
my, deeply vows a Revenge of his Blood upon 
the. Rebels, makes bis Oath good in five fignal 
- Viftories, and at laſ compleats it by the Death 
of Evander, the Enemy's General, whom be 
bravely kills in a fingle Duel. 


HE Pirate Zenodorus, charged with 
his rich Prey, flew from the Place 
| where he had left his Men engaged 
in Combat againſt the Princes, with 
all the Speed he could ſpur his Horſe 

to. The fair Queen of Ethiopia, 
amazed with her Misfortune, and almoſt intran- 
ecd with the Grief of her ſudden Surprizal, was, 
at firſt, roo feeble to retard his Carreer ; nor had 
Her Spirits recover'd their uſual Vigour, when the 
Barbarian arrived at that Part of 283 where 
he had left his Veſſels riding; but when his Eyes 
miſs d them there, his Aſtoniſhment was match- 
leſs; and enlarging their Commiſſion, he perceived 
them afar, making off to Sea with all Advantage 
the Wind could lend them. The fight of this 
rent ſome Sighs from the Pirate's Breaſt ; and, ſuſ- 
pecting his Lieutenant's Infidelity, he ae 
V4 [ 
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firſt Reſentments, fill'd with Menaces and Impre- 
f cations, againſt Heaven: Vet he did not ſo aban- 
don the Cate of his proper Safety, but he reſer- 


ved ſtill Judgment enough to weigh the Danger, 
7 whereto his ſtay in that Place was like to expoſe 
} him; not doubting but his Enemies (whom he 
: left in a Condition to obtain a ſpeedy Victory) 
7 would follow him thither, ſo foon as their Swords 


wete at leiſute. Not knowing what way to make 
choice of, nor how to preſerve his precious Booty, 
he was ballancing bis angry Thoughts how to 
frame a Reſolution, when che fair Queen began 
| to awake from her firſt Aſtoniſhment, and her 
Spirits teturning by degrees to their proper Em- 
yment, the fell a ſtruggling for Liberty with 
ore Vigour, than ſhe had yet been able to uſe ; 
raiſing her Hands to bid Battle to his Face, 
by the new Difficulty of that ſmart War, the ha- 
ſtily determined his Reſolution (which was little 
older than the firſt Propoſal) to take the Shelter 
of an adjacent Wood. Then, in ſpite of her Re- 
fiſtance, re. inforcing his Hold, and turning His 
Hotſe's Head to the Wood, he ſpurr'd him thither 
tothe height of his Speed. His Companion, whotn 
Clitie (deſpiſing her Safety, fince it only offered 
irfelf upon Terms of deſerting her Miſtreſs) had 
ſuffered ro carry her away with leſs trouble, fol- 
lowed him fo lat at his Heels, as in a fhort time 
they had penetrated à great part of the Wood, 
Bus it was then no longer poſſible for Zenodbrus 
to command Candace's Forces; and tearing his 
Viſage with her Nails, 'ſhe ſttuggled ſo power- 
fully with the Pirate, as, not able to keep his 
hold any longer, he was forced to let her ſlide at 
her length upon the Graſs; and as ſhe fell, her 
Garments. giving a little way to the Rudeneſ of 
che Action, he diſcovered” the Beauty of Cp 
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that kindled freth Deſires in the Barbarian's Breaſk, 
This made; him haſtily throw himſelf from his 


Horſe; while the fair Queen, aſhamed of the laſt 


Accident, nimbly- ſtarted upon her Feet, and ran 
with all the Force and Speed ſhe could borrow of 
her Fears, towards a part of the Wood that was 
thinneſt; by ber loud Cries inviting the Pity: of 
Gods and Men to her ſuccou. VT eas 
_ Clitie, perceiving ſhe had forced her Liberty, 
Fidelity and Deſire to follow her Lady, drew up 
all her Strength to recover her own; and, being 
detain d hy a; Man, more weak and les intereſted 
than Zenogorus, the found it not hard to break 
the Priſon of his Arms; and, throwing herſelf 
bros the Earth, ſhe ſwiftly purſued che Steps < 
er Miſtreſs, with all the Specd that Loyalty co 
lend her. $i 1 MD 
_. Zenodorus was ſoon upon his Feet; and though 
Fear and Deſire, to eſcape the Ravither, beſtowed 
their Wings upon the Pcincels's Heels, the; found 
E e maint e ſhe 
gotten., Her Purſuer had recover d the Space 
bete xt chem, aud already ſtretched . — 
ta ſeize her Garments behind, when ſhe fitſt heard 
the Noiſe of divers Horſes, and preſently after ſaw 


eight or ten Cavaliers coming up upon the Spur, 


whom the Chaſe had led into the Wood, and tho 
Queen's Cries had conducted thither to her Reſcue. 


. He that appeared, aud really was Maſter, to the 


reſt, pauſing a while upon the Object, and placin 
his Eye upon the Pirate's Action, ran to him wich 
his Sri in his Hand, and flew upon him with 
a braye Anger, The, Batbarian grew pale at the 
Sight and Cry of his Enemy, and almoſt at the 
ſame time, fell himſelf pierced thorough with his 
Sword, and thrown to the Ground with the Shock 
e eee ee 
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his Back upon the Danger, and fled it with the 
Speed of a Villain's Fear to be over-raken ; and the = 
fair Queen, in one auſpicious Moment, faw her- 
ſelf and Servant at liberty; yet hex ſtriving to out- 
run the Raviſher, and the rude Toil ſhe ſuffered 
in n from his loathed Embraces, had 
wrought her to ſo much Wearinels, as her Forces 
failed juſt at the arrival of Reſcue; and ſhe no 
ſooner ſaw her Enemy fall, but her Weakneſs re- 
duced her (a few Paces from him) to make choice 
of the ſame Poſture,” whither. Clitie preſently came 
to repoſe herſelf at her Lady's Feer. 
The principal of her Preſervers, whoſe Face 
fpake well in his Behalf, and expoſed the Index 
of an eminent Dignity, no ſooner beheld her in 
that Condition, but he and part of his Men left, 
their Horſes; and adyancing towards her, his 
Eyes accepted the Invitation of her Face, where 
he found Employment for a delightful Contem- 
lation 2 had not gazed many Moments, 
re he paid the Homage of Aſtoniſhment and 
Wonder to that | admirable Beauty. Ar firſt, his 
Amazement could command no better Expreſſion 
than his Silence, with a Look that ſpoke itſelf 
over the Shoulder to his Companions ; but a De- 
fire to untye the Hands of his Reaſon, on purpoſe, 
to ſtudy the Object better, diſſipating his firſt Sur- 
izal, he approached the Queen; and ſaluting 
with an Action full of Civility, © I know not 
©: your Quality, ſaid he, chat have forced the Ad- 
© miration of Perſons, who thought themſelves 
able to ſee the faireſt Things in the World, with- 
out Aſtoniſhment; but, whoever you are, I am | 
© ſo-ſenſible * of the firſt Encounter, and ſte you 
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yet in an Eſtate, ſo Hite conſormed to the Judg- 
ment I have paſſed upon ybur Petſon and Con- 
ieee my power to offer 
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you Comfort, I would learn to think myſelf 


very unfortunate. | 165% avalli e 
Ar this Diſcourſe, the fair Princeſs raiſed her 
Eye to oe FIRE of him that made it; and find- 
ing ſomething there that might claim the Reſpect: 
due to an uncommon Perſon, ſhe. beheld him with 
a Regard that began her Acknowledgment for his 
Protection. This double Conſideration ſo far 
abridged her; Weakneſs of its due, as to raiſe her- 
ſelf half from the * Cy 3 I 2 _ 
* ply 4 ſhe, in the ſame Language be ſpake, 
. 2 ſhe wat well skilled) — ſee 2 un- 
* fortunate Perſon, that owes you her Life, and, 
< poſſibly, ſomething elſe more precious: What 
© you have done in my Defence, has fairly cha- 
© ractered your Generoſity; bur there is yet ſome- 
© thing more to do, that will add ne Graces to 
© its Beauty, and invite it to a brave Employment, 
in carrying Succour to ſome Perſons, whoſe 
Worth "i ſ(crve your Aſſiſtance, which, nor 
© far from hence, were baſely aſſaulted by a great 
© Number of his Fellow Villains, whom your 
Sword ſo lately puniſhed. 
The Queen's Diſcourſe was deliveted with 
Charms too invincible to fail in the Deſign that 


framed it ; nor was the Perſon that received it 
leſs obliged by them, than the Duties of his 
Charge, to grant her Deſires: But he had already 
ſo Ballened his Heart to thoſe Delicacies he found 
about her, as her Face diſputed againſt her 
Tongue, and rendered her Intreaty incapable to 
vide kim ſo ſoon from her Preſence ; only, 
turning towards his Followers, which, by the Ad- 
dition of freth Comers· in, were already (well'd' 
to the Number of twenty, he commanded the bet- 


tet Patt to take the Queen's Inſtructions, where 


do find, and help her diſtreſſed Friends; and, 
. keep- 
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own her Intentions; the told Cornelius, 
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keeping the reſt about his Perſon, he preſented & 
Couple of Horſes to herſelf and Ciitie, with a 
well · framed Intreaty to accept a more befit- 
ting and ſafet Retreat, than any Egypt could elſe 
afford; but, perceiving by her Face, that her 
Thoughts agreed not in their Votes to that Pro- 
poſition : © To clear all your Scruples, ſaid be, 
of receiving my Services, I am obliged to let 
you know, that Iam Cornelias Gallus, Prætor 
of Egypt, and by Ceſar's Commiſſion, abſo- 
ute Maſter of this Province; from me you ate, 
© and ought to hope all Sorts of Comfort; nor 
can your wiſeſt Fears make choice of more Se- 
© curity againſt your Enemies, or the Menaces of 
© any other Danger, than my Alexandria does 
< promiſe; the City is not many Furlongs hence, 
© and, if you will give your Patience the Injury, 
© to wait it, I will ſend for a Chariot Ie 
© you thither. x 4 
The Queen's Inclinations intirely bent her to 
that Place, where the might examine her Cæſarios 
Danger, which yet the could not reſolve to act, 
without too blunt a Reject ion of the Pretor's Ci- 
vilities, and the Tye of fo great an Obligation, 
linked with the Awe of his Authority, ſhewed 
her too much Reaſon in her Fears to refuſe his 
Proffer ; beſides ſhe then found herſelf no longer 
Miſtreſs of her own Actions, nor could Cornelius 
be accounted a Friend to his Honour, by his Per- 
miſſion to humour her own Deſires, in deins 
unguarded from a Danger, from which he ſo 
lately defended her. By the Advice of theſe 
Thoughts, after ſhe had turned a Glance upon Cli- 
tie, that fignified ſhe was not yet at Li IS. 
t tn 
Confidence the repoſed in his Virrue, and the Re- 
membrance of ſo freſ an Engagement, had left 
LS | no 
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o Scruple to oppoſe her, Conſent of encrealing 
his Train to Alexandria, and their accepting the 
Retreat 8 a few Days) he had ſo nobh offer- 
ed her; the refuſed to ſtay, the Chariot s coming 
Cornelius would have = for, and. ſuffering her 
{elf to be ſet upon a Horſe, was preſented with 
two Men to ſuſtain her on each Side, ſhe accom» 
panied the Troop to Alexandria, where wühin a 
quarter of an Hour they arrived. 

At the Entrance of that proud City, Candace 
felt her Heart grow tender at thoſe viſible Hints 
of her Ceſario' s Intereſt ; but that Remembrance 
ſtuck it ſelf. there with a deep Senſe, when ſhe 
ſaw her ſelf in the Palace where he was born, 
and had been nouriſhed. 

"Cornelius (who. had already learn'd from his 
new-born Paſſion, the Requiſites of au exttaor- 
dinary Reſpe& to the Lady) conducted her to a 


rich and pompous Lodging, where the great 
12 a part of her Days, 


Queen . had pal 
d by Fortune's Contrivance the very ſame, 
re ſhe had diſcloſed to the World that Son of 
Ceſar z her Attention to the Recital was made 
her of that Tragedy, was mingled with abun- 


dance of Sighs, and awaked in her Soul a Re- 


membrance I of Pity and Vamos, on the 
Fortune of ſo great a Queeu. 

Cornelius was ready to leave her to her Prins 
Repoſe, when he = a Part of choſe enter, that 
by Candaces Intreaty he had ſent to the Prince's 
Relicf, who being demanded how they had ma 
ven in their late Employment, it Was reply'd, 
they had laid out their Fans in vain; for — 
arrived. the: Place, whereto hen. "ur nice 
by the 100 vl 9 8 the 
found the at aul bie bloody pam rn 
the Earth. pr 
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twenty Men lay ſtretched upon the Ground, a- 
mong which, their endeayour to learn the Truth, 
had found two ſtill living, who related the Event 
of the Combat, and confeſt themſelves, and all 
thoſe that lay dead about them, to be Soldiers be- 
longing to the Pirate Zenodorus, that they had 
been brought into that Condition by the invincible 
Valour of four Perſons, and that after their De- 
feat, the Victots were gone thence upon the Spur 
(as they conceived) in Purſuit of a Lady, whom 
their Captain had carried aw ax. 
From this Diſcourſe Candace took Abundance 

of Comfort, or at leaſt her Heart was caſed of 
much diſquiet, by this Aſſurance that her dear 


Ceſar was eſcaped the Danger, and upon this 


leaſing Subject, her Thoughts began to grow bu- 
155 i Gr be e e er that 
Liberty) took his leave, and left her alone with 
Clitie in her Chamber. Me | 
From that Day he took Order ſhe ſhould be 
ferved as a Perſon, whoſe Quality he ſuſpected 
did much over-top her preſent Garb and Appear- 
ance, and, though he was deſirous to learn the 
Truth, he was not willing to betray an impatient 
Curioſity, till Time ſhould offer an Occaſion to 
do it with a more becoming Pretence. But if 
Cornelius had a Deſire to know, the Queen had 
as great a Deſign to conceal her Quality, and to 
that end inſtructed Clitie for her future Demean- 
our, This Caution involved no Ingratitude for 
the Service Cornelius had rendered her, though 
ſhe could do no leſs than regard him as a Perſon 
that uſurped the Right of her dear Cæſario, and 
a Lieutenant to the eruel Enemy that had paſſed 
ſuch a bloody Sentence on his Life. Beſides, ſhe 
had diſcoyered in his Face and Language, ſome 
Signs of a budding Affection, and chat ſole Con- 
"You. II. 5 ſideration 
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| ſideration quickly grew faithful enough to be the 
0 Mother of thoſe Twins, Diſtruſt and Secreſy. 
Nor was her Suſpicion groundleſs; and that Man, 
who, poſſibly had paſt the preceding Part of his, 
| Life, without feeling that the Boy had a Bow, 
had received ſo powerful an Inclination from the 
firſt Rays of Cangdace's Beauty, to ſerve her, and 
that ſo ſenſibly augmented, by the inchanting 
Sweetnefs" of her Gatb and Language, as in a few 
Days Time it became ſtrong enoug to leave no- 
T thing free in the Soul of Cornelius. His fir(t 
| Night's Reſt, was interrupted by the agreeable = 
| Idea of his fair Gueſt, and almoſt wholly con- 
ſumed in the Entertainment of ſuch Love-ſick 
Thoughts and amorous Muſings, as had yet been 
Strangers to his Breaſt, 8 by 
At fitſt he made ſome Attempts to defend him- | 
ſelf (already taking Fears from the firſt Inquietudes 
he had ſuffered, from this Jpcroacung; Male) 
i 
! 
] 


but in the Sequel, all their Arguments ſtruck fail 
to the pleaſing Flatteries of ſuch Hopes, as a Man 
fo conſiderable in Perſon and Quality, might pro- 
perly conceive: © If this Lady, ſaid be, be of an 
Alluſtrious Birth, as there is much about her to 1 
* ſettle that Opinion, which takes another Proof f 
© from ſo many Accidents and Eſſects of Fortune, 4 
who, (4s we daily ſec) makes it her Spott to i 
© rols fuck Teonis Baths,” 1. may ſafely raiſe aud 1 
on my Pretences to her lawful Poſſeſſion, 


© without offending my Honour: But if her Veins 0 
hold no Blood that will deſerve my Alliance, I / 
© will try to find another Way to fatiate my De- © 
< fires 3 in the mean Time, I. thall } e : 1 

Junrolled (by the (afe, and, gentle Ways of Ser- 1 

IT” | ; ir ke a P 17 Ah 1/4 + A 
© yice) that may win me her AﬀeShong, and t& 


© finge the Gods have put her into my Hands, by ( 
an Adycuture fo uncommon, I will try to im- tl 
TA | T5 . ; 4 prove 
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prove that Advantage, nor ſhall any Conſidera- 
tion perſwade me to reſign her Liberty.  _. 
- This was the Pretor's Reſolution, whereof the 
Queen's Ignorance defended her from a fad Re- 
ſentment. In the mean time, that tedious Night 
became a witneſs of her reſtleſs Apprelienſions; 
and the Image of het dear Cæſario, who wound- 
ed (as het Thoughrs had figured him, and rang- 
ing on all Sides in queſt of her) ſtill returning to 
her timorous- Faney, ſcarce left her one Hour of 
Sleep that was not-broken by thoſe Inquietudes. 
The next Day ſhe was viſited by C:rnefive,' 
who endeavoured to divertiſe, by ſhewing her all 
the Beauties of the Palace, and ſtraining his Fancy 
to find out divers other Inventions, that might 
offer her Delight, but all had little Power to dic 
poſſeſs, ot deceive the deep Melancholy that op- 
prefled her Spirit; and ought by a diſcreet Com- 


plaiſance, ſhe paid him her ds with a Viſage 
ſerene enough, yet it _ eaſily obſerved, 
ſhe could not repulſe thoſe cruel Agitations, that 
her Heart ſent thither. 

Every ſingle Action of hers ble up new Flames 
in the Prætor's Breaſt, but whatever Violence he 
felt they inflicted, was all cloſe Priſoner to Can 
dace's Majeſty, which imprinted a Reſpect that 
impoſed his Silence; and left him no Power to 
ſet any of thoſe Thoughts at . 1 

After he had paſſed a Part of the Day in her 
Company, he was called away by ſome preſſiug 
Affaits that demanded the reſt, which the Prin 
cels ſpent only with Clitie, upon che ordinary 
Task her Melancholy impoſed. She thought it 
required of her Affection and Civility, to ſend 


ſome body to Tyri4ates's Houſe, as well to learn 


(if poſſible) what became of Cæſario, as receive 
the Knowledge of that Prince's Condition, and 
l Renee” F 2 render 
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render him an Account of her own, to whom 
ſhe remembred herſelt ſo deeply obliged ; but in 
this Reſolution ſhe wanted a Perſon proper for that 
Employment; and though ſhe did not doubt but 
Cornelius would readily furniſh her, ſhe thought 
there was more Circumſpection due to the Fear 
of diſcovering that by an imprudent Confidence, 
which both her Deſire and Diſcretion devoted to 
Silence. | 

It was then the ſeaſon of the year, when the 
Sun over-warmed that Climate, with a Prodiga- 
lity of beams, and that Evening (the Night be- 
ing well advanced before ſleep could faſten any 
charm upon Cangace's Eyes) to take a cool re- 
freihment, by taſting the Evening's dewy breath, 
ſhe went to walk upon a Terraſs near her Cham- 
ber, where ſhe had already taken ſome turns be- 
fore the Night's arrival. This was a large open 
Gallery, ſupported by Marble Pillars, -whence the 
an Eye might freely gather a pleaſing 
Variety of objects, both from the Sea, and all the 
adjacent places to Alexandria; her Chamber was 
not the only Neighbour to this Terraſs, bur ( be- 
ing of the {ame length with that fide of the Pa- 
lace) it ran all along by divers other Lodgings 
near to hers. Tothis place, the fair Queen, clad in 
her Night- Gown, attended by Clitie, was come 
to take in ſome freſher Air, where (by the fight 
of the celeſtial Tapers ) ſometimes walking, ſome- 
times leaning upon the Baliſter, whence ſhe ſent 
her Eye as far upon the Sea, as the dusky Night 
ould- give it leave, one while parling with her 
own. thoughts, and then diſcourſing with Clitie 

upon the {ad eſtate of her Fortune. 191 
In this Employment ſhe had already paſſed 
ſome time, when approaching to that Terraſs fur- 
4  _thelt from her Chamber, Clitie upon whoſe Arm 
] ; | ; the 
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ſhe leaned, made a ſudden ſtop to tell her, ſhe 
perceived they were not alone in that place, and 
that ſhe had ſeen a Glimpſe of ſome other Perſons 
near it, and over- heard their Diſcourſe. The 
Queen (who iu a deep Diſcourſe of her melan- 
cholly thoughts had neither Eye nor Ear at leiſure 
for ſuch a diſcovery) took ſome aſtoniſhment 
from Clitie's Words, unwilling to be ſeen in the 
condition ſhe was, and deſirous to eſcape a ſur- 
20 at an hour ſo ſuſpected, was turning to go 

ack to her Chamber, when her ſteps were arreſt- 
ed by the ſweetneſs of a voice, which ſhe preſent- 
ly knew proceeded from a Perſon of her own 
Sex. This was mingled with many ſighs, and thoſe 
ſucceeded by ſome plaints, which delivered them- 
ſelves at her Ear in ſo ſad; and yer ſo charming 
a Harmony, as ſhe found it impoſſible to carry 
herſelf away, ſo ſoon as ſhe reſolved it. This fix- 


ed her for a time upon the place, and giving 


Clitie a ſign to make no noiſe, the lent attention 
unto the Diſcourſe of ſome Ladies, whom a de- 
ſign like hers had conducted thither: Treache- 
* rous Element! ſaid'a Perſon, the tone of whoſe 
voice ſeemed the moſt delicate and agreeable to 


- © Candace that ever feaſted ber Senſe, Faithleſs 


© Element! Whom I have truſted with too much 
© 1ndiſcretion, either reſtore what thou haſt taken, 
or take the miſerable remains of what thou haſt 
* robbed me of: But why ( purſued ſhe with 4 
* ſtorm of ſighs, that for à time denied a paſſage 
* #0 ber Words) why ſhould I demand a Gem 
© of thee, which the cruelty of Men and not thine 
© has raviſhed ; thoſe Monſters I ſhould charge 
* with the greater Infidelity, and may with more 
© reaſon 1 I fear in vain) call them to ac- 
count for my loſſes. | e 
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This afflicted Petſon pronounced theſe Words 
wich ſo ſad an Accent, as wrought upon the Queen 
to go a {hare in her ſufferings, but her ſtock of 
pity was much improved, when after ſome mo- 
ments of ſilence ſhe heard het go on in this man- 


ner: Juſt Gods, if you have allarted a puniſhment 


for my diſobedience, why is not my Head the 
only mark for your bolts of Vengeance, without 
© diſcharging your anger upon Innocence and Virtue 
© it ſelf? And thou dear Perſon, whoſe loſs I de- 
« plore, and whoſe Memory I ought ro embalm, 


© with tears refined from my pureſt blood, thou 


* knoweſt by that unſhackled intellect, which, 
* (Souls once ſttipt of. their day, enjoy by the 
© right of reverſion] that I have ſtill carefully 
* cheriſhed all reſentments due to thy dear Me- 
mory; or by ſome other miracle; allied to thoſe 
* that have drawn thee from the precipice of ſo 
many Perils, look upon that Heart, that never 
* opta Window to any bur thee, and read over 
thoſe tender thoughts, that affection daily hatches 
in thy bebalf. Ab, weak hope! purſued ſbe, 
fond Imagination, upon what ſhallow and ſha- 
* dowy Foundations do you build yourſelves > Will 
you belye my Eyes that faw him fall into the 
* mercileſs waves? And in fine, would you make 
me believe, that by loſing what I love deareſt, 
© I have loſt my Memory and Judgment too? Do 
* you ſeek a ſhelter in my Soul to excuſe the baſe- 
* nels of ſurviving him? And can you find no 
© colour for the Cowardiſe of a feeble Maid, that 
might well be frighted with the ugly image of 
Death? The afflicted party had drawn her griefs 
in a larger figure, if a throng of ſobs had not cut 
off the current of her Words, and they had ſcarce 
enjoined her ſilence, when it was thus broke off 
by another in her Company. 

| Madam, 


j 
4 
| 


- fwoon in the Arms of two Women that attended 


and teflecting by chis adventure upon the ſtranger's 


— 
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Madam, ſaid ſbe, if it be poſſible, receive ſome 
Comfort, and do not throw youtſelf headlong 
© into theſe extremities, ſo unbecoming the Mo- 
* deration, that hath fat ſo long at the helm of 
your Actions; rather direct your addreſſes to the 
*. Gods for aſſiſtance, which you know have ever 
been ready to remove your Misfortune, and take 
a pattern from that Miracle which Yeſterday they 
* wrought in your behalf, of what they were able 
to do for his deliverance, whoſe loſs we all de- 
* plore. Madam, they do uor uſe to let fall their 
Bounties by halfs upon ſuch Perſons as yourſelf, 
<' whoſe Innocence and Virtue frames you fo fait 
Title to their intire aſſiſtance; and if Yeſter- 
day they brought yon a miraculous ſuccour, 
hen no appeatance could ſhape you a poſſi- 
dility of redreſs, ſhould you now throw 
© away your hopes, when you know they have 
© often ſnatched him from the jaws of dangers, 
© that gaped as wide as this that ſeemed ro ſwallow 
* him: Ah Mother! eply'd the diftonſolate 
Peron, how do your own rhoughts belye this 
© flattery ? Gods l. ande ſhe preſeorly after, 1 
© can take no more blows ar your hands.“ At 
theſe Words ſhe loft her Speech, and fell into a 


her, for ſo Candace judged it by the Cries that came 
from them, often repeating. the name of Madam; 
ſufferings with 4 more paſſionate intereſt; than 
could be expected from a Perfon, in whom the 
Senſe of another's miſery might well have been 
cruſhed by che fad weight of het own Misfortunes, 
ſhe directed het ſteps that way with C/itie, with 
an intention to offet her ſuccour, when the Wo- 
men haſtily carried her into her Chamber, which 
was neat that place, and ſhut the Doot aftet them. 
a | F 4 . Though 
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though the fair * had not yet ſeen the Face 
of this afflicted Lady, the ſweetneſs of her Voice 
and L e had already gotten ſo much credit 
in her thoughts, and her Plaints (limn'd to a 
neat reſemblance with her own Misfortunes) had 


beſpoke ſo juſt a Pity, as ſome unlicenſed tear ſtole 


into an expreſſion of her excellent nature unto that 
Perſon's. condition: Ah! Clitie, ery d ſbe, 1 ſee 
ve are not the only marks of Fortune's malice, 
nor has ſhe ſpent the ſtock of cruelty upon us; 
« if 1 apprehend aright, I have found a Compa- 
nion in miſery, and if I may, be permitted to 
© ſee this dejected party, we will mutually ſtrive to 
© dull the Senſe of each other's woes, by compa- 
king our Calamiics. ..... -. jo le? 
At theſe Words (led by a curioſity, that had 
no other Parent but a generous Commiſeration) 
ſhe went ſoftly to the Door, where they were 
newly entered, with an intent to endeavour an 


improvement of her diſcovery; but beſides that 


the Door was cloſe bolted, thete was ſo little 
noiſe made in the Chamber, as after the misſpend- 
ing ſome ſerious attention, ſhe gaye over the hopes 


of preſent Satisfaction. 
Aſter this, ſhe took ſome turns upon the Ter- 
raſs, diſcourſing with Clitie, upon that Adven- 
ture, which had taken ſo large a poſſeſſion of her 
thoughts, as for that Night, it barred out the re- 
membrance of thoſe that a hand in her proper For- 
tunes. After ſhe was got to bed, het Cogitations 
ſtill glided and glanced upon this Subject, nor could 
ber Fancy get looſe. from theſe reflections, till 
ſleep ctept upon them unawares to quiet them. 
he next Day, ſo ſoon as ſnhe might be civilly 
ſeen, ſhe was viſited by Cornelius, and at that time 
he was not un welcome, becauſe from bim ſhe 


hoped ſome ſatisfaction of her longing deſites to 


be 
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be inſtructed in the Fortunes of that deſolate Lady, 
(ſo much influence and intereſt have the afflicti- 
ons of others upon our Souls, when they carry a 
reſemblance to our own) yet finding ſome diffi- 
culty, to bring her laſt Night's walk (which con- 
ducted her to that encounter) into the Scene of 
tbeir Diſcourſe, ſhe was a little poſed to manage 
her curioſity with all the Caution it requited; but 
Cornelius eaſs d her of that pain; for he bad no 
ſooner bad her good morrow, and expreſſed ſuch 

other Civilities, as Cuſtom and Faſhion enjoined, 
which prevented the queſtion ſhe was framing in 
her 2 when believing himſelf obliged to 
give her the relation of that Adventure, Madam, 
* ſaid be, ſince I had the Honour to ſee you laſt, 
* there has arrived an Accident worthy of your 
notice, which I aſſure myſelf, when you have 
once underſtood it, you will take ſome Intereſt.” 


"Theſe Words taught the Queen to level her Judg- 


ment at a part of the Truth, and was well-pleaſed 
to be quitted of her Requeſt, for what the w 
now only to pay her Acceptation. | 5 
© Yeſterday; 4 Cornelius, ſome Veſſels that 
I ſent out to ſcour the Sea-coaſts, within Sight 
of the Shore, encountered two Pirate · ſhips, 
which (after they had cut in Pieces the greateſt 
Part of thoſe that defended them) they took 
and brought in a very rich Prize; yet all the 
reſt but cheap and worthleſs, in Compariſon of 
a. young Lady, whom they reſcued ftom the 
rude Hands of thoſe cruel] Men, in that critical 
Minute (as I received it from two of her Wo- 
men- attendants) when they were ready and re- 
ſolv'd to offer Violence to her Perſon. Madam, 
to commend a Beauty in your Preſence, for 
whom the Gods have ranſack d the Treaſury of 
their Skill, io make the moſt accompliihed 
13 s piece 
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piece that ever they put their Hands too: I will 
© only ſay, if my Eye had not firſt encountred 
* with your-Exceilencies, I ſhould have thought 
© 1t impoſſible for the World to have 'ſhewn we 
any Thing fo fair. Indeed I think you would 
© have a bard Task without the Aſſiſtance of your 
© Glaſs, to ſhape an Idea ſo handſome : But the 
Confidence I have that your own Eyes (when 
< you ſee her) will find no Dotage in theſe Words, 
< puta ſtop to my farther Deſcription. We have 
* lodged her in a Chamber near wo yours, where 
< the has already paſſed one Night with her Wo- 
man; bur if this Lady be fair, ſhe is not leſs 
afflicted, and though I have endeavoured to 
plaiſter the Wounds her Sorrows have made 
© with as much Comfort, and as fair Language 
as, the Laws of Hoſpitality and Courteſy, due 
to Perſons of her Being, could put into my 
Month, we had much ado to prevail with her, 
© to receive any Nouri ſhment. I gave her yeſter- 
day a particular Relation of the grand Favour I 
© received of Fortune, in being made an Inftru- 
ment of your: Safety; this only Recital had 
© Power to borrow her Attention, and bow the 
© Obſtinacy of her Grieſs to the Confeſſion of 
* fome Reſentments. This Morning one of her 
Women asked me, if ſhe- might not be per- 
mitted to ſee you, and told me ſhe hoped the 
Tide of her Lady's Griefs, would find an Ebb 
in the Comfotts of your Society. cs 
The Queen (who had already taken in much 
Affection at the Ears, of that accompliſhed Perſon) 
reply'd, * She would call it her Happineſs to re- 
_ © ceive the Honour of her Acquaintance, and 
© though her preſent Condition ſcarce allowed 
her à Capacity to nioderate the Miſeries of o- 
thers, yet ths would take a Truce with her own 
310 : © Mis- 


K „ „ 


a 


R „„ „ 


n 
r 


wm m——_—— 7 
Rat. aca 223 * — 


2 * Los. wo 3 > ® - 
A 


* at - —— — 
ea od Ras — 
2, N wy 


Biox l. CLEOPATRIA, ii 
* Misfortunes, on purpoſe to leflen the Senſe of 
* hers, if it were poſlible. Jonny 

Since you are ſo nobly reſolved, anſwer'd 
. Cornelius, ſhe ſhall preſently know of the Ho- 
*: nontyou' intend her, and I affare myſelf, thar 
©: ſo: {608 us ſhe is reſt, ſhe will pay you het 
„ Acknowledgment in a Viſit.” Let her only 


* know, if you pleaſe, ſaid Candace, if the be 


© in a Condition to ſuffer the Interview of a 
stranger, that 1 think myſelf obliged to pa 
that Reſpect to a Perſon ſo afflicted, and al 
©. fibly indiſpoſed as hetſelf; and by the Account 
yon have paſſed of her Beauty, you have already 
given me ſo much Impatience to ſee her, as it 
6 wi for permit ne to ta y fot her in my Cham- 
— Clitie; who by her own Defire to know that 
Lady, was intereſſed in her Miſtreſs's Curioſity, 
readily” acted her Commands, and a fhort Time 
aſtet, it: was returned; that the Fair unknown had 
found a little failing in OD by ſuffering 
the Violence of ſome Firs the Night before; how- 
ever, the would make Haſte to Appatel herſelf, 
with/a purpoſe to prevent her Defign of aViſir. 
The Queen (Who knew the Privilege of her 
Sex allowed her the Liberty to'invade the Cham- 
ber before- ſhe was dreſt) was deſitous to acquit 
that Trouble te her weak Eſtate; and? Cornelius, 
to hom the Requiſires of Civilty denied chat 
Freedom only "contented himſelf to conduct het 
do che Chambet. door. When Candace entered, 
her Face eatried News of a grand Addition to the 
Star-light of Beauty, which fhined in that Terte- 
ſtrial Orb, nor could theſe two Perſons encoun- 
ter, without the ſilent Confeſſion of a mutual A- 
ſtonifhment: . Our © former' Deſcription of Can- 
dact's "Beauty diſpenſes with a farther anne 
ads . ut 
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but we ſhould deal unjuſtly with the Fair un- 
known, ſhould we hide them in Silence, in whom 
the Queen found many Delicacies that had a fat 
better Title to her wonder, than the Pretor's Re- 
lation could challenge. The new fall'n Snow was 
tanned, in Compariſon of the refined Purity, of 
that white that was the Ground of her Complexi- 
on; and if Sorrow had gathered the Carnations 
of her Cheeks, ſham'd to ſee herſelf ſurpriz d half 
naked, nN by Perſons of her on Sex, had 
replanted of hers there, with ſuch freſh Adyan- 
rages, as any weaker Eye than Candaces would 
have ſhrunk at the Brightneſs of that, mingled 
Luſtre. Her Mouth, (as well for Shape as, Com- 
plexion) ſhamed the Imitation of the belt Pen- 
cils, and the livelieſt Colours ; and though ſome 
petty Intervals of Joy wanted the Smiles that 
Grief, had ſequeſtred, yet ſhe never opened it, 
but like the Eaſt at the Birth, of a beautiful Day, 
and then diſcovered Treaſures, whoſe. excelling 
Whiteneſs made the Price ineſtimable; all the 
Features of her Face had ſo near a Kindred of 
Proportion and Symetry, as the ſevereſt Maſtet 
of Apelles's Art might haye called it his Glory 
to have copied Beauties from her, as the beſt of 
Models. The Circumference of her Viſage 
thewed the Extreams of an imperfe&t Circle, and 
almoſt formed it to a perfect Oval, and this A- 
bridgment of Marvels was taper'd by a Pair of 
the brighteſt Stars that ever were lighted up by 
the Hand of Nature. As their Luſtre might juſtly 
claim the Title of Celeſtial, ſo their Colour was 
the ſame with Heaven's; there was a ſpherical 
Harmony in their Motion, and that mingled 
with a Vivacity ſo penetrating, as neither the 
fir meſt Eye, nor the ſtrongeſt Soul could arm them- 
ſelyes with a Reſiſtance of Proof againſt thoſe 
222 ̃üĩg "Ron 
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pointed Glories. Their very languiſhing Dejec- 
tion datted more Charms through. the Clouds 
of Grief, that datkned their brighteſt Glory, 
than all others could boaſt in their cleareſt Sun- 
ſhine; nor were they ever ſodimm'd wich Woe, 
but they bad ſtill, Vigour enough left to open them< | 
ſelves a Paſſage to Hearts defended with the great- 
eſt Inſenſibility. Her Head was Crowned with a 
prodigious Quantity: of fair long Hair, whereof 
the Colour as fitly ſuited the Beauty of her Eyes, 
as Imagination could make it. To theſe Mar- 
vels * were joined the reſt of her Neck, 
Hands and Shape, and there ſeemed a Conteſt be- 
twixt the Form and Whiteneſs of the two former, 
which had the larger Commiſſion from Nature to 
work Wonders; and if ſhe was not ſo tall of 
Stature as Candace, in revenge of that ſhe was far 
more ſlender, and her Face much leſs than the 
fait Queen of Ethiopia's. In fine, her Beauty 
was miraculous; and though the Queen's had 
ſomething more majeſtick and more powerful to 
imptint Reſpect, vet the fair Stranger's was far 
mate delicate, and poſſibly more exactly confor- 
med to the nice Rules of Proportion. The Regards 
of theſe two fait ones were equally. ty d to con- 
template each other's Perfections by a ſerious At- 
tention; their Actions quickly confeſſing their 
mutual Aſtoniſhment, aud reading over thoſe Mat- 

vels in a few Moments, that merited as many 
Years for a fit Peruſal, they had much ado to re- 
ſtrain their Wonder from breaking out into loud 
Interjections. The fair unknown, at firſt obliged 
by the Queen's Civilicy, was diſpoſing herſelfto re- 
pay it in acknowledgment, when the Queen whoſe 
Courage was more unſhaken, and whoſe Mind 
and Body kept a nearer Degree to Health, began 
the Complement, aud accoſting her with an Acti- 
K iet. L on - 
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on that confeſſed the Effects of the Strauger's Beau- 
ty, and partly accounted: for the Pity her Soul had 
already promiſed to het Miſeries. Cornelius, 
© ſaid.ſhe,.\ would have given me cauſe of Com- 
« plaint, had he longer debatred me che View of 
ſo admit'd a Perſon. I come, Madam, gonti 
nued ſhe, (ſaluting and embtacing her with an 
Affection that ſeldom riſes to ſuch a Height, at 
the firſt Interview) 1 am come (if poſſible) to 
bring Comfort to your Calamuies, aud either to 
interweave my Misfomune with your's, ot aug- 
ment mine own; by ſuffering my Share of thoſe 
that compoſe your Affliction. The fair un- 
known, whom the Niajeſty/ of Candace s Mind, 
and the gentle Proffer of ſo much Courteſy, had 
already touch d with a deep Reſpect, and a tændet 
Reſentment, receiv d her Careſſes in as graceful a 
Manner, as her ſad Condition would ſuffer, and 
ſtrugling with her Grief, that the might not ap. 

ear either ſtupid or ingrateful, aſter the had ſilenit- 
e lad ſome time in her Arms, and tenderly ſtri- 
ven to pay back Part of her Kindueſs in the dumb 
Elegance of Embraces: Madam, ſaim ſbe, The 
Confuſion 1 borrow from theſe deſerved Marks 
< of your Goodneſs, has left me no Liberty.ro ex- 
< prels, as I ought, how my Soul reſents it; and 
„ ſhould now: learn to believe myſelf leſs untot- 
<+tyuate, could ] find out a Way to merit the Com. 
< paſſion of ſo excellent a Perſon I chimk-the 
World has few; 1c24y'd the Queen, that would 
© refuſe to beat a Part in your Afflictions, nor can 
ſuch Aſpects as your's want the Power to ſtamp 
all the Paſſions, even upon thoſe Hearrs that are 
able to make te ꝛudeſt Reſiſtance. ] am ſure 
mine cannot hide the ſenſible Effects it wrought 
wühin me, ſiuce my Memory urging ſo ample 
i16 Thoughts 
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Thoughts upon the Conſidetation of mine own 
© Diſaſters, 1 have taken them from their Task, 
to intereſt myſelf in your's, 'ahd to offer you 
© my- Promiſe, that if my Power falls ſhort of a 
Capacity to give you Comfort, at leaſt my Aﬀec> 
tion ſhall enable me to go halves in yonr Saffer= 
© ings.“ If my Miſhaps, reply the Strunger, 
were of a Nature to receive what you offer, 1 
would come to you fot a Cure, without. the leaſt 
Setuple of a Doubt; but however the Gods have 
plac d my Deſpair beyond the Reach of Redreſs, 
© F ſhould prove myſelf very unworthy of the Fa- 
£ yours'you have given me; ſhou'd"I wreſtle with 
my Woes, to accept as L 'ought, theſe genetots 
Effects of your Pity. Tis of them, purſued 
ſhe fybing, I implore a Continuance, and I 
may 
0 (repeating her Embraces with an Action capable 
© to foften the rockieſt Heatts) the Wrath of Hea- 
ven cannot point you to a Subject that has ber- 
* ter elaim td your Compaſſion, nor a Son that 
can receive it with a deeper Acknowledgment. 
As ſhe finiſhed theſe Words, ſome unruly Tears 
broke away from her Eyes, which yet ſhe ſtrove 
to hide as much as poſſible, and ſtopping the Cur- 
rent of her Diſcourſe to preſent: a Chair to the 
Queen, ſhe lested herſelf at the Feet of her Bed. 
Beauty and Handſomeneſs had here got Reafon 
on their Sides to produce their uſual Effects, and 
theſe two excellent Ladies (in whom the Knowledge 
of each other's Quality was yet limited to the mu- 
tual Conſtruction of their Eyes, and the Remem- 
brance of their ſelves, might well have diſpenſed 
with all thar Reſpe& that was not due from thei 
Grandeur to private Perſons) did yet hakt al 
that concezled Juſtice requit d to each ler nd 
only took a mutual Eſteem from View, am 
= OCS 
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afely aſſure you, for Truth itſelf avers it, 
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does not uſe to give ſuch Intelligence to other 
Perſons. 14 2 17 3 | | 4 

So ſoon as they had ſeated themſelves, they re- 
aſſumed their Diſcoutſe; and if the fait unknown 
found abundance of Charms in Candace s Language, 
the Queen encountred ſo much bewitching Sweet- 
neſs in the Stranger's Genius, as it perfectly com- 
pleated what her Beauty had begun with much 
Advantage, and whether caus'd by the Conformity 
of their Fortunes, or the Encounter of thoſe admi- 
rable Qualities they equally poſſeſſed, which in- 
deed, alone were capable to produce as prompt and 
ſudden Effects, but never did new- born Amity, 
ſhoot up to ſuch a Stature in ſo ſhort a Time. - 
After they had given ſome Moments to the en- 
largement of their firſt Diſcourſe, the Queen de- 
ſirous to lay the Grounds of a gteater Confidence 
with the beautiful Stranger: Think not Madam, 
« ſaid ſbe, that Fortune has us d me more civill 
than you; the Age of Time is not much increas'd, 
© ſince with a Loſs that poſſibly. was not deſign'd 
in the Frowns of your Fortune, I bave fighed 
© for another that may fill the other Scale againſt 


© your Afflictions; and if (a few Days ſince) my 


© Soul did receive ſome Solace, there is yet a Re- 
© mainder left uncured, that inflits Miſery enough. 
© to juſtify my Declaration, that there are few 
© Perſons in the World, whoſe Woes are more 
© ſtrongly woven than mine. Think it not ſtrange 


this Diſcoutſe ſeems to imply ſome Pre- intelli-⸗ 


* gence of your Fortune; all I know that concern- 
* ed it, was receiv d from your own Mouth, by 
* Chance over- hearing your laſt Night's Complaint 
© and Diſcourſe with your Women, upon the ad- 
joining Terraſs. This Contrivance of Accident 
* firſt begat the Compaſſion, and then the AﬀeRi- 
on I haye for you, aud from thence was born 
"X03"; ; : - 
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* a Defire (which has ſince took a conſiderable - 
Growth from the :Character was given of your 
| © Beauty) to ſee and know you; be not troubled 
that I have diſcover'd that without Defign, 
which I ſhould have been ſorry to have known, 
| had I thought you could not part with the Se- 
eret without Diſpleaſure, nor will I demand a 
. Near Illuſtration, till you ſhall think me wor- 
$ of a greater Confidence; in the mean time 
© take the Obligation of my Promiſe, that my 
© Thoughts ſhall ſcau what 1 know with no other 
© Curioſity, than what may improve my Power, 
© to comfort and ſerve you. uu. 
If the Face of the Fait Stranger confeſs d a baſh? 
ful Surprizal, at the Beginning of this Diſcourſe, 
the gentle Cloſe of it reſtot'd her ſome Aſſurance ; 
yet ſhe could not ſo ſuddenly repulſe that active 
Vermillion that had invaded her Cheeks, but there 
ſtill ſaid ſome behind, that dwelt not there; which, 
endeayouring to hide with her Hand, You a have 
* poflibly - beard enough from my Mouth, ſaid 
- * ſhe, to purchaſe me a ſevere Cenſure in the Opi- 
nion of: thoſe that are leſs indulgent ;- and, if 
not to defend myſelf with Inſenſibility againſt 
the Aſſault of a Perſon's Affection, that raiſed 
* his Batteries upon extraordinary merit, and not 
© to ſupport his Loſs without a violent Grief, 'be- 
© a Crime, I ſhall be, doubtleſs,” a Delinquent in 
yours too. Indeed, I ſhould ever be prepoſleſ- 
© ſed with Caution, to hide my Follies fuch 
© Perſons as yourſelf; poſlibly they are like to find 
les Favour from your ſublime Virtue than others, 
*, whole; feeble Frailty may render them liable to 
the ſame Imperfections. However, ſince this Miſ- 
© hap has befallen me; I will endeavour to take Com- 
© fort from the 0 I have of your Goodneſs; 


_ of that, I think my Obſervation has pane 
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made ſuch clear Diſcoveries, as I need not ſcruple 
to ttuſt your Knowledge with the moſt impor- 
tant Secrets of my Life.“ No, reply'd the 
Queen, I defire nor chat, till Time ſhall ripen 
you an Occaſion to aecord me your (Amity ; 
nor will I abuſe chat Opinion you have enter- 
* rained of me, by demanding the Proofs” of it 
* with ſo haſty an Indiſcretion. I hape you will 
© not conſtrue this, as if the Reſentments I have 
for you, and the Intereſt; I take in your For- 
tunes, have not nouriſhed an Ardour to under- 
* ſtand you better; but I ſhall tay for that Fa- 
© your, till I can ask it with leſs Indeceney, after 
£ T have given you ſome Experiments of the Con- 
* fidence I have in you: Of this you. will receive 
no contemptible Mark, when ſhall diſcover 
and acquaint you with ſuch Things, as you 
judge worthy to be lock d up in Secreſy (efpe- 
cially in this Place, that has particularly deſerved 
* my. Suſpicion). from all other Perſons," but ſuch 
* a3 have an invincible Guatd for a Secret“ 1 
* have ſo poor an Evidence uf Deſert to ſhe for 
* this Exceis of Nobleneſs, : reply'd the Falun un- 
* known, as I dare not diſpoſe myſelf to ſu ffer it 
without Prevention. Madam, this juſt Civility 
* is owing to the generdous Offer of your Friend- 
* ſhip; 1 will not ask (if your Leave allows it) 
da Day than this, to aſſure you mine in 
Parallel, aud Þ beg yout Condeſcent to the Pro- 
poſition with the greater Hope, ſince my Tongue 
in this is the faithful Servant to my Heart; you 
; wilt-foom judge; by what I. ſhall tell ved, chat 
do depoſite no flight or trivial Confidents iii 
your Breaſt, fince, as my Affairs ate ballanced, 
© there are few. Perſons. on Earth can be truſted 
with it, without much Danger.” Stay then, 
reply the Queen, interrupting her, pet haps 1 
a Ru Has may 
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may want Diſcretion to preſerve your Secret as 
ought; and yet you ſhall leave off no Diſguiſe 
© (fince my own Thoughts have already look d 
through it) when I ſhall learn that your Qua- 
* lity and mine ate parallel.. Your Face, an- 
© ſwer'd the Unknown, with thoſe Marvels I ob- 
ſetve about you, have already aſſured me there 


is little Difference in our Extraction. And this 


vill poſſibly be better confirmed, when I have 
told you, (continued ſhe, letting fall ber Voice, 
for ſear of being underſiood by ſome Perſons 
© preſent, whoſe Diſcretion bad leſs Credit in ber 
* Thoughts than on reſt) that I am call d Eliſa; 
© and not only'derived from the illuſtrions Line 
© of the Arfacides, but ſole Daughter, and as yet 
© kgitimate Heir to Phraates, King of Parthia, 
© known of all the Earth, by the Grandeur of his 
Territories, and the Effects of his Cruelty. She- 
made a ſtop at theſe Words ; when the Queen 
reply'd, © Your Birth, ſaid ſhe, is not more ſub- 
e lime, than before I conjectut d from thofe viſible 
Marks, that expreſſed your Strain to be high 
© and heroick + And ſince it is no longer juſt L 
ſhould keep my Condition in a Mask, be pleaſed 
to know that I am called Candace; Princeſs and 
© lawful Queen of Et iœ‚pͥ„ mz-s. 
At this mutual Diſcourſe, the two Princeſſes re- 
newed the Proteſtations of their promiſed Amity; 
and that Parity of Deſcent Rindling equal Deſires 
of Reſpect and Affection; they fweetly exchanged 
many tender Careſſes, and laid the Foundætioſ of 
1 and perfect Frietidſhi 7 
Altet ſome Diſconrſe; framd on purpoſe to con- 
firm what they had ſaid, the Princeſs Eliſa thus 
continued : Know well, Madam, ſaid ſhe, that 
© to this Declaration of my Name and Quality, 
© I ſhould adjoin the Recital of theſe ſad _ 
| © gents 
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* dents that have perplexed my Life. Madam, if 
* you have a With *. deſires this Obedience, I 
am ready to pay it; yet my Memory ſtill bleeds 
* {o freihly with the Blows of my laſt Diſaſter, 
© as my Fear, chat has ſcarce left me Strength 
© enqugh- to clear that Score as J ought, has fra- 
med me a Requeſt, that you will pleaſe to re- 
© ſpite my Relation for a Day or two, till I re- 
collect and recover as much 1 as will carry 
me through ſo tedious and ſo ſad a Story. 
She could not bring theſe Words to a Period, 
without letting fall a chryſtal Shower from her 
bright Eyes; which the Fair Queen, joining her's 
to Eliſa's, wiped away with her Cheeks ; and 
tenderly prefling ber in her Arms, Be not ſo la- 
© vith of thoſe precious Tears, my Fair Princeſs, 
© ſaid ſhe; and ſince (as 1 learnt by your laſt 
* Night's Diſcourſe) there is yet ſome Uncertainty 
© left” in your Misfortunes, do not daſh your 
© Hopes upon the Rock of a Belief ſo deſperate : 
© The Gods are ſometimes pleaſed to tread ſtrange 
6 2 our a hy and if any Example 
© may ſerve to fortify that Opinion in you, it ma 
4 poli] ſhew you the 456 to recover Life i 
© your —— Hopes. In the mean time, do 
not violence to yourſelf for Satisfaction, which I 
am contented to defer, till you may find your 
© Power as propenſe as your Will to perform it. 
And ſince my preſent Eſtate may ſafely allow me 


8 wy divert you with the Hiſtory of ,my Life. I 
© ſuppoſe you will not find it amiſs to paſs away 
this Day upon your, Bed, without drefling you 
© further, as well becauſe your bodily Weakneſs 
© defires Repoſe, as by that means you may avoid 
© the Viſits of Cornelius, with all others that arc 
| © likely to interrupt our Privacy. £779 1 
1 c 


to venture upon a long Recital, I will endeavour 
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| The Fair Princeſs of Parthia, after a reſpective 
Conteſt and Reſiſtance againſt the Queen's Civili- 
ties, was at laſt overcome with Importunity,-to 


accept the Liberty ſhe offered ; and after the had 


ordered her Woman to ſtop all Viſits at the Door, 
by acquainting the Perſons with her Indiſpoſition, 
they both ſeated themſelves upon the Bed, ReſpeR 
withdrawing the reſt to ſuch a Diſtance, as they 
could not over-hear them. 6227 
The Queen began the Story of her Life, at the 
Time that Ceſario arrived at her Father's Court, 
diſcourſes the Cauſe that led him thither, recount- 
ed the bewitching Gallantry of his firſt Actions, 
the uncovering his Affection, firſt by his Diſcourſe 
in the Temple, and afterwards: by many ſucceed- 
ing Aſſurances that bis behaviour ſtill filently re- 
peated. She related his Quarrel and Combat with 
Britomarus ; then proceeded to the ſecond Diſ- 
courſe that he mals be of bis Paflion, while the 
Wounds he received of that young Man'confined 
him to his Bed. And, in fine, forgot nothing of 
Importance that Eteocles had before recounted to 
Tyridates ; and when ſhe was arrived at that part 
of the Narration where Eteocles was interrupted, 
after ſhe had filently employ'd her Thoughts for 
a few Moments, to call home ſome Parnculars, 
which Time, aſſiſted by the- ſeveral Accidents of 
ber Life, had a little led aſtray from her Memory, 
ſhe thus purſued her Story. * 


The Continuation of the Hiſtory of Czſario ang 
26 5, 0G | Candace. 11 : | * 


O ſoon as the young Ceſario, who (as I told 

HF you) was called Cleomedon, was cured of thoſe 
Wounds he received from the bold Britomarus, he 
carefully continued to render me his Obſervances 


and 
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and Viſits, with a preciſe Sedulity, and took the 
Tide of every Occaſion wherein he might le- 
ſpectively ſhew me ſome Sparks of his Flame; but 
1 liv'd wich him in ſuch a manner, as he found 
it hard to faſten any Judgment upon his own In- 
tereſt in my Inclinations. And though a few 
Words I let fall, while his Wounds kept him in 
Bed, beſides, the ſignal Confrſſion of all my Ac- 


tions (that bettay d a peculiar eſteem of his Mi- 


rits, above the reſt that ſaw me} might thew him 
the Dawnings of ſome Hope; yet he found ſo lit- 
tle Diſpoſition either in my Language or Behavi- 
our to ſuch a particular Tye of Affection, which 
his Deſites were levell'd at, as he could gather no 
Hopes from either, but ſuch as were faint and 
ſickly z and, to ſpeak the Truth, I cannot tbink 
it ſtrange, if he were pos d at the Valuation of his 
own in my Breaſt ;: for as yer myſelf was 
ignorant how to rate it, and it coſt. me a long 
time in fitting my Thoughts and Deſires, before I 
had Power to diſcern in what Faſhion I had re- 
ceiv'd him there. My Conſideration took the 
Height of his Birth at the full Stature, and 1 regard- 
ed the marvellous Qualities of his Perſon with Fa- 
vour enough: I muſt ſay more, that I had a ſectet 
Senſe of Obligation for the Affection he expreſſed; 
and findiug nothing in it that deſerved my Cen- 
ſure, I refſected on that, and the Per ſon that pro- 
fels'd it, with a Complacence that ſtrangly — 
Itſelf to ſomething extraordinary; but l ſuch 
a natural Averſion, to the imbarking myſelf 
for Cupid's Traffick, that thoſe Difficulties he had 


already cleared, in winning my Attention and 


Permiſſion toò the ſoft La of his Love, were 
none of the greateſt he had to ſubdue in my 
Diſpoſition. W 4.7 | B t S977) & 
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f „Thus his e was ſtated, when one Day, 
with Clitie {the ſame Maid you now ſee in my | 
Company, whom I ever entirely truſted) taking a i | 
Walk in one of the Palace Gardens, the leading 1 
a me along by the Thread of a cunning Diſoourſe 
(while reſt of my Maids were diſpers d in the | 
| ſeveral Alleys) into an unfrequented Arbour ; where, | 
aſter the had lightly- touch d ſome other Subjects, | 
by which the ddendbiy drew me into the Net of | ' 
her Defign to talk of 'Ceſaris. | | 
© Madam, do you think, ſaid the, if Fortune: ; 
were ſo happily anblinded; as to place her Boun-" 
tics Jes rhe; and let fall ber Favours upon a | 
Proportion of Merit, that the Prince Cleome ton” | | 
might not pretend, with an unqueſtionable Title, ' 
to on Tide — World; and that the Gran-" = = 
deur of his Birth (which to us is no Sectet) could 
never be better ſuited, than by the admirable 
© Qualities of his perſon © 'Tis confeſsd \ ſaid 
J, that Cleomedon is highly commendable in his 
© whole Compoſure; and that the skilfulleſt De- 
* fire could hardly favey one excellent Part, re- 
© quired/in-the Frame of an accompliſh'd Prince, 
© which is not to be found ently ſtored, and 
* harmoniouſly match'd in © Have you ob- 
© ſervd, reply'# Clitie, that Mee 0e ns, 
© that *. in all his Actions, the Sweetneſs of 
his. Converſe; the Vivacity of his Wit, and thoſe | 
* thonſand Marks of Greatnefs that throng toge- 
ther, without Diſorder, in his Face and Lan- a 
Suns! * I have temark'd them all, ſaid I, 
1 an A enſion as clear as thine; and 1 
l ＋ conſider Clromedon as a Perſon extraorgi- 
& Bur wher do you ſtrike at by this Con- 
a fel ion thou haſt gotten from me I would | 
ain induce you to confels, ſaid Clitie, with an 
: . leſs ſerious, that yout Judgment has 
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b not ſhew d you ſo: many grand Qualities in a 
4 Prince, and in a Prince that dies for you, with- 
4 out touching your Soul with ſome ſentiments 
© of Affection. Indeed Madam, purſu's ſhe ſmil- 
ing, methinks you ſhould not be ſo ſenſible; 
© atid fince, in fine, you Heart is too tender to 
© be either Stone or Braſs, would you allow me 
© the liberty to ſpeak my Conjectures, I would 
©. dare to ſay, that it has not ſcaped the Affection 
and Deſerts of Cleomedon without a battery. 
This Diſcourle of C/itie brought ſome Blood into 
my Face, and regarding her with an Action more 
compòs d than hers: However it happens to Day, 
« 1 J, methinks you are not very wiſe; and I 
© know not which of my Actions could inſtruct 
vou to raiſe theſe Conjectures of me. l did not 
<* ſift from any of your Actions, reply'd tbe Maid, 
© but my on Reaſon, which to me appeared a 
© fitter foundation for my Opinion, than any proofs 
© you have yet betrayed : But in fine, ſince your 
© 1Illuftrious Birth does not 1njoin you to ſhut your 
© Eyes upon the merit of a Prince, whoſe Ex- 
traction is neither inferiour to yours, nor any 
© Perſon's living; aud the ſeverity of your Vittue 
© cannot juſtly forbid: you the tments that an 
Affection ſo full of reſpect may challenge: What 
other conſideration can raiſe forces enough to 
© oppoſe the thoughts I have paſſed upon it, b 
© the ſole aſſiſtance of an unbyaſſed reaſon > Do 
thou not know, reply'd 1, that I was never 
< prone to regard a Perſon, with any other In- 


© rereſt than ſuch an eſteem; as we all owe to Virtue 


_ © wheree're,we- find it? Nay, did my Inclination 
© p96 a patticular value upon Cleomedon's Perſon, 
© I would make it bow to that obedience is due to 


the King, my Father's will, which ſhall ever be 


© therulcof all my thoughts, and I ought 0 judge 
29 51 ö 0 them 
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© them very criminal, ſhould they dare to act by 
© any other power than his Commands. I doubt 


© not, {aid Clitie, but your intentions ate the ſame 


© you ſpake them; but, granting that, I find no 


* cauſe to diſapprove my a the King your 


© Father, who has long fince perceived Cleome- 
© Jon's pretences, would never have ſuffered, or 
© at kalt 
© done, had he thought that ce deſerved his 
rejection; his behaviour in this Affair might 
© eaſily inſtruct you to believe that he had looked 
© upon the prologue of his amorous deſigus with 
a ſetene aſpect; and finding in Cleomedon's Per- 
+ ſon, all that his wiſhes would contrive in that 
* of a Prince, whom his thoughts voted worthy 
* of the honour of your Bed ; you need notdoubr, 
© but he will prefer him before all his neighbour 
© Princes, on whom, though Fortune poſlibly to 
* ſhew her blindneſs, has beſtowed ſome Crowns, 
© yet Heaven bas neither given them a Birth ſo 
« 11luſtrious, nor a Virtue ſo eminent, as its bounty 
© has conferred on this brave Son of Ceſar. Be- 
© ſides, Madam, you being his legitimate and only 
© Heir, tis vain to think he will fix his deſires 
upon any addition to your grand Inheritance; 
c and tis the opinion of Perſons far more prudent 
and politick than I, that he will rather fear than 
© dere the Alliance of a ſtranger King, and deem 
it far more requiſite to give a Prince intirely to 
© his People, than tranſport their ſubjection to a 
Foreign Scepter. When it once arrives at that 
« point, reply'd J. I can do no leſs than avow 
* unto thee, though poſſibly not without a bluſh, 
© that I will receive Cleomedon from his hands, 
* with leſs repugnance, than if he had rifled the 
* whole ſtock of Mankind for another choice; 
and, indeed I confeſs, thou wert not wholly de- 
Vol. II. G 6 ceived 
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© ceived by thy thoughts that concluded me neither 
© blind nor inſen ſible to the merit, of his Perſon; 
nor the proofs of his Affection. 
I had thus no ſoaner diſplaid my hidden thoughts 
when 1 beheld Cæſario, ( boſe approach I then 
leaſt expected) enter the Arbour, and threw him- 
ſelf at my Feet, with a Face that bcaſted ſuch a 
complement of joy, and ſatisfaction, as I timo- 
rouſſy coucluded he had heard all thoſe Words 
I fo lately let fall to his Advantage. This called 
a fiery bluſh into my checks, and I was at fiſt 
furpriz'd with ſo much ſhame, as wanting the 
confidence to look bim in the Face, I covered 
mine own with my hand, on purpoſe to hide a 
art of my confuſion. The Prince, who con- 
Arucd the cauſe of it right, was ready to borrow 
_ repentance of his tender Affection, for the per- 
lexity he had given me, and. left the exceſs of 
is joy, corrected to a ſober. moderation, by a 
belief that I was not. ſatisfied with this paſſage; 
however (oath to forfeic ſo fair an occaſion.) he 
began to rally bis ſcattered Spirits, and imbracipg 
my Knees with a tender, and yet a paſſionate Ar- 
dour: Madam, ſaid be, do nat grudge me the 
Fortune that Heaven has given me without yaur 
© conſent ; and be not troubled that 1 am indebt- 
ed for a happinels to this encounter, for which 
© I might long have waited (ſtill the companion 
© of my own Woes). before I had; obtaiu'd it: of 
your Sr Madam, what I learn'd from 
© your fair mouth, has taught me to believe my- 
© (elf the happieſt, and the moſt glorious Prince 
in the World; but all that you have faid has 
given you no juſt cauſe of ſhame ox repentance, 
© unleſs you draw it from the choice you have made 
© of a Man ſo unworthy of that precious privi- 
© kege you have given him in your breaſt; your 
| en- 
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intentions are ſo nicely wrapt within the ſtrict 
© rules of Duty and Virtue, as when the King 
« your Father (though advis d by the ſevereſt Per- 
© ſons upon Earth) ſhall underſtand them, they 
cannot ſcan this Act with Juſtice, aud paſs any 
thoughts upon it to your Diſadvantage : For 
© myſelf, Madam, I receive this knowledge with 
© a reſpe ſo profound, and ſo perfectly conform'd 
© to the devout veneration I have for you, as you 
© ſhall ever find a greater encreaſe in my ſubmiſ- 
© fions to your will, than in thoſe hopes you per- 
mit me to conceive. | : ; 
While he ſpake in this manner, I recover'd 
ſome confidence to diſparkle the aſtoniſhment had 
ſeiz'd me; and whether my opinion of his diſ- 
cretion, or the innocence of ay Foo) apes lead- 
ed beſt to myſelf in my own behalf; in effect, I 
was prompted to belicve, I had not lavith'd any 


Language that left ſuch a ſpot upon me, as ſhame 


firſt taught me to imagine. With this perſwaſion, 
taking my hand from my Face, and licenſing my 
Eye to regard him with more aſſurance than be- 
fore: How Cleomedon, ſaid I, are theſe the 
© proofs of your Reſpect 2 do you think you have 
© not forgotten what you owe me, thus by an am- 


| © buſh to intrap my Secrets, before you know 


© how I would relith or receive the freedom? I 
had rather die, anſwer'd Cleomedon, than give 
* you any juſt cauſe of diſpleaſure, but if you 
© find it in this encounter, believe ir, Madam, it 
* was only Accident, and not Deſign that plotted 
© the Offence, Let it be Deſign or Hazard, re- 
© p1y'd I, I do not think you can conſtrue my 
© Words to that Advantage you pretend, nor can 
© believe you could find our reaſon enough to beget 
© a doubt of my obedience, which was ever taught 
© to bow it (elf to the King's command, nor of 
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© that deſite, which I ever tenderly preſery'd of a 
© rotal ſubmiſſion to his will, not only in what 
© regards the great Sacrifice to Hymen, but the 
entire dif} ola of all my Actions, ſo long as the 
thread of my Life is uncut. No, Madam, re- 
* ply'd Ceſario, 1 never doubted it, but I was 
* uncertain whether your inclination would de- 
© clare with your obedience in my behalf, and 
© prevailto let Affection go a ſhare in that, which 
© Duty has only pewer to exact at your hands. 
© *Tis that, Madam, is the baſis on which I build 
© all my glory; and if I may have leave to mingle 
© a little Intereſt with it, will ſay, that (if m 
© opinion does not abuſe me) your own inclinati- 
© ons will have all the power to compleat our 
© Deſtiny, fince the King's hath ever fo tenderly 
* comply'd with yours, as they can never permit 
© him :o offer any force in the choice of a Huſ- 
© band. I confeſs my hopes look the ſame way, 
« ſaid I, and ſince (though againſt my will) you 
© have gotten ſo large an acquaintance in my 
: 1 upon the confidence I repoſe in your 
© Virtue, and the Reſpect which can never give 
© you leave to abuſe that intelligence you fave 
2 in the breaſt of a Princeſs, not unworthy 
of your Affection, I ſhall not ſcruple to confirm 
what you have already learn d from my mouth, 
© bur will repeat you my promiſe, that if you can 
© oblige the King to approve your deſign, I will 
« ſubmit myſelf to his command, without the 
* leaſt repugnance to receive you. 

Ceſaris did not throw himſelf at my Feet to 
thank me for this promis'd Favour, for he had 
not ſtirr'd from thence ſince he enter'd the Ar- 
bour ; but my Words had committed ſuch a Rape 
of Joy upon his Senſes, as it was long before 
could get any Language at Liberty to expreſs it; 
| | yet 
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yet at laſt it broke looſe, though much out of 
joint with Exceſs of Paſſion, which yet me- 
thought told the Tale of his Affection better in 
that di ſordet d Elegance, than I ever underſtood 
it before from its untroubled Compoſure, and 
confirm'd my Reſolution to prefer him (if ever 
my Diſpoſal were releaſed to myſelf) above all 
the Perſpes in the World. 

Since that Day he lived with me, not uſurp- 
ing Licenſe from Succeſs, to enlarge his Liberty 
of Behaviour, for he ſtill kept himſelf exactly 
within the Bounds of that Reſpect, which was 
born a Twin, and had ever ſince grown up with 
his Paſſion; and had he chanc'd to break beyond 
them, I knew how to reduce him ſo handſome- 
ly, as I could leave him more Confidence of his 
Happineſs, a ſweeter Repoſe, and riper Hopes 
than ever. Being yet too young to do it with 
Decorum, he thought it not fit to truſt his In- 
tentions to the King till ſome important Service 
might ſtate him ſo ' powerfully in his Breaſt, to 
repair the Defect of thoſe Crowns he had loſt, 
and help him up to that pitch in his Opinion 
which he 1 have flown at, before the diſ- 
aſtrous Fall of Anthony and Cleopatra. 

In this Expectation he paſſed above a Year in 
dur Court, and thrived ſo happily in his Deſign 
to endear himſelf to the King, as he could not 
have received more Indulgence, though all the 
Blood in his Veins had ſtream'd from no othet 
Fountain but Hydaſpes ; and with me his lovely 
Qualities prevailed .ſo ſucceſsfully, as at laſt he 
had 75 as large a Poſſeſſion in my Heart, as he 
could fancy in his forwardeſt Wiſhes: Indeed, it 
was no eaſy Task to defend myſelf from him, 
for Cæſario is ſtruck fo full of incomparable 
Graces, in both the Faces and Features of 9 
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and Mind, as it is impoſſible for the ſevereſt 
Judge of Worth to ſee and frequent him, and 
not quickly confeſs him a Perſon, in whom the 
divine Bounty bas treaſur'd the Marks of an ex- 
traordinary Grandeur; and to thoſe rare Endow- 
ments were added a Complacence, and Aſſiduity, 
and a Diſcretion ſo uncommon, as by a ſweet 
Violence were able to enforce Affection, even in 
- thoſe Cynical Souls, that are meſt incapable to 
take the true height of Merit. Of me he received 
all the ſpotleſs Teftimonies of Affection, that In- 
nocence would avow, and though they were pre- 
ciſely confin'd within the Limits of Severity e- 
nough, yet his Knowledge of my Humour. 
ſhew'd him cauſe to content himſelf, with what 
I was willing to allow him. He would ſome- 
times grow very melancholly, when his Thoughts 
chanc d to reflect upon his battered Fortunes, and, 
I remember, when J asked him the Cauſe of bis 
Indiſpofition, he bas often anſwered me to this 
Purpoſe: * Madam, would be ſay, it does not 
_ ©. trouble me to be in Debt for all 4 have to yon 
and yours, nor would I lay out one fingle Wiſh 
© for a Fortune that comes not either from you, 
or for you; but when I look upon myſelf as I 
© am deſpoil d by that giddy Deity of all choſe 
* Grandeuts and Dignities, that inviron'd me at 
my Birth, and find that I am ſttipt of all at a 
Time, when their Service was ſo neceflary'to 
prefer me to yours, I cannot diſſemble my Dif- 
* — nor lift my Eyes to you with any Aſ- 
- © ſurance, when my Memory wakes thaſe cruel 
© Thoughts that tell me, if your generous Father 
had not given me a Sanctuary, I ſhonld now 
* be deſtitute of a Retreat among Men ; that I 
© have now no proper Eſtate, no Rank, nor any 
* of thaſe Scepters left me my Anceſtors PE 
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that he who has robb'd me of all, chat uſurps 
the Throne of my Father, and the ſame that 
< took aay the — and Life froth the un- 
© forrunate” Cleopuira, does proudly brood out 
© Spoile; and peaceably ſway the beter Part of 
+ the Univerſe, While Fortune faſtenb me to a 
© feeble Condition, as denies me the Power of te- 
© covering my fwoonded Honour, or my loſt 
Eſtate, in revenging my Friends by the Ruin 
© of my Enemies. In fine, Madam, I cannot fee 
you ſerved by a Man whom Fortune has tum- 
<©-bled:to ſo low. 2 Condition, without dluſhing 

with the Blood chat is neareſt ny Heart; an 

* i bad not fone Spatks of Hope in che King 

« your Father's Aſſiſtance, that ate yer unquench- 
ed, and a little Corifidence in the Courage of a 
«Prince (WhO cannot want it, and be ſtill the 
© Son of Caſar) 10/tepair rhe Shanks of y Life, 
©1 mould deſpair of Comfort. 

Such Diſcourſes as theſe my Oeſar ofim: Wale 
me apon-chis Subject; but 1 bd. all the Power 
of my Reaſon to combat thoſe 2 
Thoughts, us well bebauſe they afflicted him, 
chat they drove him upon the dangerous Rock of 
Reſolution, which try judgment told me, he 
2 hate vow to nde A om 
Peri 18 2911 3 
d Think not, FTA war che ben er 
Crowne bas made you leſs eonfiderable, than 1. 

© you were (till: veſted iti tar _= prd ha ht 
© of your royal Houſe; — 1 on 

__ what your blind E 

$1he Power enough, in _—_ — Kock wi 
6 Malie, to blot out thoſe Characters, which in 
Petfon are far more remarkable, than all 


0 the littering Crowns, whereof ſhe has plun- 


& "20 * de bog as'there at Store of thoſe 
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you no Right to go any Share in the Shame, or 


the Maſters of the World, and that ſole Conſi- 
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* to be acquir d among Men, you have ſtill the 
* ſame Right, to aſſert and arm your juſt Pre- 
© tences 3 but if you only level your Deſires at 
* thoſe, on purpoſe to enoble your amorous 
Claim, know you need not the Addition of 
* thoſe fading Glories, ſince I find that in your 
* ſelf alone, which will give you the upper hand 
* in my Thoughts, of him that commands the 
* Univerſe; Beſides, your Honour has no Inte- 
* reſt in your Misfortunes, for you ſuffered them 
at an Ape ſo helpleſs and cinfengble, as allows 


© the Glory of good or bad Succeſs: If the Gods 
© ſhall one Day furniſh you with Forces to te- 
ceive the Quarrel, you may yet diſpute the Em- 
* pire of the World wich that Uſurper of your 
Right, and Perſecutor of your Life; and if they 
« refoſe the Means, and break down. the Stairs 
by which you ſhould remount the Throne of 
your Fathers, you may poſſibly aſcend another, 
s op is large enough to bound a reaſonable Am- 
« DEUIGA. 7 hc: idiot 01 nol;sht tyrant th 

The Son of Ceſar received ſome Comfort from 
this Diſcourſe, yet not ſo clear a Satisfaction, to 
hinder him from. perplexing me with his daily 
Proteſtations, that none were fit to ſerve me but 


deration, made Envy their Condition. In the 
mean time he faw and di ſcours d me without the 
leaſt Reſtraint, with all Sores of vertuous Liberty 
and the King, who without a purblind Under- 
ſtanding. (could do no kſs than diſcover a Part of 
the Truth, was fo far from diſapproving,' as the 
Satisfaction expreſt in bis Face and Actions, was 
a main F 4 to Cæſarios Hopes; when 
Fortune, after ſhe had ſhin d with an unclouded 
Flattery, upon the Morning of my Age, Nina 
m 
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make Faces and raiſe Storms, which have ſince 
toſs d me to that Condition, wherein you encoun- 
tered me.  Tyribaſus, whom 1 mentioned iu the 


beginning of my Diſcourſe, was liſted by the royal 


Favour, not only to the talleſt Advancement 
among the Ethiopians, but was little ſhort of the 
King Nirnlſelf, either in Credit or Authority. Ne- 
ver did Favourite fly at ſo high a Pitch in rhe 
Sphere of his Maſter's Love; and Hydaſpes, had 
not only depoſited to his Truſt, all the Places of 


Importance in the Kingdom, and left the n 


ment of his Revenue with all other Charges to his 
Diſcretion and Diſpoſal, but given him an abſolute 
Power, both in the Heart and Frontiers of his Do- 
minion, to command the Soldiery; and in fine, 
had mounted him to that Pitch of Greatneſs and 
Glory, as though he had defir'd, it was now no 
longer in the Power of the ſame Hand that rais'd 
to ruin him. Tis true, Dribaſus had never gt 
ven him Cauſe to repent his Bounty, and having 
climb'd to that Sublimity of Power, by the ſole 


Aſſiſtance of his own Virtue, he had kept himſelf 


there with ſuch an Evenneſs of Diſcretion, as the 
King's own Deſires could not mend any thing in 
his eee Courage, or Fidelity. He was a 
Man of extraordinary Gallantry, his Perſon hap- 
pily compos'd with all thoſe Features and Propor- 
tions the Ethiopians accounted handſome, and in- 
deed worthy to top that Dignity, if he could have 
taught his Ambition to ſtop there and ſtep ub 
higher. Whether that, or Love, or both conjoin'd, 
directed his Aims at me, I know not; but whar- 
ever ſpurt'd him to thoſe Undertakings, it was 
much about the Time that I was upon the ſame 
Terms with Cæſario, which I laſt related, when 
the Speech of his Bebaviour began at firſt to ſtant- 
mer his ſaucy ET. to a Diſcovery. He "my 
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already betray d a more ſtudied and particular Re- 
ſpect unto me than formerly he had uſed, but ſtill 
I referr'd them to other Cauſes, bring very temote 
from the leaſt Imaginations, that a Man, _ ap- 
parently before had never aſpir'd at any thing but 
great 2 glorious Actions, ſhould now — to 
ſigh for a ſofter Paſſion; and that a Man, who 
could prove no Deſcent from a royal Stem, ſhould 
lift his Deſites to the only Daughter of his King. 
If my dull Apprehenſion had conftru'd them right, 
thoſe firſt Eflays of his bold Paſſion had been te- 
ceiv'd in another Manner, but at laſt the Repetiti- 
on of thoſe half Diſcoveries. inſenſibly remov d the 
Cloud from my Eyes, and 1 began to take In- 
ſtructions from divers Marks which till then he 
had care fully conceal'd. 

I was yet got no farther than an uncertain Suſ- 
picion could inform me. When he had adventut d 
to cleat all my Doubts, I remember the firſt Time 
he thew'd me the Face of his Paſſion without a 

Mask, we were in one of thoſe beautiful Gardens 
of Meroe, that are delightfully folded within the 
filver Arms of Nilus, and delicately imbelliſhed 
with the faireſt Treaſure that Art and Nature 
could bring to adorn them. 1 was then upon the 
Bank of the Channel with a great Number of the 
chief Court Ladies, ſporting ourſelves with every one 
an Angle in our Hands, a Divertt'ement we of- 
ten uſed, by Reaſon of the great Number of Fiſh 
that frequented that Place; but that Day I had no 
Tuck at Sport, and bad often caſt in my Line 
without getting a Bite, when Tyribaſus, who had 
been Jong walking with the King in che ſame Gar- 
den, came to me, and perceiving ſome petty Diſ- 
content in my Viſage, — the Cauſe: Do 
vou not ſee Tyribaſus, ſaid I ſmiling, how For- 
tune lowers upon my Sports to Day ? * 
4, c 
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© ſhe hangs a Fiſh upon every one's Hook, ſhe par- 
* tially; paſles mine, and ſuffers not one ſo much 
©; as to taſte my Bait. Ah, Madam, (r e⁵²ορ 
„Tyribaſus, - who found thoſe Words had hinted 
© @ favourable Occaſion, to conduct his Thoughts 
into the Scene) How little Reaſon you have to 
< enyy this trivial Hap to your Maids, who while 
© they amule themſelves. with captivating a few 
6 feeble and innocent Creatures, your Hooks are 
© much more dangerous, and you take Prizes of 
© far greater Importance. When People take 
<© what they Angle for,  reply'd J, their Deſires 
4 — in being arrived at the End they 
© aim'd at. But when with the ſame they aim 
© at; ſaid he, they take ſomething that increaſes 
© the Quarry, they are fortunate beyond Intention. 
Madam, your Highneſs, ſaid be, is of that 
Number, — wich thoſe Nets your Innocence 
© ſpreads without any Deſigu of Priſoners, you 
© take all that ſtay, and all that are deſirous to 
fly you; even when you neglect the Pains of 
< purſuing the Game, nothing can eſcape you, or 
© if any does, they are ſuch poor irrational Crea- 
* tures as theſe who run away from the Glory of 
dying in your fair Hands for want of under- 
{ſtanding it. i e | 
Hyribaſus brought forth theſe Words with a 
Sigh, and I was not ſo innocent, (eſpecially being 
repoſſeſs'd with: a former ſuſpicion) as not readi- 
y to perceive, what Mark he ſhot at, and deſirous 
to let him ſee this kind of Diſcourſe did not pleaſe 
me, I darted at him a diſdaiuful Look, and then 
preſently retiting my Eyes from his Viſage: 1 
< thought, ſai I, you had a Mind to make your- 
© ſelf: merry, and perhaps you think you have cho- 
ſen a Subject very fit for your Purpoſe.” Alas, 
Madam, anſwered Hyribaſus, my Reaſon can- 
* not 
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not be ſo blind to ſeek here for Divertiſement, 
© where I have found my Ruin; and how ill would 
© ſuch light-heel'd Thooghts ſuit with his ſad 
© Condition, from whom you have already taken 
© his Repoſe and his Libere. 
| Theſe Words, which I did not expect would 
have been ſo clear and intelligible, lighted up fo 
fierce an Anger in my Soul, as a Part of the Heat 
flew with a deep Die from the Waters to faſten 
them on his. To me Tyribaſus, ſaid I, is it 
to me you direct this Language? It would high- 
© ly concern my Life, anſwered be, that I had 
© Power enough left ſtill ro make my Addreſſes to 
© any but yourſelf; nor am I blind or deaf to any 
© of thoſe Reaſons, that would diſſuade my bold 
* Thoughts from the Daughter of my King ; bur 
it is the invincible Force of my Deſtiny, or ra- 
© ther your's that decrees it, againſt which, alt 
© human Reſiſtance will fight but with a feeble 
Fam. : KD: 165 $3 
Theſe audacious Words wound up my-Reſent- 
menr to the higheſt Extremity, and no longer 
able to diſſemble it: I ſhall know hereafter, ſai 
* I, with an Action full of the Marks of an ex- 
* traordinary Motion, how to cut off all thoſe 
* Weakneſles from my Life, that have thus en- 
© couraged you to offend me; and if that fails, to 
© reduce you to your Duty, I'll try whether that 
* Exceſs of Favour the King your Maſter's Bounty 
© does allow you; will prove too ſtrong for his 
Affection to his Daughter.  * 1513 
Dyribaſus, who had already foreſeen how his 
firſt Anſwer would be receiv'd; was but little aſto- 
nithed at this angry Repulſe, and having harden'd 
his Reſolution to ſtand the firſt Shock with an un- 
daunted Obſtinacy, he was preparing to reply, 
when turuing his Head, he perceived the Compa- 
| by 
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ny fo near us, as be durſt not purſue his Deſign 


for fear of his Over-hearers;; this made him change 


the Subject, and find our ſome other Diſcourſe to 
entertain me; but I was ſo ſtung with that he had 
already, as I vouchfafed not ſo much as one ſin- 
gle Word to all that he ſpoke beſides. 

From that Day I began to hate him heartily, 
though till than I had found out nothing in his 
Perſon that I could juſtly ſay was odious, but my 
Belief that the Pride of his Heart (which ſprung 
from the w_ Indulgence) had rais'd' him the 
Confidence to lay his Paſſion ſo naked, provoked 
me more fiercely againſt him, than I ſhould have 
been to other Perſons, though they had been his 
Iuferiors. LATTER 
Hie thinks, ſaid I, that without raiſing him- 
* ſelf, he may lawfully fly his aſpiring Pretences 
at the Da of his King, and by the Help 
© of that Infolence, to which his Maſter's unme- 
© rited Smiles have tranſported him, he does doubt- 
© leſs imagine, that he can love nothing below 
© me, 9 offending his up- ſtart Honour; 
© but 1']t take care to cure him of that Error, if 


he ſtil] continues to ſhew me the Symptoms, 


© and poſſibly throw him as much beneath his 
« preſent Condition, as his affronted Ambition 
would raiſe him above it. 8 

In the mean Time, he took no Deſpair from 
this firſt Repulſe I had given him; and if he cun- 
ningly kept his Paffion under Hatrches to the 
whole Court, he loſt no Occaſion wherein he 
might ſhew eit ro me in particular. I carefully 


avoided all thoſe that might probably betray me 


to a ſecond Sutprizal by him in private, and in- 
ſtructed all my Actions to aſſure him, that the 
farther he ſtepp d in purſuit of his ambitious Flames, 


the deeper he engaged himſelf in my mortal Ha- 


tred; 
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tred; all the Reflections I could make; upot it, 
ſtill added fteſh Fuel to the Flame of my Choler, 
and being born to ſo lofty a, Courage, as could 
hardly judge the Sou of Cæſar worthy to ſerve 
me, I could not ſuffer the Thought that one of 
my Father's, and a Man that was no Prince, 
ſhould open ly preſume to diſcourſe me his Affecti- 
on, without letting myſelf be carried with Impati- 
ence o the Extteams of a Hatred againſt him - I 
had no Power to preſerve the Lruth of this Acci- 
dent in Diſguiſe from. Gefaio, and his Jealouſy 
(which was ſtarted up to à ſtrange Height in the 
very Day ol its Birth) made him receive this 
Intelligence ſo impatiently, as had 1 conſented 
to looſen the Keins, which | ever kept upon his 
Will, he would have, doubtleſs, a re to 
punith rhe Preſump:ion with too loud a Fury, 
which my own Quality and Credit obliged me to 
hide from the whole World; but my Commands 


(by the Authority he had given me in his Heart) 


held him baek fo ſteictly from any angry Ar- 
tempt upon his Rival, as be durſt not ſuffer the 
leaſt Sigh to appear in any of his Actions that he 
Wit. | : 
 Tyribaſus often laid wait, in vain, for an Occa- 


ſion that might help him in the Privacy of a ſe- 


cond Parley ; but I ſtill countermined his unning 
fo carefully, as in more than three Monchs Time, 
he never. lighted upon the Liberty to ſpeak with 
me, but ſtill ſome Company were by to intercept 
him; which, I ſuppoſe, gave him a Reſolu ion to 
turn the Courſe of his Deſign another way, and 
refer that to the Mediation of Time, aud the lucky 
Emergencies of ſome futute Occaſions, which (as 
his Condition was then ſtated) he had little hope 
to obtain. 2 f (#31 $47 25 61 
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In purſuit of this Reſolve, he waited one Day 
(as he had often done at ſeveral other times) at the 
Foot of whoſe Stairs that lead to my Lodging, 
n the point of my return from the City; and 
js, og with a Number of Courriers, that fawn'- 
ed upon his Fortune, to the Boot of my Chariot, 
he offered me his Hand to help me out, and led 
me up the Stairs. Whatever Repugnance I had 
to receive that Office at his Hands, I could not 
handſomely refuſe him in the Preſence of ſo man 
Witneſſes; beſides, perceiving; the King with his 
Face towards me, looking out of a Window, and 
my Squire being reſpectfully retired to give him 
that Honour of Precedency, I found myſelf ob- 
liged to lend him a Hand; and being deſcended 
from the Chariot, I began to mount the Stairs 
with him. | 
- Tyribaſus turning his Eyes round to fee if an 
followed us near, and perceiving Reſpect had kepe 
all thoſe that came after at a becoming Diſtance : 
Madam, ſaid be, (lerring fall his Voice as low 
© as ir might well be underſtood) had I been born 
© among the Enemies of your royal Houſe, and 


with a native Enmity, hatched Deſigns againſt 


© the Intereſt of your Eſtates, and the King your 
5- Father's Service, you could not employ a more 
* ſcornful Care to fly and avoid me, than you 
have done already.” The Reaſon, reply'd I, 
* interrupting bim, is eaſily apprehended, ſince 
* if you had acted all that you have urg'd for the 
* Cauſes of Averſion, your Offence had been ſhort 
© of that which: your Tongue's Indiſcre.ion did 
* ſo lately betray.” I did not think, reply'4 Hri- 
ba ſus, that any Conſtruction could draw the 
Proofs of an obſequious and reſpective Paſſion, 
© within the Number of Offences; and if we fly 
from thoſe tbat love us, methinks we __ 
LE lee 
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© ſeek out Puni ſhments for thoſe that do not ſo.” 
© Thribaſus, ſaid I, to evade Diſcourſes of this 
*. Nature, is the Reaſon that I ſeek to eſcape you, 


* as I would do Plagues or Death; and if ever 


you adventure again to offend me with the like, 
© I'll tell your Story to the King in ſuch a Man- 
© ner, as all the Intereſt and Affection you have 
in him, perhaps may prove too weak to defend 
vou from his Indignation,' No, Madam, 
* anſwered Tytibaſus, with a ſerious and com- 
pos Action, do not accuſe me to the King, if 
you pleaſe, for a Fault my Fate inforc'd me to 
© commit, which I am reſolved ſhall no more be 
© repeated, ſince you forbid it, if there be a Poſſi- 
3 bility to avoid it. I would neither diſpleaſe the 
* King my Maſter, nor my Sovereign Princeſs ; 
and if I cannot ſuddenly exile the unlucky Paſſi- 
on from my Heart, which has render d me wor- 
© thy of your Anger, at leaſt I will rake ſuch Care 
© to; govern and correct it, as it ſhall never noiſe 
© itſelf any more in your Ears, nor make a ſecond 
© Purchale of your Diſpleaſure. | 
As be finiſhed theſe Words, he found himſelf 
near my Chamber- Door, and without ſtaying for 
an 3 he made me a very low Reverence, 
aud ſo retit d, leaving more Satisfaction behind 
him, by the Promiſe he had made, than I thought 
he had brought. | | FT. 
Indeed he began to be a very ſtrict Obſervator 
of his Word, and confined his Behaviour to Terms 
that were very remote; and almoſt Aliens to the 
former Teſtimonies of his Love; ſo that in five 
or ſix Months time, not ſo much as perceivin 
one Spark of his Flame brake outwards; at firſt 
I believed his Diſcretion had kept his Paſſion Pri- 
ſoner, on Purpoſe to pleaſe me; and in ſequel ! 
thought be had intirely driven it from * 
eſa- 
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Ceſario himſelf was of the ſame Opinion, and 
all thoſe (who from ſeveral Signs had received a 
| 3 Intelligence of his Love, - perceiving 
the fevetith Heat of his officious Behaviour to- 
wards me, retite to ſuch a moderate Temper, as 
implied no particulat Deſign) concluded with us, 
that the Difficulties he encountred in my Spirit, 
had doubtleſs beaten off his Batteries, and oblig'd 
him to raiſe the Siege; for myſelf, I was grown 
ſo confident, I had not miſtaken him, as, by lit- 
tle and little I had almoſt quitted all my Reſent- 
ment againſt him; and perceiving what ſttict Rules 
he ſtill obſerved in his Carriage towards me, I 
began to regard him with almoſt as ſmooth an Aſ- 
pect, as re the abortive Birth of his Affection. 
But it ſeems I had rowed long enough in a 
Calm, and my Fate thought it time to acquaint 
me with thoſe cruel Storms of Mis fortunes, that 
have ſince coſt me ſo many Sigh ss. 
At that Time Nubia, which had hetetofore 
been a puiſſant Realm of itſelf, and was then 
rang'd as a Province under the King my Father's 
Dominion, by the ſecret Practices and Inſtigati- 
ons of our Neighbours: the Erhispians, or rather 
the Romans, who had newly uſurped theit Em- 
ire, univerſally roſe in Rebellion with ſo unbe- 
eved an Expedition and Promptitude, as before 
the certain Intelligence of it could arrive at Meroe, 
the Infection was ſpread through all the Provin- 
ces of that Country; thoſe that had expreſs d any 
Fidelity to their Prince, wete all inhumanly mur- 
det d, and the Nabiant, having crown'd a King 
of their oun called Evander, derived, as they 
pretended, from the ſleeping Pedigree of their an- 
cient Princes, were already grown to an apparent 
Condition of maintaining their new Monarch 
againſt all the Force Ethiopia could make. Their 
70 | Comms 
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Commander (who was brave among the Harveſt, 
and known by a thouſand Actions of Valour, 
Which had gotten him a high Repute) did not 
promiſe, bimſelf leſs than the Conqueſt of all thoſe 
Countries that obeyed my Father, and not only 
thought he ſar ſure in the Poſſeſſion of that he 
had already uſurp'd, but prepared to invade our's 
with a very formidable Puiflance. 

The Arrival of this ſtrange News ſpread a ge- 
neral Amazement through 2 whole Court; 
the King, who had ever prov'd himſelf a coura- 
geous and magnauimous Prince, quickly took 
care to ſtifle the Aſtonithment, dexterouſſ 
rallying his diſperſed Forces, he diſpaich'd a jury 
ſant Army againſt the Rebels, under the Conduct 
of Tyribaſus, as he of all his Nobility, on whoſe 
Valour aud Experience, his Expectations lean d with 
We, greateſt 1 111% (e 1 

leomedon, like a young Lion, fiercely leap'd 
at this Alarm, and — he could mot think. of 
marching under the Command of Hyribaſos, 

without ſome ReluQance z yet with a warlike Ar- 
dour, - prefering his intended Purchaſe of Glory, 
before the Shame of obeying a Man, whoſe Birth 
had made him his Inferior, he reſolved to go that 
Expedition; but the King (whoſe Head was hatch- 
ing other Deſigns, for him) would not ſuſſer him 
to march with that firſt Campamia, and (though 
with much ado) at laſt he moderated the Impati- 
ence of his eager Spitit, with a Promiſe to gire 
him command in the next Employment, wherein 
he might ſignalize himſelf to a greater Advan- 
tage of Glory; to the King's Authority I added 
mine, which-prov'd not too feeble to arreſt him; 
and. in fine, over · power d by the double Obedi- 
ence, which he ever divided betwixt the Father 
and the Daughter, grew. contented to ſtay wich 
ma Us 
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us at Meroe, though ſtill 2 his generous 
Impatience, with all the Signs of an illuſtrious 
Courage that could be deſired in the Son of Cſar. 
In the mean time, Tyribaſus marched againſt 
the Nubians, and not to trouble you with a vain 
Recital of his particular Actions, I will only tell 
you, chat he did a gteat many brave Feats, both 
as Commander and Soldier, that were worth 
to be rang'd in the number of thoſe that compole- 
his haughty renown : He defeated the Enemy 
in two great Baticls, but unfortunately engaging 
in a third, about the end of the Summer, at 4 
place were our Army could not fight, withour 
x much Diſadvantage, he loſt the Day by fo conſi- 
; derable a defeat of his Troops, as that fingle 
| Misfortune pluck'd all the Fruit of his former 
| Succefles, and fo ſtrangely altered the Face of 
our Affairs in that Coumry, as all we could do 
for the reſt of that Campania, was to quit the of- 
fenfive part, preſerve ' what he had gotten, and 
ſtop the Torrent of out Enemies p:ogteſs; He 
might yet have probably recovered his Advanta- 
e large recruit the King was ready to ſend 
im, when to double the diſaſter, having ſtood 
the ſhock of many a cruel Storm, and expos'd/ 
himſelf to exceſſive toil while the Winter laſted, 
he fell ſick of a deſperate Malady, thar led him 
to the very extreams of his Liſe; in that imerim, 
while his diſeaſe detained him Priſoner, che Rxven- 
ing bad almoſt finiſhed the ruin of our Affairs, 
and when his greareſt danger was over-blown, 
has healch made her approaches with ſuch lan- 
- guiſhing and ſtaggering ſteps, as all his Phyſici- 
ans aſſur'd him, that if he _ not the Air, 
they had little hope to compleat his Cure 
Tbe King ſadl yreceived this News; not doubt- 
ing but the return of Tyribaſot would — 
84 thungs 
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things there involv'd in a very hopeleſs confu- 
fion ; but as he ever tenderly lov'd his Perſon, 
and paſſing his thoughts upon the inconſiderable 
Service he was able to do him in the Army, 
while his indiſpoſition laſted, he reſolvd to call 
him home, and preſently ſent him Orders to te- 
turn to Meyoe, with all the expedition that his 
health would permit. He ſent him not this Com- 
mand, before he had reſolvd to go fill up his 


empty place with his own Perſon, and to that 


haſting thoſe Levies were pre-defign'd for 


Nubia, his Preparations for the Voyage went for- 


ward with ſo dexterous a diligence, as when Ty- 
ribaſus entet's Meroe, the King was ready to 
march out. £ c 
Tyribaſus a 'd at the Court with a ve 
= Vide, bar ill ſhew'd the Foot-ſteps of his 
carce departed Malady, and the King recetv'd him, 
not only as the worthieſt of all his ſubjects, but 
as his own, and only Son, or (if any Fancy can 
find out ſuch a Perſon) as ſomething yet more 
deeply indear d. EET | 
Before his departure, he left the Government 
intirely in his hands, declar'd him Preſident of 
the Council in his abſence, and committed his 
Kingdom, his Daughter, and all his Affairs, with 
an entire Confidence, and an abſolute power to 
the diſpoſal and management of his Care.” 
If Tyribaſus, by the cunning countinuance of 
kis diſſimulation, bad not already ſtravgled all 
the Suſpicions I had of him,-1 had oppoſed all 
my power againſt that abſolute Authority the 
King left him, and C/eomedon would never have 
ſuffered me to ſtay under the Guard of a Perſon 
ſo ſuſpected; but in all his Actions, both before 
his Nubian expedition, in his depatture, and at his 
teturn, be treated ine with a ſo ine 
. | | a 
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tible with affection, as I caſily believed there was 
not ſo much as one ſingle Root of it left alive in 
his Spirit. The King having left this order at 
Meroe, diſpoſed himſelf to depart with Cæſario in 
his Company, whom neither he nor I were then 

any longer willing to detain from the War ; not 
that his abſence Tone I lov'd him as dearly as 
decency would allow) did nor deeply perplex 
me: But ſeeing the King my Father was going 
to expoſe his own Perſon to the Hazards of the 
War, I thought 1 ſhould Sin too much againſt 
Ceſario's Virtue, io keep the Paſſage againſt him 
in his Way to Glory, or detain him with me, 
where now he could not ſtay with any Safety to 
his Credit; he waſted divers whole Days in the 
Repetition of his paſſionate adieus, and if he 


made me a chouſand Vows of preſerving an in- 


vincible and immortal Fidelity, I requited him 
with a thouſand Aſſurances, that 1 would ever 
prefer him (till Death divorced us) before all the 
teſt of Mankind. 

The Day of that cruel Separation being arriv- 
ed, I took leave of the King, and Cleomedon of 
me, with all the ſincerity and tendereſt Profs 
that were ever cxprelt by affection, and the part- 
ing with both, aſſaulted my Soul in ſeveral pla- 
ces, wich a Grief ſo violent, as receiving the King's 
laſt embraces, I was like to fall at his Feet in a 
fyoon, timorouſly gathering an unlucky Augury 
from the exquiſite Senſe of thoſe redoublings of 
afſection. The King who perceiving it, endeavour- 
ed to ſweeten my apprehenſions with ſome com- 
fortable Words, but they were not ſtrong enough 
to put my Griefs to flight, nor | baniſh thoſe pro- 

hetick Fears from my Soul, which ſtaid there 
y the Authority, not enly of known; but un- 
N 1 ; . 4 I 
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Cleomedon Kak me the firſt Adieu, and per- 
ceiving the reſt of the Company (while he was 
taking his leave) to be all ſo buſied about the 
King, as none were near enough to over- hear 
him: © It's impoſſible Madam, ſaid he, I ſhould 
«© carry mylelf away from your Preſence, without 
a Torment too violent for my Face to diſſem- 
ble, but I will learn to cathier a large part of 
my Woes, if your Compaſſion gives Comfort, 
and allows me to hope, thar neither time, ab- 
ſence, nor any of thoſe Accidents that may croſs 
our Fortune, fhall ever have power to exerciſe 
your Tyranny, upon tbat privilege I hold of 
your Bounty. For that, ſaid J, you have m 
Promiſe, and ſhall ever know me as :nviolable 
in the obſervance of it, as I hope to fiud you 
Loyal and Religious in performing the Vows 
you have made. That confidence, aid he, cre- 
ates me happineſs that infinitely tranſcends my 
merit, and I hope to carry your beautiful Ima 
imo places, where it muſt intallibly gather the 
Bays of a (glorious Victory: 1 cannot borrow 
<  meaner hopes, /aid J, from my opinion of Va- 
© lonr; but among all thoſe dangers you intend 
to brave, do not tye yourſelf fo ſtrictly to the 
© thoughts that you are Cæſar's Son, to forget the 
< propriety Candace has in you. | 

After theſe Words he kiſſed my hand, and 
having taken his laſt leave, he left meto the King, 
who came with open Arms to bid me farewell; I 
had a Face overflow'd with Tears, which might 
well fetch their Pedigree (in the common opi- 
nion from no other Fountain than the King's de- 
parture, and thoſe that ſtole into the Flood fot 
Cleomedon's ſake, ran along with the reſt, as if 
they had ſtarted from the fame Source, though 
(if I may ſay it, without offending the Laws 
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of a filial Piety] they out- ſwelled the reſt in 
number. nn! ; {4 
I faw them both mount their Horſes, and 
really Cleomedon (for in that my opinion was the 
legitimate Child of truth, and no way led aſtray 
by the Biaſs of affection) appeared in a poſture 
ſo. Heroick, as might kindle Envy in thoſe Souls, 
to whom Nature had lavithed the greateſt Advan- 
tages. He was that Day covered with Arms, 
that were rather deſigned for Parade than Ser- 


vice, and that was the firſt time the Roman Ea- 


was ſeen to diſplay her Wings, and proudly 
ge her two Heads amidſt the Gold and Jewels 
that adorned: her Caſque and Shield. Near the 


Imperial Eagle appeared a young one, that with | 
2 bald — and open Eyes, ſeemed to ſtrain his 


Pinions againſt the Sun to prove his deſcent Le- 
gitimate, with theſe Words: The worthy Son of 
ſuch # Father. Ceſario had only added the Ea- 
glet and Motto to the ancient device; having te- 


cxived thoſe fair Arms at his departure from Alex- 


andi ia, as a Giſt from the Queen his Mother, in 
whole cuſtody they were left by Julius Ceſar, 


after they had faichfully ſerved him in molt of 


thoſe dangerous Bartels that got nim the greateſt 
vame among Men, AER A 
Under theft beautiful Arms the young Warrior 
advantageouſly mounted, appeared fo fierce and 
yet ſo noble, as endeared him to the affection 
and reſpect of every Soul that beheld him; bur I 
doat too much upon bis Deſcription, and indeed, 
Madam, to comprehend it right, tis but fit his 
Pourtraiture ſhould be limned as well to the Life 
in your imagination, as my Heart has drawn it 
ee ti, 
This young Heroe marching by the King's fide, 
and circled with the general applauſe of all the 
5 | Ethie- 
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Ethiopians, went out of the City, and left me 
half buried in a cloud of ſad and feartul appte- 
henſions behind him. 6 N | 

r cr any the Phyſicians had forbidden 
to ride, ſtaid {ome time with me in the City, and 
imployed a great part of it, in ſtriving to confute 
and divert my melancholly thoughts, with a Face 
fo ſeriouſiy honeſt, that none could ever think it 
belonged o a Man that was linked to any other 
Intereſt than the Service of his Maſter. 

I did not then refuſe his Converſe, in which he 
was ſo far from uttering a Word, as he did not 
ſo much as mingle one Look of Love; and I was 
prown fo confident in a blind opinion, that he 

ad totally disbanded all his paſſionate Follies that 
diſpleaſed me, as I began to intereſs myſelf in the 
return of his Health, and was glad to ſec his co- 
lour and ſtrengtn coming to their uſual Vivacity. 

In the mean time you need not doubt but my 
thoughts were ei irely tyed to the remembrance 
of —— L loved ; and if I ſent any Vows to Heaven 
for the King my Father's ſaſety, you will eaſi 
believe I forgo: not to mention Ceſario's, whole 
image was pourtray'd ſo lively in my Heart 
the innocent skill of a chaſt Affection, as the va 
diſtance betwixt us was utterly uncapable to blot 
or blemiſh it. There-were few hours in the Day, 
that 1 did not dedicate to his memory, and few 
Days wherein I, did not oſten tremble at the 
thoughts of thoſe dangers he was going to en- 
counter, when I chanced to hear thoſe that re- 
turned with Tyribaſus, diſcourſe of the Nubians 
Valour, and their Commander's Gallantry: Ah! 
© they. ate too too Valiant, would 1 ſaid, for my 
dear Ceſar, and their mercileſs Swords will pol- 
«* {bly divide the thread of his Life, with which 


© mine is inſeparably twiſted. . 
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1 had more reaſon to credit my Fears for him, 
than' the . Being knowing that his boiling 


youth would hurry him to a den perils, 


to which the folidity of my Father's' maturer Age, 
and tlie care that guarded his Office, would rare» 
ME n e 

1 unladed all my thoughts of this Alliance into 
the breaſt of Clitie, who was ſtill the partner of 


4 


10 ſolitary walks, both in the Gardens and other 


arts of the Ifland, chat were fitteſt to flatter me- 
e ncholly, where. we fill entertained the time 
t with 1 upon the ſubject of my appre - 
8 henſions; but we were often interrupted by - 
e #ibaſus, who cunninęgly forbearing ſuch Language 
as might probably untake the embers of his Paſ- 
ſion," did yet ſtrive with an active induſtry to 
prefer himſelf to ſome credit in may thoughts, and 
eagerly faſtned his endeavours upon every occa- 
ſion that might give me à good opinion of his 


Perſon, and Avertiſe my apprehenſion how much 


N \ 


he had obliged me. © | i 

And it is time to leave talking of myſelf, and ac- 
quaint you how our Warriors behaved themſelves 
in Nubia, which I intend as ſuccinctly as poſſible, 
as well becauſe the Sex excuſes my ignorance in 
Military matters, as that I am loath, with a long 
Diſcourſe to be uncivil with your patience, _ 

Before the King ſet forward in Perſon, he had 
ſent” 3000 Horte, and 50000 Foot upon their 
march towards Nubia, raiſed out of thoſe Pro- 
vinces that were adjacent to Meroe, as the Trog/o- 
dites, Attatales, Memnonians, and divers others, 
which after (in a few Days journey) he had oyer= | 
taken, and rendezvous'd, he march at, the head. 
againſt the Nubiars, who (having defeated thoſe. 
5 ues of a ſhattered Army that Tyribaſus had 
left in their Country) proudly creſted with ſuc- 

Vor. II. H ceſs, 
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ceſs, had already left their own A behind 
them, and begun to wave e W gpgn our 
Terricorits. | | 

At firſt Coſarid, excuſing | i 6 of. Com- 
mn with the Nene 21 TY | yourh, would 
needs combat without any Charge; ut at thoſe 
firſt encounters that offered him occaſ ion to 1 7 
Rze himſelf, the King perceivin that 
admirable Valour os was linked a ny bis 
Httle ſhore of his ik, and moſt experienced 
Captains, would n \.{withouz. r any 
more of his modelt dean Is) TR a | 
mand of his Vaunt-s uard up PD. him; and, Was 
infinitely pleaſed to Enn al ly. draw. out Par- 
ties from the Troops of his C5 and charge 
others that were ſent out by the Enemy ſo brave- 
ly, as he ſtill brought away 1555 temaxkable Ad- 
vantages. All thoſe that (aw him fight, ſpread te- 
ports of his Valour, that pole -d. the. belef of the 
reſt that had not yer beheld it; and the meaneſt 
Elogy they could give him, was, that he broke 
through : Ranks of his Enemies like a hitl- 
wind, with a brave diſdain of davger, darrcd im- 
ſelf into the thickeſt throngs, throwing down all 
_ oppoſed. his pallage, and that he alone, by 

ae les gious effects of his Valour, and 79 80 ex· 
ample e to thoſe. few, that neh 1 
often routed whole Squadrons. 

The King who daily ſaw bim come home, 
charged with the ſpoil, and covered, with the 
blood of his Enemies, grew inflamed with, love 
and wonder at bis incomparable Gallantry, which. 
haftned che compleating of thoſe deſigns he had 
long been framing to his Advantage. - The 
walted more than three months in ring a and $ 
Skirmiſhes, before thex I tau — 
to a general ane, aud ks bo 
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was wiſe, as well as valiant, conſidering he was 
then in an Enemy's Country, prudently conclu- 

ded, he could not hazard a bling blow, with- 
out venturing, more upon the game than we; 
beſides, he had a hope, by his temporizing delays 

(while he ſtill inforced his own by continual fu 
125 ) to deſtroy our Army. by a lingring diſeaſe, 

ill charging our Troops, when any Adv 
invited, either in ſtraits or difficult pallages yet 
at laſt marching up to a place that the King had 
beſieged, wich intent to pur in a ſupply of Men, 
he was inſenſibly engaged to a combat, (though 
the greater part of both Armies ſtruck not a blow) 
and in fine, the Victory declared for us, by the 
loſs of more than 1 5000 of his Men. 

The King preſently ſent us this news to Meroe, 
and I received by the ſame Perſon that brought 
it, who was one of Cleomedon's Servants, two Let- 
ters together that were both infinitely welcome; 
my memory has loſt the Words; but if that which 
came from the King was ſtuft with Cleomedon's 
praiſes, to whom he attributed all the glory of 
the Victory; the other that ſpoke from Ceſario's 
hand, contained nothing but deep Vows (put in- 
to very paſſionate terms) of an immortal Fideli- 
ty: Ee ſince ſent me divers others, by which he 
powerfully confirmed himſelf in the poſſeſſion of 
my Heart; nor did I make any ſcruple to aſſure 
him of itby two of mine, which (encouraged by 
a confidence that the King would not take it ill) 
I 8 write to him. wp 

After this Advantage our Arm gotten, 
Evander taking advice of e a little, 
and gave the King liberty to fir down before di- 
vers places that ſtood in bis way, which becauſe 

bad no time to fortify themſelves, were caſi- 


ly carried; but in that interim there paſſed many 
tk H 2 me- 
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memorable Encounters, of which 1 ſtill received 
a clear account by divers Letters from C/eomedon. 
But why ſhould 1 longer defer the ſad recital of 
my Misfortunes? Since my Relation cannot paſs 
to a period, without touching that by the way, 
what pleaſure can I take to retard it? Six full 
months were already run through the Glaſs of 
Time ſince the King entered Nubia; and our Ar- 
my had already cut off in divers Combats above 
40000 of the Rebels, and loſt at leaſt half that 
number of our own Men; when about three Days 
journey: from Tenopfis, the Metropolis of Nubia, 
upon the banks of Nilus, that travels with his 
Silver ſtreams through that Country, as well as 

Ethiopia, Evander having reinforced his Arm 
with very numerous ſupplies, preſented him Banel. 
Ihe King (though his Forces were far ſhort 
of the Euemies number ) accepted the offer, and 
drawing up his Squadrons into the form that he 
judged moſt advantageous, he reſolved to lead 
them on to the Combat in bis own Perſon, 
though much againſt the mind of Cleomedon, and 
the advice of all thoſe whoſe loyal care kept a 
ſtrict Centinel upon his ſafety. Never was there 
ſeen (as I heard ſrom very intelligent Perſons in 
the Trade of Wat) a more beautiful order obſer- 
ved in the ranking of Men on both ſides, nor ever 
did two Armies diſpute a bloody difference with 
a greater overflow of courage and obſtinacy than 
thoſe; the Nubians behaved themſelves that Day 
more like invincible Warriors than barbarous Re- 
bels; and the Ethiopians animated by the preſence 
of their King, did feats worthy to be liſted in 
Story as a pattern for ſurviving Ages. The unfor- 
tunate Hydaſpes led on by the cruelty of his Fate 
with all ſorts of unlucky pteſages, hotly charged 
into the Enemies rank, and forgot the General's 
7 part 


— - od 


: 
F 
1 

| 

I 
0 
C 
8 
, 
8 


Boo I. CLEO PATRA. 173 


part ſo unhappily, as engaging his Perſon too far 
within a throng of his Enemies, he was twice bea- 
ten from his Horſe; but as if thoſe two falls had 
been given him on purpoſe to raiſe Ceſaris's Va- 
lour to a ſublimef pitch of glory, the young 
Prince ſtill keeping a careful Eye upon his Perſon, 
flew in ſo happily to his reſcue, as he both times 
drew him from the jaws of a, bravely © 
mounted him again, and cut him a large paſſage, 
at the infinite _— of Nubian Blood, through 
a numerous preſs of his Enemies, whoſe blind 
Swords would have made no diſtinction betwixt 
his and common Lives. Ceſario often earneſtly 
intreated him to ſer a 13 upon his ſafe- 
ty, and retire beyond the reach of thoſe dangers 
that loudly tbreatned him; but he ſeemed of- 
fended at that requeſt, and greedily defirous to 
n himſelf a way to Victory with his own hand, 
he ruſhed in the third time among the ranks of 
his Foes ſo unfortunately, as receiving two d 
wounds in his body, he fell from his Horſe half 
dead to the grounß. N Gat 
Cleomedon (whom ' excels of Courage had car- 
ried a little too far before him) chancing to turn 
bis head, and perceiving how hotly it was fought 
on both ſides about the King, who was then new- 
ly beaten from his Horſe, came back like a tem- 
peſt upon his Enemies with a rage ſo irteſiſtible, 
as all thoſe that ſtood in his way, received dif- 
patch for the other World; and never needed to 
trouble a Chyrurgion, if any of his blows hit right 
upon them; and thus his Sword, having made 
bim a lane large enough to get up to the dying 
King, with a loud interyection of grief, he threw 
himſelf from his — catched up the King in 
his Arms, and with a prodigious force, which 
the diſttaction of his _ W had much W 
e. 3 laid 
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hid bim upon his ſhoulders; by that great Act 
ſtriking ſuch. terrour through all thoſe Enemies 
that ſtood in his paſſage, as not one had the dar- 
ing to oppoſe the piety of his deſign. Iis true, that 
ſome of the faithfulleſt among the Ethiopians came 
Into the aſſiſtance of his generous intention, and 
(ſpurr'd by Grief and Anger, then the twins of 
Loyalty ) they fiercely flew among the thickeſt of 
their Enemies,” and ſcattered their throng ſo hap- | 
pily, as eb. epi had liberty to carry the King out 
of the' Fight to his Chariot, which was left near 
that place at the beginning of the Combat. 
Immediately after the Night arrived, clad in 
her deepeſt black, and parted both the Armies, 
before the Signal of retrear could be given by the 
Trumpets of either party; and though our Ene- 
mies loſt more Mͤen than we, yet then the Ar- 
mies fell off from each other, the Victory betwixt 
them, as yet irreſolute to which party ſhe ſhould 
Mew partiality. | 
In the mean time the ſad Cleomedon put himſelf 
intothe Chariot with the King, and while he made 
it move pently towards his Tent, with incon- 
ceivable grief, he perceived that poor Prince draw 
near his end ; but when they were come thither, 
the King laid in his Bed, and the Chyrurgions 
that ſearched his wounds had pronounced them 
mortal, the deſolation was great, as if all Etbio- 
* had periſhed with him, and received an arreſt 
from Death, to go _—_ bim their old Alle- 
giance in the other World. 1 „ l 
Hydaſpes was only he that appeared untroubled, 
and perceiving ( leomeaon (v he tendered 
with an affection that might well have ſerved for 
an only Son) to weep, tear his hair, and torment 
himſelf in a deſperate manner; he fell a ſtruglin 
with his own weakueſs «fda < 
Ft 3-4 "WE or 
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forced bis Soul to ſtay her flight for a Thi, till 
he had reaforied a inſt Cefario's affliction, with 
fuch: a praviyy of ſtile "as turned all the aſſiſtauce 
into vonder it ak at the gtaudeur of his Courage. 
In fine, e the Glaſs of Life was turned 
for elic laſt dur, and by the help of many Tor- 
ches chat tere lighted tp in his Tent, en the 
rincipal Commander, in his Army ſtand round 
bi Bed, after he had regarded them witha ſerious 
and affured Aſpe&: My Friends, ſaid be, do not 
© ſotaniely lame tk Adi of a Prince, wherein 
< there 18 nothing calls for e weak 7 a paſſion as 
© piry;z 1 die fike a King while 1 thus march 1 
„the World's Theatre in the field of honour, an 
© by the laſt Actions of of Life, 1 leave no ſpot 
© of ſhame upon my me ory z if; you have Any. 
« love * nit alive in Four realt, for your 955 
„ive me rhe prov oh 7 Far AM 
„in your obedience to W Ba: 1 "Your 
5 üffer _ ro 0 in 10 es 
mmands at be  atcompli 1 
470 e pd other wo xhind me Fi: 
boon La Pena ton ace ; ſhe is no to 
© ſhcceed to my Scepter WW: Ty r ayfy [Quieen, and 
* poſſibly Tut a one as wilt hot Prove worthy 
© ro eo vou. 1 thank th th e G 1 1595 
* have given mie tine b before my 1 5 türnz 
© ack upon the Wor d, 10 hee ber. ſuch, | ny fe 
© band,” as without feat + or ſhame ſhe may. re- 
© cejve by my Orders and a 7 Approbation; 
8 Cleomedon, who thou A Stranger among, us, 
* is he of all Men whole Alliance is. deareſt ra 
© my - wiſhes, and ; wha . e will: be 
© {ſweeteſt to bis 17 on is known. to; 900, 
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tion, and therefore none likely to leave a more 
Illaſtrious Race of Kings to Ethiopia than he: 
Receive him after tak for Candace s Huſ- 
* band, and a King to thoſe People which I am 
* forced to abandon, and with him this promile 
from Your dying King, that the Gods never 
© gave you a happineſs parallel to that you. will 
© enjoy under the ſway of his Scepter. 
Hydaſpes ſpake in this manner, while all the 
aſſiſtants almoſt ſwam in their own Tears to hear 
him, and though they highly 9 55 his geae- 
tous and yet; prudent. chojce of Cleomedon for a 
Succeſſor; yet exceſs of Grief ſo overflowed; he 
paſſage of their Words, as they, were poſed; for the 
preſent to expreſs their reſentments ; and well 
might be, ſince he who alone had more intereſt 
than all the reſt, even Cleomedon himſelf, inſtead 
of pay ing his acknowledgment for à favour, that 
copped his talleſt wiſhes, appeared in a, more de- 
xRtcd and dying poſture than the King him Kt. 
At haſt, my uber licebing gut his hand, and 
calling him by his Name: Cleomedon, ſaid be, 
© T leave thee my Daughter and my Crown, ac- 
© cept the Preſent, my Son, ſince 1 have nothing 
© more precious to beſtow upon thee.” Cleomedon 
ting one Knee to the ground, took the King's 
Fand and kiſſed it, but he had not the power to 
bring forth one lingle Word; and the, ig arr. 
a few other ſhort · breathed Diſcoutſes, ' wherein 
among other things, he commended Tyribaſus.to. 
him, as a Man very capable of State-employ- 
ment, his Spirits waſted; themſeves by degrees 
to that low Ebb, as in fine he Joſt his Speech, 
and within an hour after his Life. 
+ © 'Pardoh me, Madam, purſi d Candace, with 
© a Face cover d with tears, if, I cannot pal: this, 
in 
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© watry tribute (demanded by Nature and Reaſon) 
© to the Memory of ſo fad a loſs : Madam, I loſt 
© a Father, to whom I. was very dear; and a 
© Father whoſe Virtues merited the eſteem and 
© love of all that knew him, ET dy C6 
He remain'd cold and pale in Cæſario's Arms, 
and that Prince whoſe * tion to Hy- 
gabe as his Protector, his Benefactor, and the 
Father of Candace, was paſſionately increas d by 
his laſt ſcene of kindneſs, after his death appear d 
in a condition little differing from his, as if one 
Soul had animated both their Bodies, and the 
fame time forſook and unfurniſhed her double 
manſion. From this profound aſtoniſhment he 
ſucceeded to ſighs, and then by degrees found 
a tongue of his griefs, which delivered themſelyes 
in ſuch doleful accents, as wrought as much pity 
from the company, as the loſs of their King that 
caus'd them. All the credit that his Governour 
Eteocles had with him was then grown very ne- 
ceſſary, and after he had ſuffer'd him to waſte 
that whole Night in fighs, tears and plaints, where- 
of I ſuppoſe you willing to bate me the recital, 
he Nias 5 find no other way to reduce him to 
himſelf, than by preſenting me to his memory ; 
that proved the ſtrongeſt bridle, to retire the over- 
flowing of his woes ; and began to lead- his 
thoughts aſide from the Loſs, to a reflection upon 
the Legacy. The Day following, he grew. more 
flexible to thoſe reaſons that aſſaulted: his melan- 
cholly ; and at laſt knocking off the Manacles of 
his grief, and reſtoring his Courage to a perfect 
liberty, which indeed (as the general intereſt of 
Ethiopia was then tempered )- neceſſity enjoin- 
ed; after he had caus'd the King's body to be 
embalmed, with an intent to lay him at Meroe, 
with the Aſhes of his Anceſtors, and remem- 


5 bring 


. 
— ae RE EE TE — — 


— 


178 CLEOPATRA. PART IX. 


bring the Enemy was near, by a general Conſent, 
he took the Command of the Army, with a ſo- 
lemn Oath, in preſence of all the Officers, that 
he would nevet turn his Back upon Nubia, till 
he had bath'd his Revenge of their King's Deatb, 
in whole Rivers of the Rebels Blood. | 

This Promiſe was fortunately followed by Ef- 
feats, and the next Day having taken a general 
Muſter of his Army, and finding it ſtill conſiſted 
of more than 10,000 Horſe, and 35,000 Foot, 
- he put himſelf in the Head of it, and marched 
directly to Tenupfis, whither the Enemies Army 
was newly retit d. It yet amounted to more than 
50,000 Combatants, and their General Evan der, 
(who had already been advertis d of the King's 
Death, with which he fed the faireſt Hopes of 
his Succeſs, and diſdaining to fear a Man whoſe 
unpractiſed Youth he concluded incapable to ma- 
nage ſo great a Command) marched up to him 
wit E Confidence full of Pride, and offered him 
Battle. ; 

. Ceſario accepted this Defiance with a fierce 
Joy, and actively appeared at the Head of his 
Troops, in an Armour, whoſe deep Black repre- 
femed the Sadneſs of his-Soul, though now half 
turned into a noble Anger; he led them on to the 
Combat with ſuch a daring and undaunted Reſo- 
lution, animated the coldeſt Courages, with Ex- 
amples ſo brave and beautiful, and ſpy'd them 
out Advantages by ſuch a prudent and {TT it pad 
ed Conduct, as the Victory, long diſputed by hot 
Arguments on both Sides, liſted herſelf on our 
Party; but ſhe came in Scarlet, for the greedy Fu- 
ry both of General and Soldiers, ſtill hunting for 
Blood to quench the Thirſt of the Revenge for the 
King's Death, did that Day ſacrifice to his Ghoſt 

aboye 40,000 N ahjaxs, and compell d the reſt cou 
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eſcaped the Slaughter, to leck their Safety within 
the Walls of Tenupfit, which opened its Gates to 
„ TS: 
Three Days after, the victorious Cleomedou 
(though he had taken ſome flight Wounds in rhe 
Battle) ſat down with his Army before it, but 
becauſe the City was ſtrongly fortified, and now 
defended by above 10,000 Men, it held his whole 
Atmy Play for at leaſt three Months time, daring 
which, Evander,' who diſdained to ſhut himſelf 
up within the Walls of a Town, 2 poſt- 
ing in perſon from Place to Place, where he had 
his greateſt Reſources, was grown as ſtrong in 
Number as before, and had once more received a 
Condition to [pin out the War to a tedious Length. 
At laſt the beſieged Ci y was carried by Storm, 


and all eomedun s Authority could not hinder 


the Soldiers that defended it, in Pieces, and lea- 
ving very ctuel Marks of their Vengeance in that 
S 2 
After Tenupſis, Cleomedon beſieged, and with 
leſs Pain, took in divers other Cities, that were 
ſeared upon the Bauks of Nilus; and when he had 
totally ranged that Country under ais Obedience, 
he advanced io meet Evander, who (once more 
deſirous to try his Fortune) came up the third time 
to give him Battle. Ceſario proved again victo- 
rious, and not to amplify my Story with needleſs 
Circumſtances, or over-lade this Relation with 
Things that paſs by Experience, in one Year's 
time, which he ſpeut in recovering Nabia, he 
defeated the Enemies in five ſignal Battles, took 
ten or twelve of their Cities by Force, reduc'd all 
the reſt by the Terror of his Arms; and for a 


the Ethiopians from cutting the greateſt Part of 


Concluſion of his glorious Exploit, accepting a 


Defiance from Evander) now brought to the Noo 
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of his laſt Extremity] that challenged. him to a 
ſingle Combat, he fought with him in à View 
of Poch Armies, bravely flew him upon the Spot, 
nd by his Death, cut up the laſt Root of that 

ebellion. 3 Ld al and 

I have ſuffered my contracted Recital to go 
down the Stream of Cleomedon's Actions, without 
touching ſome other Things that paſs'd in the In- 
terim of much greater Concernment to myſelf, 
than any I have yet mentioned; but I traced theſe 
Paſſages as far as they would reach, that I might 
not diſtract the Method of my Story; and now I 
{hall ſtep back to ſome Accidents that befel my- 
ſelf, whereof the Recital will doubtleſs be leſs 
offenſive, than my late Diſcourſe of War, which 
yet I drew within as narrow Compaſs as my Skill 
would give leave. Thiuk it not poſſible, Madam, 
reply d the Princeſs Eliſa, that I can taſte any 
Trouble in your Narration; you tell your Sto- 
* ry ſo gracefully, and I already feel. myſelf ſa 
© deeply in ereldel, both in what Regards your 
© own Perſon, and concerns the Adventures of a 
* Prince ſo accomplithed as Ceſario, as it is only 
* a Divertiſement of this Nature, that has Power 
to conclude a ſhort Truce betwixt my Griefs 
* and I.” © The Gods grant, reply'd Candace, 
© embracing ber, you may receive as happy a 
© Releaſe of all your Sorrows, as my Wiſh can, 


© contrive for my own Misfortune ;.. in; the mean 


time, ſince you have teliſhed ſome Pleaſure in the 
* Beginning of my Story, I hope the Part untold 
will much iraprove it, becauſe it contains Ad- 
* ventures of more Importance, and much more 
* worthy of your Auemion. 
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The politick Praites of Tyribaſus, to play the 
double Game of his Love and Ambition. He 
"ea the Sinews of the Kingdom, ſurprizes 
eroe, and-ſerures Candace's Per/on. Cæſario 

* baftily advances with his thin Army, to pluck 
tbe Prey out of his Hands: Defeats Antenor's 
Forces 55 the Way; and kills bim. Fights the 

groſs Body of Tyribaſus's Army, with his hand- 


ful of wourited Men, which is all tut off, and 


” himſelf (after he had deeply hurt and unhors'd 
. the Tyrant) thrown to the Ground among the 
Dead. The unhop'd Intelligence of his mira- 
eulous Eſcape flops the Source of Candace“ 
Tears for his Loſs; by a ſecret rn 


n's Præludia: 


| 
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" he plots ber Liberty, and the Tyrant's Ruine. 


Beta; Ge bis taken in the Way, by the Pirate 


Rag? of bis brutiſb Luft, by the ſucceſſive Ali. 
france of Eteocles and Tyridates. 


ir Ceſeriotsveup'd the King my 
= WP Father's Death, by ſpilling Deluges 
of che faichleſs Nubians Blood, and 
Dj by ſo many memorable Victories, 

= = was raiſing his Renown io the high- 
eſt Sphere of Glory, I ſtaid at Heroe under the 
Guard of Hyribaſus, and was long kept ignorant 
of my deplorable Loſs; tis rue, an exttaordinaty 
Sadneſs that far heavy upon my. Heart, might 


e 4) \S : 


ſtill imputed all to the Abſence of whar'1 lov'd, 
and eafity taught myſelf to believe, that to be bar- 
red by ſo vaſt a Diſtauce fiom the Company and 
Comforts of a Farker ahd a Lover, was capable 
enough to wrap my Soul in the dull Clouds of as 
deep a Melancholly; at firſt indeed J confeſs it was 
often intermitted by the frequent Intelligence of their 
happy Progreſs in the War; nor could I. receive 
young Ce/ar's: Letters, or liſten to the Language 
of ſome that rung the Report of his gallaut Acti- 
ons through the City, wich a mean ox trivial De- 
light; and ye: that Satisfaction, was ſtill ſub- 
ject co the Cn ecks of thoſe continual Fears; that 
tender'd his Lite; and I never underſtood how 
bravely be had beat off the foregoing Dangers, 
without embling at the Thoughts of thoſe tha: 
WCIC likely to follo W. 6 
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Surprizes the Palite by Night witb 4000 Men, 
and ſends ber down the Nilus to the City of 


Zenodorus. Her ſtrange Delivery from the” 


well have himed ſometbing to my Fears, bur I 
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At laſt Neceſſity became my Intelligeticer of this 
fatal Diſaſter ; and the Artival of the King's Bo- 
dy conducted with a ſolemn funeral Pomp to 
Meroe, left them no Poſſibility to keep the Mask 
any longer upon the Face of Truth Hyribaſur 
whoſe Authority allowed him the freeſt Acceſs to 
my Perſon, was he that firſt undertook to break 
the Ice, and acquaint me with it; and his Recital 
of that lamentable Tragedy brought me to the ſad- 
eſt Eſtate, that any Affliction of that Natute was 
ever capable to reduce the weakeſt and moſt wo- 
maniſh Reſiſtance. Beſides, the Impreſſions of 
Blood, that ſtill ſink themſelves very deep in a ten- 
der Heart ; the Memory of thoſe particular Indul- 

nces, and Cateſſes I received from the beſt Fa- 

er in the World, produc'd ſuch doletul and al- 
moſt deadly Effects within me, as begot a ſad 
Suſpicion in all thoſe that came on Purpoſe to 
bring me Comfort, that I would hardly be ever 
won to receive it. Complaints, Tears, and Sighs, 
from which nothing was capable to divert me; 
were the only Company I was willing to keep 
and converſe with, for many whole Days toge- 
ther; and thoſe that ſaw me aſſiſt at the funeral 
Obſequies of that Prince, with a Face that gave 
Colours of Death, ſaw ſome Reaſon for their Fears, 
that the Daughter would follow her Father too 
faſt to the other World; to charge the Court with 
a ſecond Mourning. And yet 1 muſt avow, that 
in my hotteſt Fit of Affliction, I could not be in- 
ſenſible at a Letter I received from Ceſaris, ſince 
a ſweeter Solace for my Sorrows was wrapt up 


in that Paper, than all other Remedies were capa- 


ble of giving. It was put into my Hands, the 
next Day 2 the King's Obſequies, by a Man 
of ..15, whom he had commanded to ſtay the De- 
kyery, till I bad receiyed the fad News from 2 

+ . Other 


other Hand, not willing that the firſt Meſſage of 
my Misfortunes ſhould come from him: I read 
it ſo often over as my Memory has kept the 
Words, ever ſince, in the ſame Order they were 
written, and I think they were theſe, or very lit- 
tle different. , | 


Cleomedon to the Queen of Ethiopia. 


8 ADAM, the Gods have thought it fit to 
call away the King your Father from the 
© Society of Men, to ſhew them by your Exam- 
© ple, that even'thoſe Perſons that neareſt ap- 
« proach their Nature are not exempted from Ad- 
© verſity ; and they permitted me not, without the 
© Shame of ſurviving him, to render you this fee- 
© ble Proof of the deep Share I go in your Afflicti- 
on; yet they are all my Witneſſes, that if I had 
© not endur'd my Life for your ſake, I ſhould 
© ſcarce have ſuffer'd him to reſign his — 
from whom you had your's, and die alone wit 
out my Attendance to the other World. Nor can 
I ſtay my Thoughts upon the ſad Condition, 
to which this devlorable News will bring you, 
without relapſing into thoſe Woes, that are lit- 
tle ſhort of yours. I dare not, Madam, diſpute 
againſt the Expence of ſome Tears your Pi 
will doubtleſs pay to ſo dear a Loſs, which your 
_ © Intereſts here will not ſuffer me to come and 
© wipe away, before I have finiſhed the Sacrifice 
© of that Revenge 1 owe to my Maſter's Ghoſt, 
© and tamed your difloyal People to an Incapa- 
city of raiſing new Storms in the Haven of your 
© Government: But my Affection calls to your 
© Grief for a little Moderation, and alarms your 
© high-born Hearr to arm itſelf in its own Great- 
* neſs, for rhe Encounter of thele Crofles — 
oh | —_ © Hea- 
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Heaven prepared on Purpoſe to try its Courage 3 
© they ate thoſe that may raiſe you Trophies up- 
on Fate itſelf, who has only forced a Misfor- 
tune to leap over ſome few Years, which at laſt 
you could never have avoided ; and they ate on- 
lyithoſe (if that Conſideration deſerves the weigh- 
ing) that have Power to appeaſe the Perturba- 
tions of a Spirit, which muſt ſtil} be torn with 
mortal Inquietudes, ſo long as you are afflicted. 
This Letter did really ſweeten my Diſpleaſures 
mote, than all the Arguments of Comfort could 
be rais d by the whole Company about me; and 
ſince tis but fit that I paſs by paſſionate and vain 
Diſcoutſes, which flow ed beyond all Rule and 
Meaſure from my head- ſtrong Grief, I will refer 
them to the Judgment of your excellent Natute, 
and only tell you, that after 1 had render'd to the 
Death and Memory of my Father, all that might 
well be expected from a Child that honoured 
him as ſhe ought, at length, Time, Reaſon, and 
C A Remembrauce, began to tame the Tem- 
peſt of my Grieſs, and render me capable of Con- 
verſation. 18-12 4 2549; $41.07 53905351 38801; ©846 
I was then ſolemnly crowned Queen of Ethi- 
opia, and ; receiv'd. all the Oaths of Fidelity and 
Allegiance, with the ordinary Formalities that 
were anciently us d to my Predeceſſors: Bur Tyri- 
baſus ſtill kept the Power the King had left in 
his Hands, ag well over the Militia, as the Cuſ- 
toms. and Places of greateſt Importance in the 
dingdom; nor did 1 trouble my Thoughts in 
hatching any Deſign to eclipſe his Authority, ſince 
I ſaw no reaſon to ſuſpect he would abuſe it; and 
indeed, had I levelld my Intentions at any ſuch 
Thing, I ĩhould not have found it an eaſy Enter- 
priſe; for the King had mounted bim to ſuch a 
Pegres of. Puillance, as he left himſelf no Poſſi- 
mii * 
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bility to ruin the Works of his. own Hands, tho' 
he had liv'd to deſite it. In all the Diſcourſes he 
now made me, he never mentioned the King's laſt 
Words, chat referr'd to his Choice of Cleomeubn 
for a Son · in law and Succeſſor; but I had under- 
ſtood from divets other Perſons; and found it ſo 
ficly, ſuited with mine own Inclinations, as I felt 
not the leaſt Averſion in my Soul againſt it, and 
preſerved no other Thought of  thar brave Prince, 
(the Intelligence of whoſe freſh ViRories was ſtill 
daily brought us upon the Wings of Fame) than 
as he, whom the divine Concurrence, with my Fa- 


' ther's Will, and mine own Wiſhes, reſetved for a 


Partner of my Crawn. and Bed. Theſe Hopes were 
more and more confirmed by the ſtill ſwelling Re- 


port of his great Actions, which guided him to a 


Glory that might one Day meaſure with that im- 
mortal Renown his Father's Sword had reaped. 
I impaticntly expected the End of that civil Wat; 
that ſhould bring him home to my Embraces, 
when thoſe Deſigns were croſs d by a ſad Revolu- 
tion of my Affairs, and ſome ſtrange Accidents 
that muſt ſucceed to the next Place in my Story. 
' Tyribafus had fo cunningly covered his Ambi- 
tious Aims, not only before, but for three Months 
after the King's Death, as I could take no Hold 
upon him with the leaſt Suſpicion, and I ſaw he 
ſill deported himſelf with ſuch an even Indiffe- 
tency, and an equal Proportion of Reſpect, as be- 
ttay d not the leaſt Sign in all his Behaviour tha 
would give my Heart any Hold of a revengit 


In the mean time he formed Parties, fortified 
Places, rais d Money, endeavour'd to gain the 
Hearts of the People and Soldiery, and ſecretly 
framed all the Engines of a fotmidable Puiſſancc, 
chat was ready fot Motion, hen his Affairs ſhoutt 
V114Q anyite . 


invite to a publick Appeatance; then by Degrees 
did his Pride grow up to the ſame Stature of his 
Power, and began to hatch me a Jealouſy, which 
already whiſpered me ſome Fears, chat his Great- 
neſs would declare againſt Cæſario's os, 
o oppoſe my Deſigns in his Favour: IO 
2 2 —— Power to have pulled 
him lower, but I aw my own Weakneſs in the 
large Glaſs of his Puiſſance, and I could not in- 
form myſelf of any State Affair, without plainly 
PR". that all the ＋ neg Ethiopia was 
odged in the Head and 
However, he was now reſolved. to tread another 
Path to his Ends, than what he had formerly 
choſen, and inſtead of expreſſing his Love if it 
were true that he did not put on a counterfeir 
Paſſion, on purpoſe to play the Game of his Am- 
dition better, as ſome after Paſſages did ſeem to 
infer) by Sighs, Glances, interrupted Words, 
with other ordinary Marks of Affection, he ſtill 
hid the Face of his Affection within the Vixatd 
of a cold Reſpect, while he try'd to mite the Fort 
by other Engines, even the moſt confiderable Per- 
ſons of my Council, who often tepreſemted how 
much the fliry of my Affairs did urge me to 
chuſe a Husband, and give a King to my People, 
that 72 prop and aſſiſt my feeble Sex, in the 
Sway of fo weighty a Scepter. | 22 
| Ceſario's Abſence made me diſreliſh all Diſ- 
courſes of this Nature, and endeavour to ſpin out 
the Time till he might probably return victori- 
ous, by urging an Excuſe from my late Diſaſter, 


whole unlock d Wounds ſtill bled roo freſhly, ſo 8 


ſoon to licenſe any Thoughts that could lend an 
Ear — Propoſitions. | Fs » 

* Tyribaſus ling thus begun by his Agents, was 
relolyed to act the next; Patt in his own Perſen, 


and 


s of Yyribaſac. 
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and now thinking nothing too high and hard 
for his Power to enterprize, he reſolved to ſer his 
Intentions at Liberty, and once more bring his 
Paſſion into the Liſt againſt me. To that Pur- 
poſe, one Day after he had entertained mea while 
with ſome State Affairs, inſenkbly letting fall his 
Diſcourſe where he deſigned it, and in ſpite of all 
the Reſolution that fortified his natural Boldneſs, 
changing pale at the Thought of his Undertakings, 
Madam, ſaid he, though your Subjects find 
nothing in your Government that is not infinite- 
© ly above your Sex, yet if you ſcan your Intereſts 
| © aright, you cannot but deem it requiſite to be- 
|| ſtow a King upon the univerſal Vote of Ethi- 
© opia; as well to ſatisfy the ardent Deſire of your 
People, as to find a ſweeter Repoſe upon your 
. own Pillow. Reaſon arms itſelf at all Points to 
ſubdue your Conſent to this Propoſition, and 
__ urges the Neceflity of a Maſculine Head and 
Hand, to defetid your Territories from the In- 
croachment of neighbouring Princes, and keep 
your warlike People (apt enough for Iuſttuction) 
in a happy and calm Obedience. He ler fall his 
Eyes when he came at this Period, and by that 
Action taught me to divine a Part of his Inten- 
tions; this Thought ſtruck my Soul with a ve- 
ry ſenſible Diſpleaſure, and deſirous not only to 
check, but if poſſible to blaſt his Hopes, I. 
have yet ſeen Tyribaſus, ſaid I, no — vo 
© ling Neceſſicy as you ſeem to imply in your Pro- 
. poſal, fince if they rightly ballance your Wiſ⸗ 
dom, ſtill ſeconded by thoſe prudent Heads that 
* aſſiſt you in the Management of State Affairs, 
the Erhiopians need not to be haſty for a King 
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© to rule them; however, when I my on 
Z and the general Intereſt requires it, I ſhall not 


© rcfule, according to your good Advice, the Al- 
91. A lance | 
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© liance of a Prince, whoſe Government may prove 
agteeable, and Protection advantageous to out 
People. 1 cannot think, Madam, reply d th 
© intereſted Tyribaſus, you can promiſe yourſelf 
© any Safety in going beyond your own Confines 
for the Choice of a Husband, ſince if you once 
© impower a ſtranger King, to carry the Crown 
© of Ethiopia into a foreign Dominion, beſides 
© that your People's Liberty muſt follow it, which 
e in ſuch an Election will doubtleſs find an ine- 
© vitable Ruin; your own Condition will miſs 
much of that Sweetneſs and Content you may 
enjoy of a Perſon below * who can 
© never be ſo ingtateful to forget that you ſtoop'd 
to take him up to a Sovereign Authority.” No, 
* Tyribaſus, reply'd I, I ſhall hardly bow my 
« Spirit to look beneath my own Birth, among 
© an inferior Rank of Mortals for the Choice of a 
Husband; and though I were willing to lean to 
* ſuch low Thoughts, you know Tyribaſns, I 
© could never juſtly act them, ſince all the Right 
64 __ have had in my own Diſpoſal, was 
cut off by the King's laſt Will, who named the 
© Perſon at his Death he had deſign d to eſpouſe me. 
* Tyribaſus diſcovering much trouble at theſe 
Words, by the often changes of his Colour: 
When the King named you that Husband, ſaid 
* be, (by report of thoſe that faw him) he had 
© Joſt the greateſt part of his Reaſon, and I know 
« you ate too well advis'd, to caſt your Eyes upon 
© a. Man that is no better than a Fugitive, de- 
c _ of Goods, Friends, Revenue, and all 
that thould ſupport him, and one that could 
not have another Aſylum in the whole World, 
* but what-your. Father gave him: Beſides, he is 
© Ceſar's Enemy, to whom (after the narrow 
+. eſcape of his purſuit, by diſguiſing his 3 
: ** 
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6. and condition) he will be no ſooner, known for 
© what he is, but he will draw the whole Ro- 
man Puiſlance upon himſelf and all thoſe that 
© ſupport him; his Birth (-fince we oply take his 
© own Word for it) is uncettain enough, and 
<. ſuppoſe I grant him born of Ceſar and Cleo- 
< pairs, 1 ſhall yet hold him inferior to the 
© meaneſt Prince in the World, of the iſſue of a 
be lawful Bed. ; g * 7 | 

I was deeply incens'd at this rude I. of 
Tyribaſus, in contempt of Ceſario ; and had I let 
fall the reins of my reſentment, I: had; doubtleſs 
thown him the ſaucy. and uncivil injury he offer- 
ed me at the perfect magnitude; but I was fear- 
ful to exceed - ws Decorum of modeſty, by patro- 
nizing what I lov'd, with too much Ardeur, and 
from ihat conſiderarion, not without uſing ſome 
violence to bind my Spirit, I was content to re- 
turn him this Anſwer. | $4 

The dying King declar'd no intention in Cleo- 
© medon's favour, that the dimmeſt Eye about 
him might not eaſily diſcover, had been long 
© defigned in his perfect Health; and therefore it 
© was rather an than a diſeaſe of his reaſon, 
© that made him publickly avow that eſteem at 
© his Death, which had dwelt very long in his 
©. Breaſt before. His'Birth is ſuch as he need not 
© envy the higheſt extraction upon Earth; if he 
be a Fugitive; deſpoil d of Goods and Friends, 
it is only the default of his Fortune, which yet 
© he 75 repairs by his Virtue; and if 
Ceæſar ſtill hunts his Life, we have power enough 


© to. oppoſe his Perſecution, to which we are 
deeply obliged, by the Grandeur of his daily 
© Actions, and the glorious Victories he ſtill ſtains 
for our Service. F r eee ' 
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„What Madam,  reply'd- Tyribaſus, wholly 
* tranſparted, is it then true that you: prefer Cleo - 
neden before. ſo many conſiderable Men among 
© your, Eabiapians, chat ate a thouſand times more 
„capable to command them, and more. worthy 
o obey you chan that Stranger? And where are 
© thoſe, Men, reply'd I, among the Ethiopians, 
„ that, are worthier to Command than Ceſario ? 
©. See Madam, anſwer'd the. audacious Tytibaſus, 
<. clapping. bis hand. upon bis Breaſt, 'Tyribaſus 
© alone, not only by his Virtue, but all ſorts of 
other advantages, carries a better. Title than Ce- 
© ſario, to every ching that may be call'd the re- 
©. ward of merit; it is my Love, Madam, and not 
my Ambition that compoſes this Language; or 
© if there be a little Tincture of Ambition in it, 
*_ it is only to poſſeſs Candace and not her Crown. 
This Paſſion, that has ſo long been the Priſoner. 
* of my ſear to diſpleaſe you was nevet extinguiſſi- 
© ed; and if it once more adventures to break 
from its melancholly Cell, and invade the light, 
tis becauſe you have brought it to ſuch extre- 
© mities, as it could no longer endure to be led 
in ſo ſhort a Chain. While I thought it could 
not appeat withont the ſin of offending you, ſhe 
©. never ſo much as held up her dejected Head, but 
* now in avowing Cleamedon's, you authorize her 
Liberty and tis from his Fortune that ſhe bor- 
© rows hex boldneſs. If he be worthy to ſerve you, 
I may challenge preheminency by the right of 
a thouſand reaſons known to the whole State; 
© and if the Ethiopians mult. ſubmit. to the Do- 
*. minion.of one ot us, ſure they will ſooner chuſe 
3 ee ens ve the aan oy 

mein Count than put on ſhamel yoke 
«of :him thas atiao-olica _ tend 7 2 i? 
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He would . —— be- 
remptory:L > if Gri Anger ſtrained to 
their higheſt c at, by his unpaxallel d rudeneſs, 
had not provoked me thus to intercept him. 
Inſolent Man, ſal I, my a look at bim, 
* compos'd of ſcorn and anger) it my indulgence 
© has fed thy pride ſo high to ſtarve thy duty, I 
© will make thee know | haſt played the Fool 
to abuſe it, and inſtead of making thy ſelf a 
Sovereign to thy Fellow · ſubjects, thou ſhalt 
© ſoon; feel that thou art ſtill my Vaſſal. I will 
© never diſpute, reply d Hyribaſus, the Command 
© you have over me, but Cleomedon ſhall always 
© find my ptetences are neither inferior to his in 
power or merit. W e er 

I had certainly loſt all thoughts of patience, if 
after theſe audacious Words he had ſtayed longer 
in my Preſence; but, willing to avoid the firſt bolts 
of my Choler, he withdrew himſelf without ſtay- 
ing for an Anſwer, and left me Liberty to con- 
verſe with the anxious thoughts, and digeſt the 
Cholerick humour he had ſtirred within me. 

I ſhould find it a hard task to repreſent my- 
ſelf, as my reſentments had then-render'd me, and 


the Agitations of Grief and Anger ſtill kept ſo 


ſtrong. a pulſe at my Heatt, as made me that 
whole Day incapable of any Company: Oh! 
How did J accuſe the King my Father's memory, 
for liſting one of his Subjects to ſd prodigious a 
height, as gave him. Commiſſion to me 
with impunity! What vain and airy inventions 
did my fancy frame, to ruin the power of that 
Man, and ſtay the execution of his wicked In- 
ventions! But alas, which of theſe thoughts could 
lead me the way to a probability sen in 


* 


ſuch deſigns! I then conſideted. IL was: young;ca" 
Maid, and Queen to a People, whoſe — 
ord- 
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afforded not a Man that durſt ſhock with Tyri- 
baſus's, Puiſſance: Without the ſupport and aſſi- 
{tance of ſome faithful Perſons, 1 found it impoſe 
ſible to ſhape any Engine or Enterprize againſt 
him ; nay, had I encountred ſome Loyalty among 
my own, they would ſtill have wanted ſtrength 
to manage fo haughty a deſign. Only Cleomedon 
(and he divided from me by the large tract of 
Provinces betwixt us) was the ſole Perſon, upon 
whom I could faſten any rational hope of reſcue; 
for - beſides, what the high reputation that his 
Virtue, his grand Services, and the King my 
Father's laſt Will had won him among the Ethio- 
pians, might promiſe me, I expected all things 


from the greatueſs of his Courage, and I knew his 


proper intereft would engage him to the conſerva- 
tioh of what another would unjuſtly deprive him. 

I reſolved then to call him home from Nubia, 
without conſidering how much his preſence might 
ſtill be neceſſary among thoſe faithleſs People, 
from whom he had already gained three Bartels, 
and taken in a great part of their ſtrongeſt Gar- 
riſons, and without ſtaying the reſult of a farther 
deliberation, or asking the advice of any Perſon, 
I wrote to him in thele terms. 


Candace Queen of Echiopia to Prince Cleomedon. 


: HE Victory that inſeparably waits upon 

© your Sword, to thoſe places where occa- 
© ſion invites you to draw it. cannot defend you 
at this diſtance from that injuſtice your Enemies 
© and mine are plotting againſt you; Tyribaſus 
* would rob.you of what 1s due by the triple title 
of the King's laſt Will, your Services, and my 
* Inclinations, and 1 find myſelf too weak to te- 


* fiſt a Puiſſance he has injuriouſſy wreſted from 
I | 
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me by Uſurpation. Come away then, my dear 
© Ceſario, with all the Forces are left you, to 


© diſpute pretences of more importance, than the 


© recovery of Nabia, againſt Enemies more cruel 
than any you have there to encounter. I had 
© rather loſe that part of my Dominion, than 
© prove a {ad witneſs to the loſs of thoſe ho 
vou have juſt conceived of Candace s Affection. 

I rruſted this Leiter to the carriage of one of 
my own Servants, whole Fidelity I knew defery- 
ed no ſuſpicion, but it never arrived at Cleome- 
don's Hands, and underſtood a long time after, 
that not only my firſt meſſenger had been inter- 

ted and impriſoned by Tyribaſus, but all the 
reſt that I ſent beſides, which denied me a poſſibi- 
lity of receiving auy news from Nubia. 

In the mean time, Tyribaſus was not ready to 
imptove theſe beginnings to a progreſs, and ſince 
the laſt undiſguiſing of his aims, pretermitted no 
occaſion that might openly ſhew his deſigns, and 
acquaint every common Eye with his amorous 
addreſſes, as if he had entered the liſts of Love 
upon equal terms, and borrowed his boldneſs 
from a parity of condition. I had almoſt died 
with deſpight at his effrontry, and he no ſooner 
opened his mouth to re- ſollicite his ſuit, bur 1 ſtill 
gave him a rude repulſe, in terms fo ſharp aud 
galling, as would have infallibly urged any Spi- 
rit but his, to have raiſed his Siege, as doubtleſs 


himſelf had done, if his Love and Ambition had 


not dtavn in the fame yoke, and his deſito of poſ- 
ſeſſing me, been freſhly- ſupply d with new heats 
from his aſpiring deſign, to ſet a proud Crowu 
upon bis head. is: $i 
One-Day -oftertng me his hand to lead me to 
the Temple, and perceiving that after a diſdain- 
ful rejection of his, I had taken my Squire: a 1 
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« ſee my Services, ſaid be, are very diſtaſteful, 
though I know no other reafon, than becauſe 
they are offer'd with more zeal and ardour, 
chan all you receive beſide from the reſt of man- 
* kind, and poſſibly the ſame reaſon your Ma- 
© jeſty takes for a juſt incitement of your-cenſure, 
* would prefer them to eſtimation and acceptance 
in another Spirit. I ſhould not refuſe to receive 
them of you, reply'd I, as they are due from 


© a Subject, if you would only pay them upon 


that ſcore; but if they are brought to back any 
© other aims, I know you not, becauſe you have 
© forgot to know me as you ought. It ſhall be 
the Leſſon of my whole Life, anſwer d he, to 
© know you as my Sovereign Queen, at whoſe 
Feet my Soul lies proſtrate by the Command of 
a double Authority, nor will I ever entertain 
© one ſingle with to get a diſpenſation of that ho- 
* mage. I here may uit you, reply'd J, of all 
you owe me, provided you will ſee me no more 
and tis that, Jyribaſus, the beſt and moſt agrea- 
© ble Service I ſhall ever wet at oe hands. . 
Tyribaſus percciving I began to kindle at this 
5 ahrxs 4. — 3 
all hope in his deſigns to vanquiſh my aver ſions 
in theſe weapons, he reſolved to work his ends 
with ruder inſtruments than Love and Sweerneſs, 
which he plaiuly ſaw had done him no ſervice: 


Suſpecting the prejudice delay might produce, 


and fearing that Cleomedon returning from Nubis, 
and winning all the honeſt party to eſpouſe his 
Quartel, might give a dangerous ſhock to his ill 


gotten Anthority, he concluded from the argu- 


ments of an impulſive neceſſity to defer the blow 

no longer . | | | 0 FE 

Hie was ready aſſured of all the omg places 

in the Kingdom, to _ command of w nad he 
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s it no further, but, loſing 
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had ſtill obſerved the caution to prefer no others 
but ſuch as were all at his own devotion ; the 
Treaſure was wholly in his hands, or in thoſe of 
his Creatures, and without his ofder neither Gar- 
riſons nor ſtanding Troops could receive any 
payment; he had ſo perfectly bought the Offi- 
cets hearts with his liberalities that ſtill came from 
wy Coffers, as they were all at his diſpoſal, and 
when he flew at the higheſt pitch of his Maſter's 
favour, having made it his care to gain himſelf 
a popular eſteem, by procuring ſome Royal Grants, 
that carried the Face of a publick good, he thriv- 
ed ſo ſtrangely by thoſe fly infinuations, as there 
were few Perſons among the Ethiopians (and 
thoſe of the beſt quality, who becauſe of their 
Birth and Virtue, would not be corrupted/ by his 
Gifts and Flatteries) that he had not engaged to 
favour his Ambition. Beſides, finding a pretext 


of making grand Levies to ſend into Nubia, where 


Cleomedon's Forces, by fighting ſo often, were 


much enfeebled, he had raiſed in divers parts of 


the Kingdom above fix ſcore thouſand Men, which 
diſpoſed into ſeveral Bodies, inſtead of marchin 

towards Nubia, he had lodged in Garriſons, ad 
cauſed them to be exactly paid; by which means 
he made himſelf ſure of their hearts, and held 
them readily diſpoſed to act his Command, without 
ballancing any thoughts upon the Cauſe ot Quarrel. 
Theſe traitotous practices were not fo ſecretly 
carried, but I had notice of them, from ſome that 
ſuſpected his drift, and ſtill preſerved an unpoi- 
ſoned Fidelity; yet I found my condition too 
weak to countermine his Plots; beſides, I had 
cauſe to fear; that if I firſt declared, I ſhould but 
ſpur him to 28 ſpecd to his haughty Enter- 
prize, from which a little patience might poſſibly 


divert him till Cleomedon's artival, in whom 1 had 
FA - circled 
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circled all my hopes: But I received not one an- 
{wer to all the Letters I had written, and, then 
8 how the treachery of Tyribaſus had uſed 
them, I injuſtly accuſed my dear Cæſario, for ta- 


king ſo light and ſupine a notice of my affairs 


and his own. | | 

When Tyribaſus had ripened all his Contrivan- 
ces for the purpoſe he intended, he reſolved to 
ſtay the execution no longer, and one Morn- 
ing before the birth of Day, there entered, by 
his Orders into Meroe, at ſeven or eight ſeveral 
Gates about 30, ooo Souldiers, under the Com- 
mand of his Brother Antenor, and two other of 
his Friends, and preſently ſeized upon the croſs 
ways, the ends 21 the Streets, and all other places 
that were moſt fortificable in the City, to prevent 
or oppoſe the People's riſing, if any ſuch thing 
ſhould happen. 


The City was no ſooner reduced to this condi- 


tion, when Tyribaſus appeared in the Streets, with 
a throng. at his 
— the gteateſt number were of the moſt 
conſiderable Perſons among the Ethiopians, whoſe 


abject diſpoſitions had liſted themſelves ſo many 


fawning Slaves to his Fortune, and ſhewing bim- 


ſelf in publick places, he made Orations to the 
Soldiers and People (which the Newly had 
tn ma- 


drawn from their Houſes) intetlarded wi 
ny artificial reaſons: He repteſented that he had 


taken iuſtructions from the common Intereſt, and 


not his own, to contrive and hatch that deſign 


for publick lafety ; that though his. breaſt had 


long incloſed a Paſſion for me, yet he would ne- 
ver have lifted his Pretences to an Honour, he 
confeſſed was much above him, if I bad not oblig- 


ed him to it, by the. diſcovery of a reſolution, 


the 


j r 


eels of his chiefeſt Parti ſans, 


to ſet the Crown of 0 upon the head of 
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the young Stranger, a Fugitive, abandoned of 
God and Men, without either ſupport or refuge, but 
what he had borrowed of us: In fine; a Man 
to whoſe Regency he knew the Erbiopian No- 
bility would never ſubmit, and one they could not 
ſuffer to ſhare the Sovereignty, without provok- 
ing Auguſtus their mortal Enemy, and' the whole 
Puiſſance of the Roman Empire againſt them. He 
then inſinuated they might make a fitter choice 
of a Prince in their own Country, whoſe incli- 
nations and integrity they had known by a long 
tract of experience, and a Man that neither wan- 
ted Wiſdom nor Clemency to Govern, nor Va- 
lour to defend them from all ſorts of Enemies; 
that the Qucen, though prepoſſeſſed with ſome 

artiality to the young Stranger, would in time 
I be reduced to do homage to Reaſon, when once 
ſhe ſaw herſelf obliged by the univerſal Votes of 
her People, and underſtood by the advertiſement 
of Time, that this petty violence was offered her 
to no. other end, than her own advantage. He 
larded chis Diſcourſe with other likely arguments 
to rake with a People that were generally inclin- 
ed to wiſh him well; and then ſupported b 
Force, and aſſiſ 4 (which of all the Paſ- 
ſions has the gre operations upon baſe and 
vulgar Spirits) he obtained all his wiſhes ef an 
imimidated People. 

The honeſt Party ſigbed among themſelves, at 
the injuries were offered to their afflicted Prin- 
ceſs, and the King their Maſter's Memory, but 
ry were too feeble both in Force and Number 
to divulge their diſcontents ; and the Soldiers firſt 
beginning to cry, Let Tyribaſus be our King, 
let bim efpouſe our Queen Candace, Which was 
ſeconded ſo loudly by the general acclamation of 
thoſe that favoured his ambitious Intereſts, 1 by 
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little and little that Beaſt the multitude (ever a 
Friend to Novelty and Diſorder) and now flattered 
by Tyribaſus's promiſes, took example by his 
Friends and Soldiers to ſing their parts to the 
ſame Tuue all the Streets: Let Tyribaſus 
be our King, let bim eſpouſe our Queen Candace. 

| The principal Inhabi of Meroe that would 
not conſent to this baſeneſs, and were not ſtrong 
enough to oppoſe it, either kept themſelves cloſe 
in their es, or forfook the 2 that they 
might eſcape the guilt of being ſu 

tors of ſo black à Treaſon; and there wanted 
not ſome among them that ſecretly ſtole into Nu- 
bia with a ſe to find out Cleomedon, and 
belay him to vindicate che Quarrel of their injured 


Queen, or fall a Sacrifice to Loyalty. 


After the conſent and acclamation of the Peo- 


ple, Hribaſus called a Council that conſiſted of a 


principal Perſons about him; he cauſed bim- 
{elf to be voted Prince of the Ethiopians, not ſup- 
poſing it fafe ( for Fear of growing odious by too 
maniſeſt an Uſuppation) to aſſume the quality of 
King before he had eſpouſed their Princeſs. 

Yeu may eaſily judge that all theſe things 
{though begun in the infancy of Day) could 


not paſs without any knowledge, yet the_intelli- | 
gence came late to my Ear, and I firſt received it 


with ſuch a troubled apprehenſion, as it was long 
before my aſtoni fned Reaſon could come to itſelf, 


or. put any Thoughts in order to compole a Reſo- 


lution; at laſt calling for my Cloaths (for 1 was 
ſtill in Bed) I went out of” my Chamber, only 
followed by my Women, with a few of my faith- 
fulleſt Officers, that had raken an Alarm from 
the Noiſe, to attend my Perſon ; 1 went haſtily 


down the Stairs, with a Purpoſe to ſhew myſelf 


to the People, and if —_ by my Preſenee, 
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put a Stop to the Progreſs of that Miſchief; but 
croſſing the Palace- Court, inſtead of my ordina- 
ry Guards, I found at the great Gate two Batta- 
lions of Soldiers with unknown Faces, that de- 
fended it, and inſolently laid hold of my Chariot- 
Horſes as they were paſſing through; and when 
I was lighted and come on Foot to the Gate, re- 
ſolving to ſhew myſclf in the Streets in that Con- 
dition, thoſe that guarded it, not daring to op- 
pole my Paſſage with the Points of their Halberts, 
mut the Gate in my Preſence, which; at that In- 
ſtance gave me Intelligence, that together with my 
Crown, I had loſt my Liberty... 

I ſhall forbear to repeat the paſſionate Com- 
plaints my Reſentments ſent to Heaven, againſt 
the Injuries of Fortune, ſince to allow them a 


Place in my Story, would be as uſeleſs, as them- 


ſelves were vain: Yet I ſtrugled very hard to keep 
a little Moderation ſtill at the Helm of my Beha- 
viour, and ſetving myſelf with ſome Courage that 
Heaven had naturally given me, I tutned back to 
my Chamber, betraying leſs Apprehenſion in m 
Looks, Words, id Actions, 4 would po 
ble have been confeſſed by other Perſons of my 
Age and Sex, in a like Diſorder. | 
When I was enter'd my Chamber, all my Mai 
throwing themſelves at my Feet, fell a bewailing 
with bitter Sobs, Tears, and lamentable com- 


plaints the calamitous Condition and Captivity of 


their Miſtreſs; but inſtead of bearing my Part, I 
fell a chiding the Extreams of their Affliction, and 


fo ſtrengly over-rul'd my own Griefs, with ſuch 


a Conſtancy and aſſur d Aſpect and Geſture, as my 
Enemies could not ſo much as find a Footſtep of 


a Tear upon ay Viſage. I would needs have all 
e their Looks by my Model, and 


the reſt compo 
to diſpoſe chem to it: Comfort yourſelves my 
2 Wy f a n Friends, 
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Friends, ſaid I, with this Belief, that Tyribaſus 
may be your Tyrant, but he ſhalknever be your 
King, if he muſt firſt be Cangdace's Husband. 

After theſe Words, with the Addition of a few 
others to the ſame Purpoſe, I laid myſelf down 
upon my Bed, where I reſolved to expect my 
Deitiny with Patience. I had continued in that 
Poſture a good Part of the Day, when (after he 
had wake. 4 his ambitious Ends to the Paſs I re- 
lated) Tyribaſus came into my Chamber, follow- 
ed by a Part of thoſe Traitors that favoured his 
Deſign, who now no longer treated him as a par- 
ticular Man, but a lawful King. As he entered 
my Chamber, and approached my Bed, he ſtill 
affected ſome Form of Reſpect; and inſtead of do- 


ing Honour to his new Diguity, I receiv'd him | 


without ſo much as ſtirring from my Place, or 
almoſt vouchſafing to turn an Eye upon his Vi- 
ſage. This Coldneſs ſtraugely ſurprized him, be- 
ing doubtleſs prepared to receive the Shock of ſome- 
thing more violent and impetuous; and this un- 
expected Encounter ſtruck him dumb for a Seaſon, 
and ſet his thoughts on work to find out ſome 
other Diſcourſe than what he had premeditated to 
comfort me; but I gave them no Time to finiſh 
it, and throwing a contemptuoys Look or two at 
him: © You have done a brave and gallant Act, 
© ſaid I, in deſpoiling a young Princeſs and your 
© lawful Queen (committed to your Gaard, by 
© her Father your King and Maſter) of her Crown 
and Liberty, repaid that Confidence, with a grand 
© Fidelity, and made a generous Uſe of your Ma- 
* ſter's Fayour, whoſe inconſiderable Bounty rais d 
© your crawling Fortunes to this proud 89 * 
and Greatneſs where wich you have ruin'd his 
only Daughter, „ "5 
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""Thribaſus was deeper galled with Shame at 
this calm Reproach, than if I had edged it with 
ſharper Language and more Vehemence; nor 


- could he cover it ſo quaintly that it was not eaſily 


perceived by thoſe were near him; bur as he had 
dexterouſſy learned to remove all the Oppoſition 
that Shame or Remorſe could plant in the Way 
to his Ends, he quickly recover d himſelf, and re- 
garding me with more Aſſurance, than the Senſe 
of his Crime might well have left him: © You have 
© ſome Caule to accuſe me, ſaid he, for counter- 
© yening your Inclinations, and taking Part with 
© your Subjects to oppoſe your Deſign in the Choice 
© of a Stranger, whom you could not have mar- 


tried without the Ruin of your People, My En- 
deavours are dedicated to the Preſervation and 


* not the Robbery of your Birth-right; and you 
© have too long been Miſtreſs of 117 Liberty, for 
me to attempt any thing againſt your's: You 
© are ſtill Queen of the Ethiopians, and ſhall ever 
© be fo, fince Tyribaſus will rather die than di- 
© yorce you from that Dignity : But fince Neceſſi- 
© ty requires that a Man ſhould ſhare it with you, 
and with it obtain another a thouſand times 
© more deſirable, and as much more glorious, 
© you need not think it ſtrange that the Deſire of 
© acquiring you rather than thar of reigning, 


© ſhould wing my Purſuit of a Fortune in that 


© Path where Poſhbility was my Guide, after 1 
© had trod all others that did but lead me aſtray.” 


That Fortune thou talkeſt of, reply'd I, balf 


© mad with Hiker, is neither thine by Birth nor 
Merit, ſince there is too much Baſeneſs in the 


© one, and too little Worth in the other; and 
© ſhow'd 1 ever prove fo depenerate, to think a 
Subject might deſerve my Choice, fure I ſhou'd 
* not loſe ſo much as a Glance upon Os 
lee 
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-* ſeeks no other way to prefer himſelf, but by Vi- 
oleuce and Treaſon: Whatever thou doſt by 
the Licenſe of a vile Uſurpation, neither thy 
* phandercd Authority, nor my Weakneſs can dil- 
© gviſe our Conditions, and in ſpight of both, I 
7 ſhall always be the Queen, 1nd thou ſhalt ever 
© be my Subject. You 3 always have been 
m n (reply'd Tyribaſus, diſſembling the 
he P A at my Words) — Hea- 
ven had nor given you a Crown, and I fhou'd 


ever have been your Subject, though the greateſt 


Monarch upon Earth; but in your Authority 
* and my Submiſſion, I ſhall not loſe a Grain of 
© the Glory I pretend to; and when Time and 
* Reaſon (which Tho — quickly uncloud your 
MNajeſty's Eyes) ſhall raiſe a Power by Degrees, 
to diflipate your firſt Reſentments, I know they 
* mult be ſucceeded by others of a gentler Strain, 
© that will no longer ſuffer you to regard him as 
an Enemy, a Traitor, and Ufarper, that adores 
you with ſo powerful a Paſſion, and ſo perfect 
©'a Reſpect, anda Man whole only Zeal for your 
© Intereſts, has compelled him to diſpleaſe you. 
He had ſaid more in his own Defence, if af- 
ter commanding him to leave me to my Repoſe, I 


| had not actually aſſured him, by turning away to 


the other Side, that I was then refolved to ex- 
change ng more Syllables with him. He though 
it nor fir to importune me further, and after he 
had ſtrictly charged thofe Perſons about me to 
«ſerve me with the ſame Care and Diligence as be- 


fore, he quitted the Chamber. 


He till left me the whole Palace ro myſelf, 
with ſome Shadow of Reſpect, and a Guard for 
ly Pete” Yee differed in Narober os coe that _ 


formerly waned; but they (till followed me, not 
ſo much for Honour and Defence, as to abridge 


me 


1 
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me of my Liberty, and though with their Atten- 
dance I was allowed tq viſit auy Part of the City, 
yet I never eſſayed to ſhew my ſelf iu publick, but 
1 ſtill found all the Paſſages ſtopped, and the Gates 
ſhut upon me. The Senſe of my Captivity, gall'd 
me more than the Loſs of my Kingdom, but 1 
endeavoured to ſupport both with an invincible 
Conſtancy, till the Hand of Heaven ſhould ſet a 
Date to my Afflictions, which E had little Rea- 
ſon to hope from the Help of a human Arm. 
In the mean time Tyribaſus appeared with all 
the diſplayed Enſigns of Royalty, kept the ſame 
Number of Guards and Officers about him, that 
always belonged to the Kings of Ethiopia, preſi- 
ded in State Affairs, with an abſolute Authority, 
and though he placed my Name with his, in ſuch 
Diſpatches and Commiſſions, as carried the royal 
Signature, yet I was never called to their Councils, 
nor my, Conſent or Advice demanded” in any 
Affair of Importance. . | I 
The Tyrant perplexed: me with his daily Viſits, 
and ſtill diſcourſed me his Paſſion, I confeſs with 
little Alteration of Reſpect; but he did ſo plague 
me wich his own, and the Sollicitations of others 
to eſpouſe him, as his cruel: Perſecution often 
drove me beyond the Bounds of that Moderation 
I had propos d to myſelf. | 
One Day, by an exceſſiye redoubling theſe kind 
of Torments, he had put me paſt all my Leſ- 
ſons of Patience, and after 1 had ſuffered him a 
While, not without Conſtraint, to talk me his 
amorous Traſh, 1 WILEY 
I Tytibaſus, foi I, bold yourſelf to your firſt 
© Intention, which is to reign, or (to name it 
beiter] to tyrannize over my Ethiopians, and 
trouble yourlelf no more with the other, on 


ee 
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© if your Ends had not led you to dreſs Ambition 
in the Cloaths of Love; had you loved the Per- 
ſon, and not the Crown of Candace, you wou'd ' 
have ſought out ſome other Way to expreſs it, 
than by uſurping ber Eſtate, and detaining her 
Perſon in cruel Captivity z and if you cannot 
make that Crown fit ſure upon your Head, 
without eſpouſing the Legitimate Heir, know 
you ſhall never be lawful King of Ethiopia; the 
ſhorteſt Way for you had been to cut me off from 
the World; and though I now know you re- 
© ſolved, to be my Executioner, that full Aſſurance 
© could not render me more your Enemy than 
© thoſe hateful Injuries you have already offer d me. 
He ſeldom got better Language than this at my 
Hands, which yet he receiv'd with an unmoved 
Aſpect, expreſſing by all his Words and Actions, 
that he fixed his faireſt Hopes upon Time, for 
the Change of my Humour. a al 
In the mean time, I ſighed away my {ad Hours, 
in this deplorable Captivity, while the King, my 
Neighbours, my Allies, and moſt of them my 
near Kindred, were all ſo baſe as to let me lie in 
my Chains, without attempting my Liberty, ſo 
ſtrangely had the Puiſſance of Tyribaſus affrighted 
them z et I {trove to ſupport their unkind, or 
rather cowatdly Oblivion, with a calm Reſent- 
ment; but 1 could not paſs a Thought upon Clee- 
medon, that was not the Child of comfortleſs Grief, 
nor find out the Shadow of a: Reaſon, why he 
ſhould be fo ardent for my Intereſts in the Nabian 
War, and fer ſo flight an Eſteem upon my Let- 
ters, which methought was but too plaiuly pro- 
ved, by the Sloath of his Obedience to come away 
at my Command. What, would I ſometimes © 
« ſay, with. a Sorm of Sighs and Sobs, can he, 
for whom alone I ſuffer ſo many Diſgraces, ap- 
AP Pear 
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; £ pear ſo inſenſible, as not to vouchſafe one Line 


< m anſwer to my Letters; and am I ſtill fuch a 
Fool to link my Soul to an Affection, with ſo 
© much Obſtinacy, that has made me miferable, 
* white he diſ-eſteeming my Repoſe, runs hotly 
© on his Chaſe of Glory, perbaps not allowing 
© one light Reflection upon thoſe Tormenrs I 
« ſuffer for his Sake; ah, Son of Ceſar ! is it poſ- 
© fible, that among ſo many grand Qualities, 
* which inhabit thy Soul, Ingratitude ſhould find 
© a Harbour? Haſt thou tied thy Heart fo blind- 


c by the Dotage of a vain Reputation, to caſhier 
t 


e Remembrance of a Princeſs thou didſt once 
love, and a Princeſs that has loſt her Crown 
© and Liberty, only becauſe ſhe would not loſe her 
© Intereſts in thee. | 

Sometimes this Thought would put me into ve- 
ry violent Reſentments againſt him, and might 
have poſſibly produc d ſomething to his Diſadvan- 

in my Breaſt, if Tyribaſus himſelf had not 
ſerved for his Juſtification; one Day (to convince 
my Affection to Cleomedon) upbraiding me with 
ſome Words he had ſeen in the Letters I wrote 
Him; and this heedlefs Confeſſhdn of his Fraud, 
by the Help of a Queſtion or two fuddenly asked 
him to that Purpoſe, intangled him in ſuch a Di- 
lemma, as he could neither diſavow their Surpri- 


Tal, nor deny that he had ever fince detained my 


Meſſengers in Priſon. I receiv d no Night Comfort 
from the Knowledge I took of C2ario's Innocence; 
and though I now deſpaited of conveying a Let- 
ter to his Hands, fince J miſſed that Mark fo un- 
expectedly, while I had my Liberty; yet I che- 
riſhed a Hope, that the loud Noiſe of my Niſ- 
fortunes would quickly travel with ſuch an Alarm 


to his Ears, as would infallibly bring him home 


to my Succour. 
This 


— 
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This Hope was credited with a great deal of 
Reaſon, and to ſeat every thing with a juft Me- 
thod, in its own place, that relates to my Story, 
ou are now to know, that while I languiſhed 
in Priſon, the victorious Cleomedon had compleat- 
| ed his Conqueſts in Nubia, gained the laſt Battle, 
and with his own Hand Filed Evander, the 
Enemies General, in a ſingle Combat, when thoſe 
faithful Erbiopians, that fotrſook Meroe, the 
| fame Day my Misfortunes began to appear in 
publick, with divers others that followed him 
that Way from ſeveral Places, arrived at his Camp, 
and brought the fad News of all that had hap- 
ned. He received and reſented it (as I ſince 
Pear) with ſuch Apprehenſions as became his 
Affection; and after be had openly profeſſed the 
Deteſtation of Tyribaſus's Treachery, in Terms 
that expreſſed a noble Indignation, in a few Days 
Time he fertled the Nubian Affairs, with as much 
Prudence and Precaution, as his Impatience to be 
gone would permit him; and leaving that People 
no power to re- attempt ſuch Actions of a lon 
Time after, nor will to exchange the Bleſſings + 
a quiet Life, for the Troops of Miſeries that march 
with an inteſtine War (after he had rewarded 
their Rebellion, with the Death of 200,000 of 
their Men, the taking in of all their Cities, and 
fix fgnal Overtbrows in the Field) he put him- 
ſelf upon the Way to Meroe, in the Head of his 
victorious, though ſhattered Army, which now 
ſcarce amounted to more than 20,000 Men, the 
Remains of ſo many Combats, where their Com- 
r periſhed ; but they were fo entirely af- 
d ro Cleomedon's Intereſts, as they all took a 
ſolemn Oath, either to die with him in the Quar- 
rel, or revenge and re- ſeat their Queen in the 
Throne of her Anceſtors. 3 
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In this Confidence they had given him, with- 
out informing himſelf of the Enemy's Strength, 
he marched towards Meroe with an admirable 
Expedition. Thoſe Places in his Way that held 
for Tyribaſus did bur vainly oppoſe his Paſſage, 
for he made all fly before him, with a marvel- 
lous Facility ; and his Army was now encreaſed 
by the coming in of ſome faithful Subjects, that 
liſted themſelves in his Troops with the additi- 
onal Number of four or five thouſand Men; yer 
he could not make ſo much Speed in his march, 
but Tyribaſus had Notice of it before he had left 
half the Way behind him; the News made him 
haſte away Diſpatches on all Sides, to rally his 
Forces that lay ſcattered in their ſeveral Quarters, 
into one groſs Body ; and while this was doing, 
he ſent his Brother Antenor, a brave and valiant 
Captain, with 30,000 Combarants, that were 
then ready for a march to go meet Cleomedon. 
Antenor advanced towards him with great Ex- 
pedition ; nor did C/eomeden make leſs haſte to 
come to the Encounter; the two Armies faced one 
another about fix Days Journey from Meroe; that 
of Antenor's conſiſted of freſh and tried Men, 
better armed and appointed than Cezſario's, and 


much the ſtronger in Number; however, Ceſario 


(perceiying he could not ſafely allow himſelf the 


Leiſure to ſtay the ballancing of thoſe Diſadvan- 


tages) preſented him Battle, and fought it fo. 
fiercely, as there had never before been acted ſo 
bloody a Tragedy upon the Stage of Ethiopia. I 
know not how to give you the Particulars, but 
ſome that were Actors there, have ſince related 


me Things that were altogether prodigious, Cæ- 


ſar is flew upon his Enemies like a furious Lion, 
and fought more like an enraged Hercules, than 
a valiant Warrior; and after he had done Thin 

| en wh; 
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which would neyer bave found Belief among 
Men, if the uncorrupted Truth had not been 
brought away by ſo many Witneſſes; he ſought 
our the Brother of Hribaſus, killed him in the 
very middle of his Squadrons with his own Hand; 
and that Day ſuffering an Exceſs of Choler to 
trample upon the natural Sweetneſs of his Inclina- 
tions to Pity, he animated his Men with ſo many 
bloody Examples from his invincible- Arm, as 
Antenor's whole Army were cut in Pieces with 
their Captain, and there was ſcarce one Man that 
eſcaped their Fury: But to qualify this Fortune, | 
there were five or fix thouſand lain on Cæſarios 
Party, many of the reſt huit, and hiniſelf had 
received two or three deep Wounds, that in ſpight 
of his Spirit forced him for divers Days to be a 
Priſoner to his Bed, not without ſome Danger of 
his Life. | 
He was ready to die with Diſpleaſure at this 
Confinement, and his own Reaſon did aſſure him 
that the Succeſs of his Affairs depended upon his 

rſonal Diligence; ſo he might eaſily foreſee a 
Part of his following Misfortunes through the 
preſent Prohibition of his Liberty by thoſe un- 
lucky Wounds. 

The News of Antenor's total Defeat quickly 
flew to Meroc; and if Tyribaſus was torn with 
Grief and Rage for the Death of a Brother, whom 
he highly eſteemed ; I did not celebrate my Cæſar s 
Succeſs with a medioctity of Joy, nor offer the 
Gods any cold or fluggiſh Vows for a Continua- 

tion of their Aſſiſtance. 8 'S 

Tyribaſus, diſtracted with Fury, and deeply 
vowing his Brother's Revenge, made ſuch impa- 
tient haſte to draw up all bis Forces to 5 — 
Rendezvous, as before Cæſario could quit his Bed 
and march from the Place where „ 2 

647 crained 
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detained him, we beheld above 100, ooo Comba- 
tants drawn together before the Gates of Meroe; 
and Tyribaſus, after he had ſet a ſtrong Guard. 
upon my Perſon, and leſt aucther in the City, 
put himſelf into the Head of them, and marched 
gainſt Cleomedon. But firſt, he came armed at 
Points to take his Leave of me, and me- 
thoughts I ſaw his Anger ſparkle in his Eyes; 
however, he ſtruggled with himſelf in my Pre- 
ſence, to werten the Fierceneſs of his Looks: 
Madam, ſaid he, Till now I have ſpared C/eo- 
© medon's Life, becauſe you loved bim; but the 
© Death of a dear Brother hath ſtrangled. all the 


© Pity I had for bim, and I am now going to 


© ſacrifice-him to the Ghoſt of Antenor and my 
* own Repole, to which he would be a perpetual 

© Trouble, ſhould I till ſuffes him to ſtay in the 
World. The Tyrant's numerous Army, and 
Cæſaria's Weakneſs, of which I was aſſured by a 


certain Intelli had already filled me with 


- Fear of a Event, that was founded upon too 
much Reaſon; but this laſt Threat that Hribaſus 
uttered with ſo proud. a Confidence, froze my Soul 
with a mortal Apprehenſion; and regarding him 


with an Eye that could not ſtay ſome diſobedient 


Tears, which crept away upon my Checks: 
© Didſt chou go againſt Cl/eomedon, ſaid I, with 
© Forces equal to. his, I would not harbour the 
© leaſt doubt of a certain ViRtory ; but feeble as 
© he is, I hope the Gods in fighting for him, 
c will ſtrike in my Quarrel with the Sword of 
© Juſtice.” Hyribaſus quitted my Chamber with- 
out a_ Reply, in a thort Time -afier, the 
City. 5 
Cleomedon. (till kept his Bed in a very weak 
Condition, near the Place where he deſeated An- 
tenor s Army, when he learned that Tyribeſus 
| | | Was 
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was coming to fight him in the Van of 100,000 
Men, his Army ſcarce conſiſting of 16,000, and 
of thoſe 10,000 wounded ; beſides, his own three 
Hurts ſo exceflively pained him, as they nigh = 
well have diſabled any other Perſon of a more de- 
licate Complexion to fit on Horſeback ; but all 
theſe Reaſons could not oblige him to fly the 
Combat, nor lend any credit to the Counſel of 
his Governor and Friends, who earneſtly preſſed 
him to retire, as it was yet Time enough if he 
had been willing. Were there bur the leaſt Ap- 
pearance of a Poſhbility, ſaid he, to re-inforce 
* our Army with any freth Supplies for the 
Queen's Service, I would providentially reſerve, 
my Life for her Intereſts ; but ſince all my Hopes 
© are dead, only a few excepted that ſtill breathe 
© in your Valour, I had rather die generouſly 
© with you, than take my Life upon ſhameful 
: © Terms, 280 it where it cannot be uſeful. 
© I ſhall not blame any for retiring that can be 
© affiighted with Death; and with the help of 
© theſe undaunted Courages that dare ſtay with 
© me and affront ir, I may poſſibly ftrike fome 
© Fear through the Soul of Tyribaſus, in the very 
© Centre of his, Army. | 
With this Reſolution he called for his Arms, 
and mounted on Horfe-back, he advanced with 
that handful of Men to meet his Enemies; who 
were all reſolved to die in his Company. | 
The next Day he came in View of Tyribaſus's 
Army that covered all the Campania, and ſtretch d 
itfelf out on either Side, with two long half 
Moons to environ bim; but he took not the leaſt 
Aſtoniſhment from that Object, and turning to- 
wards his valiant Companions, with as much vi- 
vacity and Aſſurance in his Looks, as if he had 
gone to Triumph: My Friends, ſaid he, we 
* e muſt 
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© muſt all die to Day for the Service of our 
Queen; but in our Death find a Glory prefer- 
© rable to the Condition of our Enemies, and 
offer Candace as fair a Sacrifice as ſhe ought ro 
© hope from her faithful Subjects. 6 

At theſe Words he charged in through a World 


of his Enemies, who not acquainted with his de- 


ſign to die, ſtood amazed at the prodigality of 
his Valour; they were all preſently encompaſſed 
by the Tyrant's command, which they never ſo 
much as endeavoured to hinder; and Cæſario ſeek- 
ing none but Tyribaſus, made his name ſound on 
al ſides, and loudly call'd him to Combat where- 
eyer he addreſſed his ſteps or blows: Yet he had 
found it impoſlible to aboard him, by reaſon of 
thoſe vaſt numbers that defended his Perſon, if 
Tyribaſus ( who indeed was a valiant Man) had' 
refuſed the challenge. In fine, Ceſario throw ing 
down all before him, with blows that might bet- 
ter be called the effects of a 3 rage than 
a human Valour, (Tyribaſus preſſing towards him 
to facilitate his Enter prize) buckled with his Rival 
in the midſt of his Men, gave him two deep wounds 
in the body, and threw — from his Horſe to the 
Earth in a ſwoond; but Tyribaſus was quickly 
relieved by a great number of his own Men that 
flew into bis reſcue, and took him up from the 
lace where he lay, and Cæſario ( conſtrained: 
y the throng to turn his Sword another way ) 
received ſo many blows from his Enemies on all 
ſides, as at laſt by the great effuſion of his blood, 
and the loſs of all his Forces, he ſell from his 
Horſe among the dead, without either ſenſe or 
knowledge. Scarce one Man of his little Army 
eſcaped the ſlaughter, but they did things before 


they died, that may juſtly claim a preheminence in 
the ſtory. of thoſe brave Lacedomonians, that ac- 


quired 
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quired ſo beautiful a reputation, by periſhing with 
their valiant King at the Battle of Thermopyle, Ty- 
ribaſus loſt twice that number of his own Men 
that compoſed their Army, and himſelf ran a 
greater riſque of liſe, than ever he encountted in 
all his former dangers. - = 

lu the mean time, I ſtayed at Mere buſted with 
Fears, Tears and Prayers, wherewith I inceſſantly 
ſollicited Heaven for Cæſario's ſafety; every thin 
my thoughts could glance at, ſerved to feed thoſe 
apprehenſions that deſtroyed my repoſe, and I 
had already worn out many tedious Nights, with- 
out ſo much as cloſing my Eye-lids, when to re- 
double my cruel inquierudes, the Day before I 
learned the ſad news, my Fears had ſo often fore- 
told, Clitie delivered me a Letter the had newly 
received from an unknown Soldier as the came 
back from the Temple; ſuſpecting the truth, I 
opened it with a trembling haſte, and met with 
theſe Words which the poor Prince had wrote, 
hazarded to that Soldier's fidelity ſome few hours 
before he bad charged his Enemy. | 


Cleomedon to the Queen Candace. 


, I F any reaſon could inſtru me how to ren- 
der my Life ſtill ſerviceable to your In- 
© tereſts, I would not ſtock it upon ſo deſperate a 
© caſt in this unequal Combat, whereto I am no -r 
* marching without any hope of Victory; and this 
© uncertainty might happily induce me to preſerve . 
it if ſomething did not prompt me with a pro- 
© bability in this attempt, of crumbling Tyribaſus 
© from the top of his plundered honour. Madam, 
_ © if I can ſacrifice him to your juſt reſentments, 
and redeem you that precious Liberty and repoſe 
© (of which he has fo — betreaved you) 
E * at 
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© at the price of his blood and mine, I will {pill 
them both to a drop, and periſh without Re- 
© InQtance; but * off before I ex- 
© /ecnte the Traitor, pardonthe failing of my weak- 
© neſs, and let pity preſerve ſome remembrance of 
© him, who could not part with his Life upon 
© terms of more happineſs and glory, than'to die 
for the rights of his Royal Miſtreſs. 

The peruſal of theſe Words laid a greater weight 
of woe upon my Soul, than ever yet it ſupported, 
and though of late it had been argued with many 
anxious Perplexities, yet I now reſented fo cruel 
an encreaſe of my miſery, as rendered me inca- 
pable of company and comfort; I ſpent that Day 

in tears and fi repaid wor ey eater emre on 
was yet more dolefully employed, ſince it brought 
me the — & all my Fears, in the 
ſad news of Ceſario's bloody defeat, with the loſs 
of bis whole Army; all thoſe that had made me 
the recital, aſſured me he was ſeen fall dead from 
his Horſe, after he had left ſome impreſſion of re 
venge upon his Rival in two dangerous wounds 
he had given him, and done Actions beſides of fo 

| ſtupendious a Nature, that they ſeemed to hold 
= as great a diſproportion to Truth, as thoſe fictious 
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Madam; Vou will eaſily judge, how cruelly the 
ſenſe of this diſaſter ſtretched my Heart- ſtrings, 
By and to confirm that thought, you may pleaſe to 
1 know that I ſunk dead in my Womans Arm's, 
sand lay a long time in that condition, before the 

| | remedies they applied could bring back my Sen- 
16 ſes that were all fled away from theit uſual Offices; 

| | and when at laſt they waked me from my Trance, 

| a 


e 


I fell a wailing my loſs in the dolefulleſt accents, 
| that were ever expreſſed by the Jawfulleſt and 
| moſt impetuous Grief: And all my 2 
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ſwaded thoſe about me, that I was become an 
Enemy to my Liſe. My Women durſt not ſtir 
from me in that eſtate wherein they ſaw cauſe 
enough to Fear, that my own hands would dif- 
pou the buſineſs of my Deſpair; and all that 
y 1 was ſtrictly guarded, rather as a diſtracted 
Perſon, than a Princeſs, that in the preceeding ac- 
cidents of her Life, had given the World fo far a 
Sample of her Conſtancy. 
When my fighs had left me ſome Liberty to 
ſpeak: © My dear 4 cry'd I, ſince thy Soul 
is driven from her ſweet habitation for my In- 
© tereſt, tis but reaſon mine ſhould follow her to 
© the other World, and 1 am very willing to go 
© keep thee company by reſigning that Life, Which 
thou haſt bought too dear at the price of thine; 
would to Heaven I could have condition'd with 
© the Deſtinies aforehand go excuſe thy thread for 
© mine, thou ſhould'ſt have ſeen me run into the 
© Arms of my pale Executioner, with as great a 
greedineſs as 'hurry'd thee to this unequal Com- 
© bat; but ſince the Deities deny d me that favour, 
© believe it, I will do that without repugnance to 
© follow these, which 1 would have 1 with 
joy to — there is nothing left upon 
« Earth that has power to ſtay me here now when 
© thou art gone; and my laſt Act ſhall tell that 
© Monſter, who thinks he has ſecurely ſeated his 
Fortunes upon thy ruine, that all thoſe flatter- 
ing hopes will prove'Impoſtares.) 
To cheſe ſuceeeded a World of other Words 
to the ſame purpoſe; and as the kindneſs I ſhew'd 
Cleomedon, had been publickly authoriz d by the 
King my Father's will, ſo I made no ſcruple to 
avow the Inclinations 1 had for him to all thoſe 
that over: heard me; the Force of my imagination 
ſtill kept his lovely Image / before my Eyes both 
Se | Day 
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day and night, and my reaſon was ſometimes ſo gid- 
died with the violence of my Grief, as Italk d to my 
poor Prince in ſuch diſcourſive terms, as if L had ſeen 
im therein a condition to return me an anſ wer. 
My forfows; were riſen to this degree, when 
Tyribaſus. came back to Meroe, ot was rather 
brought back in a Litter, with the marks of Cleo- 
medon's Valour {till about him, which had made 
him run ſuch a mauifeſt hazard of his Liſe. He 
ſlaw me not of divets Days after; his arrival, as | 
well becauſc his wounds confin d him to his Bed, as 
that he yet fear'd (underſtanding, to what de- : 
. eſtate the; violence of my Grief, had 
rought me) to appear in m ence. but ſo 
| ng the beet of his —_ 8 give him 5 
leave to take the air, he came to my Chamber. ; 
My paſſionate deteſtation of his. laſt Act had ſtill p 
c 
« 
6 
c 


held it ſelf up at tha ſame. impetuous height 
whereto it was riſen at its firſt conception, and I 
no ſooner ſaw bim that was the cruel cauſe of it (et 
his foot in my Chamber, but breaking into a ſutious 
1 out- cry againſt him: Barbarous Man, cry d V, 
| © doſt thou come to thew me the bloody ſpoils of 
| © Cleomedon ? And could'ſt thou not content thy 
i | _ © ſelf to rob the World and me of \{o- great a 
| © Trealure, without increafing my horrour, by 
| bringing the Face of. his inhuman Butcher in 

© my fight?..Com'ſt thou to inſult, upon the mi- 

ſeries of a wtetch, that is taking cate to die, 

© ſince thy cruelty has beteav d her of him for 
.* whoſe only ſake ſhe loy'd her Life? And can'ſt 
© thou! not think thy reyenge compleat in the 
Murder of him that merits my Affection, to the 
| * prejudice.of thy unjuſt pretences, but jthou muſt 
|; < rudely preſs into my - preſence, to aggtavate the 
- © weight of woe thou haſt brought to my Soul for 
*,cyer?” Tyribaſys.: gave way to this tortent of 
e 4 Wards, 
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Words, which was violently followed by divers 
others of the (ame ſtamp, till they had wearied out 
my weakneſs to admit, from a tumulr of ſighs 
and fobs, the ſhort interruption of ſome moments 
filence, in which vacancy, ſtriving againſt the 
ſtream of his own thoughts, to expreſs ſome ſorrow 
for what he had done: © I am too deeply concern'd 
in your diſpleaſure, ſaid be, to ſing any Io Paan's 
in your preſence, for a thing that immode- 
rately afflicts you; and though the death of my 
Brother, with divers of my Friends beſides, the 
dangerous impediments he ſtrewed in the path 
of my intentions, and his particular deſign 
: a inſt my Life, might leave me little cauſe 
© of regret for the loſs of Cleomedon; yet Truth 
© kerſelt is my witneſs, that his death cannot 
* fink ſo deep an impreſſion of Grief in your 
* Spirit, without ſtamping ſome ſenſibility of 
©the ſame Nature in mine; and were it now 
in my power to give his Life, though I knew 
it would prove yet a greater Foe to my re- 
« poſe, believe it, Madam, he ſhould live again 
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g upon your ſcore; but ſince the Gods have neither 

left it in my diſpoſal, nor your power, by thus 
5 « tormenting yourſelf to change his condition, 
l © whoſe Obſequies you honour with the laviſh 
4 « expence of ſuch a treaſure of Tears, chuſe a te- 
5 ſolution worthy of yourſelf, and leſſen your 
4 | © Griefs for him the Deſtinies have raviſh'd, with 
> I © the Conſideration of what they have (till left 


© you; when you have once put all things in the 
Scale of your Judgment, you will not find your 
© Misfortunes weigh ſo heavy as you thought 
© them; and time may poſlibly convince you to a 
belief, that your repoſe could never be better 
eſtabliſh d, than upon this loſs, to which your 
© Eyes have paid ſo rich a Tributre. 
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He had further purſu'd this Diſcoutſe, if (no 
longer able to endure it) I had not thus paſſio- 
nately intercepted the Progreſs : © Ceaſe wicked 
© Man, cry I, ceaſe to exaſperate my ſorrows 
© by thy baſe diſfimulation, and injurious Com- 
© fort; I do not expect thou ſhould'ſt drop any of 
© thy Crocodile tears upon the Grave of Cleo- 
© medon, not ought I to take advice from thee 
* how to temper my Sorrows; thou baſt not 
0 porgd thy cruelty enough with Cleomedon's 
© blood, and the Game of thy Ambirion is but 
© half play'd out; nor canſt hou perfect thy re- 
venge upon ſuch an Enemy, unleſs thou diſ- 
< patcheſt this other half of himſelf that he left 
© behind him. Thou haſt no other way to fix 
© the Crown upon thy head, which ſo long as 
© thou letteſt me live will fit but tottering, and 


© when thou haſt once re- united me to that part 


©of myſelf from which I cannot long be ſepa- 
rated, 1 will forgive all the bloody injuries thou 
'© haſt done me. 

To theſe Words I added many others with 
ſuch an Exceſs of Vehemence, and fo large a 
Quantity of Tears, as Tyribaſus (not able to re- 
ſiſt ſome Riſiugs of Pity in his Breaſt) quitted 
my Chamber, and left me a little Comfort behind 
him in his Abſence. Madam, it would ask too 
long a Time to repeat all the paſſionate Complaints 
that confuſedly bubbled up from the Source of my 
exceſſive Sorrow: My Afflictions were ſtrong 
enough to block up all the Paſſages of Natute; 
and the Contempt of Life would infallibly have 
laid me in the Duſt, fince Grief alone had Strength 
to drag me to my Tomb, if the tender Care of 
my Attendants had not half compelled me, by per- 
petual Solicitations, to receive ſome Nouriſhment 
or rather the Gods to whom the State of > 
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dition was better known than myſelf, had not de- 
creed me a longer Life, I think, on purpoſe to 
make it the Mark of more Misfortunes. And 
thus by their ſecret Order, I drew out my lan- 
guithing Days in fo lamentable a Manner, as 
doubtleſs might have furniſhed the rockieſt Souls 
with a Senſe of Pity. The Name of Cleomedon 
was eternally in my Mouth, and his Idea inceſ- 
ſantly in my _— The continual Torments 
I inflicted upon myſelf had already frighted the 
freſh Colour from my Cheeks, and that ſlender 
Stock of Beauty, wherewith the general Opinion 
till then had flattered me, began to ſhrink it- 
ſelf behind a Cloud, and ſuffer ſo ſickly an Eclipſe, 
as thoſe Perſons that were moſt familiar with my 
Face, had much ado to know me. 

I would now no longer look upon Tyribaſus, 
but as a Monſter that was ever ready to deyour 
me ; and whenever he approached my Preſence, 
I ſtill fled from him, if it were poſſible, as I would 


have done from a Tyger, or ſome other Beaſt 
more ſavage. 


Hands, he began at laſt to change the Face of 
his Behaviour towards me, and he now ſought at 
ſeveral Encounters, to make me underſtand, that 
ſince Sweetneſs and Reſpect had failed io win me, 
he would ferve himſelf in a ſeverer Manner, with 
the Power he had in his Hands to ſubdue me; 
but J held my Life at ſo poor a Rate, as it eaſily 


deep Vows I often took in his Preſence to be my 

own Executioner, whenever he attempted any 

thing upon me by Violence, arreſted the Effects 

(for a Time) of hi 

had I liyed near two 12 time ſince the _ 
He 


After having ſuffered for a Time (I confeſs 
with ſome Patience) this rigorous Ulage at my 
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of Ceſario, and now I had quitted my Chamber, 
and begun to walk in the Palace-Gardens, a Li- 
berty was allowed me in the Preſence of my Guards, 
who ſtrialy obſerving their Maſter's Command, 
attended all my Motions, only when I walked 
the Alleys with my Women, they kept themſelves 
at a Diflance; and provided I was within a Reach 
of the Eye, they took fo little Care to be nearer 
my Parton, as ſometime they ſuffered me to be 
two or three hundred Paces from them: At the 
beginning of my Reſtraint, they were much more 
exact, but Tyribaſus was willing to lengthen my 
Chain a little, with Deſign to ſoften my Heart, 
and ſweeten my Rigours againſt him, ſecurin 
himſelf with a Confidence, that ſince he had id 
Ceſario in the Duſt, he had no more Enemies 
left, that were capable to cnterprize any thing for 
my Deliverance. | 
For the moſt part I ſuffered no Man to come 
near me in thoſe Walks, and my Eſquires, with 
the reſt of my other Servants in ordinary, whoſe 
Offices enjoined them to be near my Perſon, ſtaid 
by my Order with them that guarded, while I 
admitted no other Attendants but thoſe of my 
own Sex ; nay, I often commanded my Women 
too to ſtay behind me at a Diſtance, while prop- 
ing mylelf upon C/itie's Arm, 1 fought out * 
litatieſt Places to entertain my ſad Thoughts 
with Ceſario's Memory. | 
One Day I was buſied in this melancholly Em- 
ployment, and (ſupported on either Side by Clitie, 
and my Governels Eurinoe, in whom I repos'd 
an equal Confidence) was walking in an Alley, 
about 200 Paces from my Women, and more 
than twice that Diſtance from my Guards and 
Officers; when at the Corner of an Alley that 
led to the ſame Arbour, where Ceſario pri, 
c i | tlic 
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the ſecret Darling of my Heart, I ſpied two Men 
coming towards us very faſt; they were black, 
as the greateſt Part of the Ethiopians are; but me- 
thought I obſerved ſomething in the Shape and 
Garb of one of them that invited my Eye to a 
particular Attention. As they made their Approach 
5 nearer, I read ſome Aſtoni ſhment in their Looks 
8 and Geſtute, and well they might borrow it from 
- the Change they encounter'd in my. Viſage; they 
t made a Stop right againſt us upon Clitie's Side, 
e 
y 


and giving me a low Revereuce as I pals'd, ac- 
cording to the Country Mode, one of them call'd 


PTT ᷣ—ö ro TT 


t. Clitie by her Name pretty loud: Clitie turned her 
5 Head towards them; but ſuppoſing the Men had 
| only named her in their Diſcourſe without parti- 
es cular Deſign, went on with me in her Talk, with- 
or out any further Glance at their Meaning, when 5 
the ſame Man that had named her advanc'd ſome 
ne Paces after us. Clitie, (ſaid he, with a Voice as 
th © loud as we might well undated him) Clitie, 
ole * contrive it ſo that I may ſpeak with you. And 1 
aid after he had uttered theſe Words, he turned his | 
c 1 - Back upon us, and ſoftly retir'd with his Compa- 
my nion towards another Alley, that they might avoid 
nen the Encounter of thoſe that followed us. 


If Clitie was aſtoniſhed, myſelf was not leſs 
* at this Adventure; and methought I ap- 
prehended ſomething in the Tone of that Voice, 
that carried through my Ear an extraordinary ne 
Alarm to my Heart. Clitie regarding me wholly 
irreſolute: Madam, ſaid ſhe, what do you pleaſe 
61 _ do? My Thoughts would not let me ob- 
ſerve her Queſtion, ſo well to anſwer, when Eu- 
rinoe taking the Word: Madam, ſaid ſhe, me- 
© thinks tis very fit that Clitie ſhou'd go ſpeak 
with this Man; who knows but he may have 
ſomething to impart of a deep Concernment, 
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and as your Condition is now temper'd, ſuch 
Overtures cannot be deſpiſed with a Safety of 
© Diſcretion. 

Clitie perceiving that I did not oppoſe this Ad- 
vice, ſtaid for no further Commiſſion; but obſer- 
ving to what Part of the Garden thoſe two Men 
bent their Steps, ſhe feigned an Intent to cull ſome 
Flowers for a Noſegay, and cunningly wandring 
that Way, ſhe inlenll transferred herſelf from 
Flower to Flower, till the arrived at that Part of 
the Garden v hete ſhe ſaw them take Covert, with- 
out giving the leaſt Shadow of Suſpicion to thoſe 
that followed us. 

In the mean time 1 entered that Arbour with 
Eurinoe, and the reſt of my Train, which be- 
cauſe it freſhly hinted Ceſario's Memory to my 
Thoughts, preſenting many pleaſing Paſlages of 
our innocent Affection, and had been the Scene 
of ſo many delightful Dialogues between that 
Prince and me, was particularly indear'd to my 
Choice above all the reſt; but a ſad Reflection up- 
on thoſe ſurvived Felicities, could not chuſe but 
ſet ſome Tears at Liberty, which troubled my good 
Goyerneſs to wipe away, as they crept along up- 
on my Cheeks. After I had ſpent half aun Hour 
upon this Employment, propped with Eurinoe's 
Arm as before, I went out again to repeat my 
Walk, when I ſaw Clitie coming back with a 
Face that carried all the Marks of a Grand Aſto- 

niſhment, and as great an Impatience; her Ap- 

proach in that Manner ſhook my Soul with an 
extraordinary Emotion, and judging ſhe had ſome- 
thing to ſay, that required no Witneſſes, I doub- 
led my Pace to go meet her, with a Pretence to 
pive her my other Hand that was free ; ſhe tender- 
y preſled it with an Action full of Tranſport, and 

I ſaw ſhe was in Combat with her own Amaze- 
ment, 
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ment, and had offered twice or thrice to ſpeak, 
without being able to get out any more Words 
than Madam. Every thing confirmed my Opini- 
on, that ſhe had ſome ſtrange Things to tell me; 
and feeling ſome ſecret Preſſures in my Soul, that 
gave me no leſs Impatience to learn her Diſcove- 
Ties, I walked fo faſt with the Help of my Sup- 
ports, as we had quickly left my Followers at a 
retty Diſtance ; and C/itie, after ſhe had turned 
r Head to ſee if any were near enough to over- 
hear us: Madam, ſaid ſhe, Madam, call home 


* your baniſhed Joys, Cæſario is alive, Ceſario 


is in the Garden, and it was Cæſario you ſaw, 
the ſame whoſe Voice you heard, and with 
* whom I juſt now broke off in Diſcourſe. 
Theſe Words ſeized upon my Soul with fo 
ſtrong and ſudden a Surprizal, as they wanted 
but little of making me fall in a Swoon between 
my Womens Arms; and if they had not ſtrongly 
held me up, I thould doubtleſs have betrayed 
more Weakneſs than I was willing to make known 
to the reſt of my — 1 For a Time I ſtood 
both mute and motionlels, regarding Clitie with 
a languiſhing Eye that ſeemed to lend but little 
Credit to her Words, and the violent Agitations 
of my Spirit had put me into a cold Sweat and ſo 
great a Trembling, as no longer able to continue 
my Walk, I was forc'd to fit down upon a Bank 
that was near us. Experience had acquainted the 
reſt of my Women, with the Pleaſure I took to 
entertain myſelf alone with my two Favourites, 
and perceiving me ſet, they made a Stop at the 


Place where they were, without approaching fur- 
ther. In the mean time, with much Pain, I diſ- 


pell'd the Force of my -Aſtoniſhment, and once 
more turning my Eyes upon the Face of Clitie: 
* Ah, Clitie, ſaid I, doſt thou abuſe me, or art 
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thou abuſed thyſelf! No, Madam, reply'd 
Clitie, 1 am not abus d, I ſaw Cæſario, I touch- 
ed him, I ſpoke with him, I learned from his 
own Mouth the particular of his ſtrange Eſcape; 
and if you pleaſe, Madam, yourſelf ſhall ſee and 
underſtand as much before you quit the Garden. 
But Clitie, ſaid J, thoſe two Men we ſaw are 
black as any of the Ethiopians, and thou know- 
eſt Ceſario is fairer than thou or any other of 
the white Women that ſerve me.. That ſoo 
Complexion, anſwered Clitie, is only artificial, 
and Ceſario with the Help of a little Water, 
will quickly take off all your Doubts with the 
black Mask from his Face in your Preſence, as 
he lately waſhed the Colonr from one of his 
Hands to cure my Incredulity. He and his Go- 
vernor Eteocles ate both ſabled with the ſame 
Liquor, which is very common among the Ethi- 
opians, that take a Pride to be blacker than the 
Hand of Nature painted them ; and he could 
not ſhroud bimſelf in a ſecurer Diſguiſe from 
© the Knowledge of his Enemies, who (prepoſſeſ- 
© {ed with a general Opinion of his Death, and 
© blinded kk his falſe CompleQion) have often 
. . him in the very Face of the Sun with- 
© out the leaſt Suſpicion. Ah! Clitie, cry d I, 
« letting myſelf F wg 2 ber with open Arms, 
© I begin to find a Likelihood of Truth in thy 
© Relation ; and indeed when that Man called thee 
© in my Preſence, I diſtinguiſhed the true Tone 
© of Ceſario's Voice: Great Gods, continued I, 
« lifting my Hands and Eyes to Heaven, great 
Gods, how abundant is your Goodneſs ! 

I made a Stop at theſe Words, ſo diſtracted, 
and tranſported with Wonder, ſo divided betwixt 
Joy and Aſtoniſhment, as my Reſentments _ 

opt 
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ſtopt up with their own Tumult in my Heart 
for want of Power to expreſs them, 

Madam, I need not ſtrain my weak Reaſon to 
deſcribe the Exceſs of Gladneſs that confuſedly 
floated in my Soul; for ſince you have loved as 
well I, and the Powers above have parallel'd our 
Misfortunes ſo exactly, the cauſe of your preſent 
Sorrows carry ing ſo near a Congruity te the ſame 
I ſuffered for two Months Time, your own Ap- 
prehenſions will better inform you than any Ex- 
preſſions of mine, how I relithed this Change of 
Fortune. | 

The Princeſs Eliza fetcht a deep ſigh, accom- 
panied with ſome Tears at this Paſſage of Can- 
dace's Relation, and lifting her watery Eyes to 
Heaven, with a Look chat ſpoke for Piy, with 
the beſt Elegance of Grief: * Immortal Gods, ſaid 
* ſhe, how deeply ſhould 1 be indebted to your 
divine Bounties, had they ſuch another Favour 
to beſtow on me! Methinks my Example, ſaid 
the Queen, ſhould have 2 enough to 
confure your Deſpair, and ſhould deem myſelf 
infinitely happy, to be the Inſtrument of giving 
a new Birth to your Hopes. Alas, reply'd the 
Parthian Princeſs, I have little Reaſon to ripen 
any ſuch Conception, ſuch Events as thoſe are 
too rare to be expected by miſerable Perſons. 
At theſe Words ſhe fell to wipe away her Teats, 
and after the Queen had aſſiſted her in that Em- 
3 ſhe thus went on with the Thread of 

er Diſcourſe, | | 

When 1 had recover'd Judgment enough to 
ſettle my diſordered Apprehenſions in a better 
Method, I think L ask'd Clitie a hundred Que- 
ſtious at a Time, and with too much haſte to pro- 
cure my Satisfaction, retarded it. Madam, ſaid 
* ſhe at laſt, 1 paſled the greateſt Part of my Time 
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© that I ſtaid with the Prince in an Aſtoniſhment 
equal to yours, before I cquld clear my Doubts 
that he was really living; but when my Eyes 
and Ears had ſufficiently confirmed it, I had 
not the Conſcience to keep the happy News 
any longer from your Knowledge: To you he 
will doubtleſs render a larger Account how he 
came by his Life, if your Majeſty -now thinks 
fit to admit it; and I left him with his Gover- 
© nor Eteocles in the Alley that runs along by the 
© Branch of Nilus, that borders the Garden; I 
© believe you may paſs that Way with Secreſy 
© enough, and ſpeak to him without any Danger, 
© provided your Diſcourſe be not long, and you 
© ralk at a diſtance, forbearing ſuch paſſionate 
© Geſtures, as may give Suſpicion to theſe chat 
* follow us. 

My haſty Joy would allow me but little Time 
to conſider Clitie's Propoſition, and my Soul was 
ready flown before me to meet Cæſario; but my 
Fear for- his Safety repreſented the Danger in a 
greater Figure than it really carried, and ſhew'd 
me ſome Difficulties in that Action, that made 
me tremble; in fine, I reſolyed to run the Hazard, 
and after I had ardently recommended myſelf to 
the Conduct of Heaven, and commanded Clitie to 
ſtay with the reſt of my Train, and hinder their 
nearer Approach while I talk'd with Ceſario, 1 
advanc'd alone with my Governeſs to that Alley 
upon the Banks of Nilus. | 

My timoreus Apprehenſion ſcarce left me 
Strength enough to guide my Steps to the Place 
was deſign'd for the Interview: But when I was 
come ſo near to diſcern him, as he walked with 
Eteocles, a chill ſhuddering crept through all my 
Body; Affection, Joy, and Fear ſeizing my Soul 
at the ſame Time, with Effects ſo violent, as _> 

Wante 


— =P 6 2 we 


Boo II. CLEOPATRA. 227 


to command ſuch Diſturbances, expreſſing — 
| | te- 


wanted but little of betraying themſelves and me 
with too great a Noiſe. | 

'T was well Clitie prepar'd me for this Encoun- 
ter; for had I met Ceſario alive in the Height of 


my Deſpair, it was much to be feared that ſud- 


den Surprizal would either have forced my Weak- 
neſs, or Tranſport, to have blabb'd the Truth. As 
I made my Approaches nearer (in ſpight of -his 
artificial Complexion) I eaſily reviv d my Ac- 
quaintance with the lovely Features, with the 
Face, motions of his Eyes, his Shape and Port, 
wherein there was ſomething ſo noble as none 


could imitate. Nor had he an eaſier Task to 


contain himſelf from falling at my Feet to ex- 
preſs what he felt, in the proper Dialect of Paſſi- 
on, which doubtleſs was as head-ſtrong and hard 
to be kept within the Reins of Moderation as 
mine: But underſtanding the Language of a Sign 
I made him with my Hand, he kept 


other fide the Alley right againſt him, I took up 
my Station about fix or ſeyen Paces from his; 
in the mean time, C/itie ſtaid thoſe that were 
coming after aboye two hundred Paces behind us, 
telling them that I was in ſuch a melancholly 
Mood that Day, as I could not endure any Com- 
pany about me, and to that Purpoſe had com- 
manded her to leaye me alone with my Gover- 
neſs Eurinoe. | 

I had now fixt attentive Regard upon my op- 
polite Object, and curiouſly ſeeking Ceſaris 
through his dusky Diſguiſe, by the help of thoſe 
Directions my Heart had given me, I eaſily found 
him 3 but all 
Safety, was told him by my Eyes, was non-pluſs'd, 
when the Prince, who had more Courage than I, 


imſelf ftill 


in his Place; and when I was come upon the 


I could yet ſay to congratulate his 
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Preface of reſpect in the Prologue of his Looks, 
which he durſt not adventure to act in the Sight 


of ſo many Obſervers: * You doubt, Madam, 


© ſaid be, you ſtill doubt me for the true Cæſario; 
© yes, Madam, Iam Ceſario, and ſtill alive for 
© you and your royal Interefts. Cæſario drawn by 
© the Hand of a miraculous Providence, from the 
© brink of his Tomb, that he might draw you 
from Captivity and Oppreſſion; this Life which 
© the Arms of ſo many Enemies could not cut 
away from your Service, is come again to your 
© Feet to tre- dedicate it at your Altar, and contrive 
© the Sacrifice to more Advantage, than it did in 
the raſh aſſault of that laſt Danger, whence the 
Gods ſo ſtrangely retreated it, and Cæſario ap- 
* pears before you in a Diſguiſe that is rolliibly 
* unworthy of his Courage, but very neceſſary to 
© hide and hatch his Deſign for your Service. 

So ſoon as Ceſario began to ſpeak, his Voice 
compleated my Diſcovery of his Perſon ; and now 
diſcarding every little Scruple that my fearful Di- 
truſt had entertained, after I had beheld* him 
with an Eye, that in Part repreſented the paſſio- 
nate Motions within me: © Ceſario, ſaid I, m 
 drarCeſario, if I have coſt you too much Blood, 
© I have paid you in Tears, and your Eye will 
© caſily trace the Marks of a true Grief in my 
© Face, which are all copied from thoſe deeper 
© Impreſſions that your falſe Death hath made in 
© my Heart. I have already learned too much 
of that from C/itie, reply d Cæſario, and though 
© theſe pale Proofs of your incomparable Good- 
© nefs are a thouſand Times dearer to me, than 
© that Life which the Hand of Heaven ſnatch'd 
© back from the Jaws of Ruin; I cannot receive 
© this glorious Effect of my Fortune by ſuch an 
Intelligence, nor look upon the Injuries _ 
been 
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© been offer'd to thoſe divine Beauties without a 
parallel Grief to the ſame that inflicted them. 
© Fear not, my dear Cæſar, I ſhall quickly clear 
© up theſe Clouds again, ſaid I, ſince your Life 
© 15 reſtored me, and after the Recovery of you, 
the loſs of my Crown is no longer capable to 
© afflit me; all that now lies heavy at my Heart, 
is the fear I have for you, and I cannot conſider 
© you ſo near your cruelleſt Enemies, without feel- 
ing an Inforcement from my Apptehenſions to 
* moderate the Senſe of my Happineſs. For the 
© Gods ſake, * be dearer to yourſelf; and 
* {ince by the help of Heaven you have pull'd 
the Oppreſſion of a mortal Grief from my Soul, 
© that had buried all my Joys in your ſuppoſed 
Grave; as you love me and my Life, let not 
© the Neglect of your Safety relapſe me to my 
© former Miſeries. Madam, I am now. reſolv'd 
for your Sake, reply'd Cæſario, ſince you are 
pleaſed to ordain it, to ſet the Guard of greater 
* Care upon my Life than ever, and I beg your 
© Pardon for forcing it to leap ſuch a Precipice of 
© Danger to ſo little Purpoſe, at a Time when 
< poſſibly it would not have ſtood idle or uſeleſs 
in your Service. Indeed Cæſario you have Rea 
© (on, 2 I, to plead Pardon for this Offence; 
* for though you had ſtudied all your Life to diſ- 
© oblige me, you could not have found out any 
other Way to hurt my Heart with ſo deep a 
Diſpleaſure : But tell me now how Fortune con- 
triy d it to keep you ſtill in the World, and in 
what manner you deceiv'd the Eyes of ſo many 
thouſands that ſaw you fall off your Horſe with- 
out Life, among thoſe Carcaſles that ſtrewed the 
Field. If you pleaſe, Madam, reply'd Ceſaris, 
we will rather reſerve that Story for a Time 
when you may haye Liberty toallow me a longer 1 
| 4 6 Audt- | 
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Audience, and I cannot now contract it in ſo 
© narrow a Volume, as not to give your Follow- 
< ers cauſe to paſs a dangerous Interception upon 
your ſtay in this Place; I will only tell you, 
© that the Plot is laid, and the Engines all at 
© Work for the Delivery and Re-eftabliſhment of 
© your Perſon and Fortunes; that four or five of 
« your beſt Cities are already at our Devotion, 
© that we keep an Intelligence in Meroe itſelf, 
© and in ſhort Time ( if Heaven does not frown 
upon our Enterprize) I ſhall be able to knock 
off all your Chains, and mount you the lofty 
Throne of your Anceſtors, by breaking the cruel 
© Ulſurper's Neck from thence. If that hope, ſaid 
© I, can endow my Joys with any Capacity of 
© Addition, after the Aflurance of your Safety, it 
* muſt be only for your Intereſts, and then m 
Content will reach Perfection, when I ſhall have 
Power with myſelf to beſtow a Crown upon 
* you, which my Father's Intentions, and my 
* own Inclinations had always aſſign'd you. 

In all 8 Ceſario had fram'd a be- 
coming reply to this obliging Language, when 
turning my 11 aſide, I ſaw Tyribaſus appear at 
the Alley's end, in the Head of a numerous Train, 
coming towards us: I was ſtartled at this fight 
with the extreams of Fear and Averſion: And no 
longer daring to venture my Cæſario near me: 
See, ſaid I haſtily, 'Tyribaſus is coming hither, 
< retire in time, and let me fee you here again 
* three Days hence.” He made me no other Anſwer 
than a low Inclination with his Head, and ſeeing 
me purſue my walk, he turn'd with Eteocles into 
another Alley to avoid the encounter of Tyribaſus, 
and thoſe that followed him. ON. 
The contentment of my Soul (which break- 
ing through the diſguiſe I intruded on it) was leaped 


up 


— 
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up from thence into my looks, made me then 
ſuffer the fight of Tyribaſus with a calmer temper 
than at other times; and though he could con- 
ſtrue no kindneſs to himſelf in my Face, yer I 
remember that I treated him with leſs impatience 
than ordinary ; and my Ceſar reviving killed the 
greateſt cauſe of my hatred, I reſtrained that day 


a part of thoſe reproaches with which I uſually | 


entertained him. | | 

When I was retired to my apartment, all the 
Perſons that ſerved me might eaſily perceive the 
ſudden change of my Humour; and though my 
experience could point at none that deſerved 
my ſuſpicion, yet I ſtrictly forbad my Gover- 
neſs, and Clitie, to impart a Syllable of what they 
knew to auy, for fear the weakneſs of ſome 
among them ſhould betray the ſecret, and indeed 
it carried too great an importance to be ſafely 
truſted in many Breaſts ; for thoſe two that were 
Partners in it, I knew they had diſcretion and 
fidelity enough to keep it againſt the cruelleſt 
Menaces of death, and they managed it fo pru- 
dently, as none of their Words or. Actions ever 
left any hold for the leaſt ſuſpicion to faſten on. 

Having thus recovered my gaſping joys by 
ſuch an unexpected kindneſs of Fortune, I had 
much ado to moderate their exceſs, and I paſs d 
a large part of the firſt Night and the following 
Day with my two Confidents, in an entertainment 
very different from thoſe lamentable diſcourſes 
an 3 that had ſwallowed ſo many of 
their Predeceſſors. Now my Ceſario is not dead, 
* ſaid I, I will not beſtow one ſingle ſigh upon 
© the loſs of my Crown, fince my . are ſtill 
alive to recover it, ſo long as my Ceſar is ſo. 
I had conſigned him the third Day to meet me in 
the Garden; though I made it my daily wm 
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tage the flames of Thribaſus ; and fill as he felt 


— 


232  CLEOPATRA. Paxr III. 


but I durſt not ſee him too often, for fear our 
frequent interviews ſhould direct my ſervants to a 
dangerous curioſity. 

He came according to 1 * N Our Diſ- 
courle was very ſhort, but filled with interchang- 
ed vows of a never-dying affection, and during 
one month and a halt I thus ſtill ſaw him twice 
a week. He always croſs'd the N:1us to the Garden 
in a little boat, and very ſecurely ; for though 
he had been taken in the matter, that walk upon 
the Bank was ſo common, as none would have 
thought it ſtrange. 

He employed all the times I told you of in the 
conduct of his ſecret practices for my Deliverance, 


at firſt being utterly deſtitute of Men, Victuals, 
Money, every thing that neceſſity required for the 


owning of an open War againſt Tyribaſus ; at 
every Viſit he rendered me a ſhort account of 


what had paſled, and by this means I aſe Pry 


the intelligence he kept with all the honeſt” Pa 


of the Kingdom, by the 1 570 of Telemachus 
and Oriſthenes, with whom he had ſeveral meet- 
ings by Night, and by whoſe means he had drawn 
five or fix of the beſt Cities in Ethiopia to his 
wow Every Day was witneſs to a hopeful en- 
creale of his petty numbers, and he now ſtaid 
the ſtriking of a conſiderable blow, but for a lit- 
tle better condition to make it hit ſurer. 


In the mean time, the Confolation I received 


from theſe hopes, called back the baniſhed blood 
into my Checks, and I appeared to every Eye in as 
perfect a poſſeſſion of health And colour, as ever 
my Life had been acquainted with. 

Ceſario ſaw this change with inexpreſſible 
contentment, but the return of this little Beauty 
that kindled them, did now more than ever en- 


his 
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his Paſfion grow more unruly, ſo he preſſed me 
to eſpouſe him, with a more imperious importu- 
nity than before he had ptactiſed. I defended 
myſelf from his Batteries with the fame diſdain 
of his Perſon that had fo often repuls'd him: 
But now he began to aſſault me with an invin- 
cible obſtinacy ; and in fine, became ſo inſolent, 
as one Day after he had treated me very rudely : 
Madam, ſaid be, ſince I ſee you ſtill take a Ty- 
rannous pride to abuſe the reſpect I have ſhewn 
© you, — provoke me to deſtroy all the Conſi- 
«* derations that lowed from that Fountain; I 
© muſt take leave to tell you, that I will now 
© rouze and arm that Power in my own behalf, 
© that has flumber'd fo long in the Arms of my 
© 1njur'd patience : You ſhall only have eight Days 
© more to obtain a reſolution of yourſelf to eſpouſe 
© me; and if in that time you fail to overcome 
* your obſtiuacy, I ſhall know well enough how 
* to oblige you to it in ſpight of your averſion. 

Before he departed my Chamber, he openly con- 
firmed this Menace with deep Oaths in the Pre- 
ſence of a!l his followers, which on the ſudden 
ſo decreſted my Spirit, as I could not command 
Courage enou 4 to return him a Syllable. 

The very ſame Day I met Cæſario in the Gar- 
den, who flew into ſuch a fury at the relation I 
gave him of this laſt paſlage, as he had much 
ado to reſtrain himſelf from going to give the 
2 death in the midſt of a thouſand Swords, 
where infallibly he would have found his own; 
but his Paſſion (in homage to the reaſons I urg- 
ed) fell at laſt, by degrees, to a cooler Temper, 
and after he had taken ſome time to ſcan the ad- 
vice of every thought : © Tyribaſus, ſaid he, has 
© forced me by his violence to ptecipitate a deſign, 
© which is not yet ready to diſcloſe, and W 
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but I durſt not ſee him too often, for fear out 
frequent interviews ſhould direct my ſervants to a 
dangerous curioſity. 

He came according to appointment: Our Diſ- 
courſe was very ſhort, but filled with interchang- 
ed vows of a never-dying affection, and during, 
one month and a halt I thus ſtill ſaw him twice 
a week. He always croſs'd the N:Jus to the Garden 
in a little boat, and very ſecurely ; for though 
he had been taken in the matter, that walk upon 
the Bank was ſo common, as none would have 
thought it ſtrange. 

He employed all the times I told you of in the 
conduct of his ſecret practices for my Deliverance, 
at firſt being utterly deſtitute of Men, Victuals, 
Money, every thing that neceſſity required for the 
owning of an open War againſt Tyribeſus ; at 
every Viſit he rendered me a ſhort account of 
what had paſſed, and by this means I underſtood 
the intelligence he kept with all the honeſt Party 
of the Kingdom, by the Agency of Telemachus 
and Oriſthenes, with whom he had ſeveral meet- 
ings by Night, and by whoſe means he had drawn 
five or fix of the beſt Cities in Ethiopia to his 
my Every Day was witneſs to a hopeful en- 
creaſe of his | petty numbers, and he now ſtaid 
the ſtriking of a conſiderable blow, but for a lit- 
tle better condition to make it hit ſurer. 

In the mean time, the Confolation I received 
from theſe hopes, called back the baniſhed blood 
into my Checks, and I appeared to every Eye in as 
perfect a poſſeſſion of health And colour, as ever 
my Life had been acquainted with. 

Ceſario ſaw this change with inexpreſſible 
contentment, but the return of this little Beauty 
that kindled them, did now more than ever en- 


tage the flames of Hribaſus; and ſtill as he 2 


f 


Book. II. CLEOPATRA 23 


his Paſhon grow more untuly, ſo he preſſed me 
to eſpouſe him, with a more imperious importu- 
nity than before he had practiſed. I defended 


mylelf from his Batteries with the ſame diſdain - 


of his Perſon that had ſo often repuls'd him: 
But now he began to aſſault me with an invin- 
cible obſtinacy ; and in fine, became ſo inſolent, 
as one Day after he had treated me very rudely : 
Madam, ſaid be, ſince I ſee you ſtill take a Ty- 
© rannous pride to abuſe the reſpect I have ſhewn 
© you, and 

* derations that owed from that Fountain; I 
© muſt take leave to tell you, that I will now 
© rouze and arm that Power in my own behalf, 


© that has ſlumber'd ſo long in the Arms of my 


* 1njur'd patience: You ſhall only have eight Days 
more to obtain a reſolution of yourſelf to eſpouſe 
© me; and if in that time you fail to overcome 
your obſtinacy, I ſhall know well enough how 
* to oblige you to it in ſpight of your averſion. 

Before he departed my Chamber, he openly con- 
firmed this Menace with deep Oaths in the Pre- 
ſence of all his followers, which on the ſudden 
ſo decreſted my Spirit, as I could not command 
Courage enough to return him a Syllable. 

The very 5 Day I met Cæſario in the Gar- 
den, who flew into ſuch a fury at the relation I 


gave him of this laſt paſſage, as he had much 


ado to reſtrain himſelf from going to give the 


e death in the midſt of a thouſand Swords, 
where infallibly he would have found his own ; 
but his Paſſion (in homage to the reaſons I urg- 


ed) fell at laſt, by degrees, to a cooler Temper, 
and after he had taken ſome time to ſcan the ad- 
vice of every thought: © Tyribaſus, ſaid he, has 
© forced me by his violence to precipitate a deſign, 


© which is not yet ready to diſcloſe, and whereof 


© the 


provoke me to deſtroy all the Conſi- 
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the ſucceſs will not probably be ſuch as I might 
* have promis'd myſelf, had it ſtaid fora maturer 
© birth; but of this he ſhall be ſure, that I will 
© either periſh with many Partners in my quarrel, 
© or ſtain the Saffron-Robes of his expected Hy- 
© men, with the black blood that is neareſt his 
« perfidious Heart. 

He ſaid no more, but preſently after parted 
from me, without prefixing either time or place 
for our next meeting. I retired to my Chamber 
trembling at the threats of both the Rivals, and 
if on one fide I feared the violence of Hyribaſus, 
on the other I could do no leſs than ſhudder at 
the thoughts of thoſe grinning dangers which Ce- 
ſario was going to attempt for my relief. 

The Aguiſh fit of Fear held me divers Days 
without intermiſſion ; during which Tyribaſus re- 
doubled my Terrors by many evident Proofs, 
that he meant his Menaces, and the publick Pre- 
paring he made for his Marriage, would nor 
et me find the leaſt flaw in Eis reſolution. I 
ſhould ſooner have choſen to have lain alone in 
my Grave, than received ſuch a Partner in my 
Bed; but I was then reduced to ſuch a wretched 
condition, as my fancy could glide at no parti- 
cular that lay in the way to my wiſhes, which 
did not repreſent the Face of terrour, and I ſaw 
myſelf ele with ſo many . cauſes of 
Fear, as I found it utterly impoſſible to calm my 
inquietudes. 

detain your attention too long in this trou- 
bleſome paſſage, and tis now time to lead it to 
the lateſt Accident of my Life. | 

The ſixth Day was alteady paſs'd, with a great 
part of the ſucceeding Night, fince Tyribaſus dat- 
ed my {ad expectations, when we were waked 
with a thundering noiſe which we heard i the 
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ſtreets of Meroe, that principally bent the loudeſt 
clamour at the Palace-Gates, where there was 
fought a very great and furious Combat. Ce- 
ſario, by means unknown to me, was come that 
Night into the City, after he had cunningly, by 
Degrees, ſlipt in 4000 valiant Men before him at 
ſeveral Gates, by the Help of a ſpreading Intelli- 
gence that he kept in all Parts of the City, and 
marching in their Van directly to the Palace, he 
had ac d the Out · guards, and fought it ſo ſuc- 
ceſsfully, as all thoſe that defended the firſt Gates 
were cut in Pieces, and the furious Ceſario was 
already broke into the Court, where he made 
whole Brooks of Rebels Blood on all Sides. 
Tyribaſus, whom the loud Alarm had wa- 
ken d, was quickly got upon his Feet, and cau- 
fing Arms, Arms to * cry d in every Quarter, by 
that Means he called all the Guard that belonged 
to his Perſon about him; a hundred Torches were 
lighted up in an Inſtant, and being got by their 
Direction out of his Chamber, he would fain have 
run where the Noiſe called him ; but the Confu- 
ſion diſtracted his Thoughts, and by this Time 
he heard it was come round about bim; for at 
the (ame Time that Ceſario with 2000 Men had 
opened himſelf a Paſſage at the great Gate, his 
two Friends, Telemachus and Oriſibenes, each 
with a thouſand at his Heels, had broke in at two 
other Gates behind, that were but ſlightly 2 
ed, and by three ſeveral Ways Tyribaſus ſaw his 
Enemies enter the Palace, purting all to the Sword 
they encountred, and ſending up a loud Cry 
where- ever they came, long live our Queen Can- 
dace, and let the Tyrant of Ethiopia die, kill 
the Tyrant. | 455 | 
Tyribaſus, in ſpight of all his Courage, could 
not chuſe but tremble at this Surprizal, but endea- 
youring 
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youring to diſpel his Amazement with as much 
Prompritude as poſlible, he ran with his Sword 
in his Hand with all thoſe that had taken the 
Alarm, to the Head of the great Stairs, and had 
begun to deſcend ſome of the firſt Steps, when be 
ſaw the valiant Cæſar io all covered with Blood, 
coming up to encounter him, and having left off 
his black Mask, mages by monty - pre- 
ſently knew him. His Aſtoniſhment was ſtrangely 
redoubled, to ſee the Dead come back from their 
Graves to procure his Ruin, but his Reaſon had 
no Time to track that Adventure to the Fountain 
aud Ceſario no ſooner ſpy'd him, bur fiercely 
ſpringing towards him with nought but Terror 
in his Looks and Actions: Thou mult die, Tyri- 
baſus, ſaid he, Tyrant thou muſt dye.” Tyri- 
baſus was affrighted at the Menace, and though 
perhaps at . — Time he would not have refu- 
led Combat againſt Cleomedon; yet then finding 
his Forces too feeble to maintain it, and knowin 
beſides, if he could but avoid that Encounter, = 
recover the City, his Party would ſoon be the 
ſtrongeſt, he turned his Back upon his Rival, and 
thruſting himſelf among his Men, he ran with 
all the Haſte he could make towards a Door that 
he ſpy'd open. Ceſario furiouſly purſued him with 
his Sword at bis Reins, and divers of his Men, 
(deſperately pawning their Lives to preſerve their 
Maſter's) oppoſed his Paſſage ; and if they were 
unfortunate enough to fall under the Steel and 
Rage of Cæſar's Son, at leaſt they gave Tyribaſus. 
Time to gain the Door, and from thence croſ- 
ſing the next Chamber, by a little Pair of Stairs, 
(wherewith he was well acquainted) flipping down 
without the leaſt Reſiſtance in the Court, and there 
mingled himſelf with the tumultuous Throng, he 
paſs d undiſcoyer'd from thence into the Me. 
n 
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In the mean time, you may eaſily judge how 
ſtrongly my Soul was alarm'd, the Noiſe had wa- 
ked me at the firſt Irruption, and my Imaginati- 
on quickly conſtruing the Cauſe, I ſtarted out of 
my Bed, and ran to the Window that looked in- 
to the Court, from whence, by the Light of di- 
vers Torches, I beheld a Part of the Slaughter. 
I had heard as well the Cries of dying Men, as 
of thoſe that cauſed them, among which I often 
diſtinguiſhed the Voice of Cæſario. After I ſaw he 
had made himſelf Maſter of the Court, I loſt Sighr 
of him when he mounted the great Stairs, and I 
was painfully ſuffering the Ignorance of what had 
befallen him there, when 1 heard the Soldiers cry 
out in ſeveral Quarters of the Palace, that the Ty- 
rant had ſaved himſelf, a 

So ſoon as Ceſario knew Tyribaſus was got 
into the City, he did not doubt bur he would 
* raiſe a Party, beſides his ſtanding Militia, 

at would out- number the Soldiers he had with 
him, and from thence concluding his Forces inca- 
pable to reſiſt him upon equal Terms: After he 
had cleared the Palace by the Death and Defeat of 
all thoſe that kept it, he cauſed the Gates to be 
ſhut, and ſet Guards upon every Paſſage, reſol- 
ving to defend himſelf there, till the Arrival of 
ſome Supplies, that he took but a few Moments to 
range his Men in the ſame Order they wereto ob- 
ſerve for Defence of the Houſe, and when he had 
put every Requiſite in its due Place, as well as 
that ſhort Time would permit him, he came to 
my Chamber, followed by his Governor Eteocles, 
and twenty or thirty Soldiers beſides. I trembled 
in every Part when I ſaw him come towards me 
covered with Blood, and was utterly unable to 
bring forth one Word, when throwing himſelf ar 
my Feet, and embracing my knees with an Acti- 

| : "ne 
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on wholly paſſionate, he ſtayed a little while in 
that Poſture, and then riſing again from thence: 
Madam, ſaid be, we have done but half our 
© Work, the Tyrant is not dead; but we are able 
to put your Perſon beyond the Reach of his 
Power; he is now doubtleſs raiſing Forces in the 
City to come back and aſſault us; Icannot Ma- 
dam, abandon thoſe loyal Souls, whom I have 
engaged in this Enterprize for your Service, 
without a Baſeneſs that I dare not be guilty of; 
and my Honour enjoins me, fince I have led 
them to this Labyrinth of Danger, to run their 
Fortune: But for you we have contrived a ſafe 
Retreat, if your Majeſty approves it; I ſhall on- 
ly lead you through the Garden to a Veſſel that 
waits there, by the Banks of Nilus, which for- 
tified with a ſufficient Number of Men) under 
the Conduct of my Governor Eteocles aud Tele- 
machus, the faithfulleſt of all your Subjects, will 
carry you to the City of Baſſa, which is total- 
ly at your Devotion; it will coſt you but fix 
Hours time to go thither, where I hope to kiſs 
= Hands before to Morrow's Sun thall hide 
is Head in the Weſtern Ocean. Beſides, what 
I owe to my Honour, and Friends, the Conſi- 
deration of your Intereſts will detain me here, 
whereby the Succour of ſome additional Num- 
bers, whoſe coming up is expected every Hour, 
2 to determine all your Affairs; and tho' 
the Event Gf this Deſign ſhould fall ſhort of 
what my ExpeQations promiſe me, I ſhall ſtill 
have left me an infallible Way to preſerve my 
Life, and ſafely conduct myſelf before to Mor- 
row Night, to the City I named you. 
This was Ceſario's Propoſition, which I com- 
bated with all the Arguments could be rais'd from 
my Indiſpoſition, to deſert him in fo . a 
| an- 
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Danger; but he proteſted fo ſolemnly, that he had 
an aſſured Means to ſlip the Peril when he plea- 
ſed, and fave himſelf, and often falling at my Feer, 
conjur'd me to grant his Requeſt with ſuch un- 
deniable Reaſons, as at laſt my Averſion loſt the 
Victory; however, I told bim, that if I found 
him a Deceiver in the Promiſe he had made me 
to ſecure himſelf, he ſhould carry the Guilt of my 
Death to the other World without my Pardon. 
He led me over a great Number of dead Bodies, 
that the get bad ſtrewed about the Garden, 
from the Sight of which I took much Horror, 
and from thence to the Bank of Nilus, where we 
found a Boat guarded with three or four Men, 
ready to receive us: I ſtept into it with Eteocles 
and Telemachus, and a dozen of the Soldiers, 

which were all the Boat could well contain, bein 
only defigned for our Conduct to a greater Velſef 
that waited our coming at the Mouth of the Ri- 
ver. Of all my Maids only Clitie and two of her 
Companions attended me, the reſt had been dri- 
ven by Fear to hide themſelves in ſeveral Corners; 
ſo that we had not ſeen any of them ſince the 
firſt Alarm; and of my Officers, there were only 
three or four that followed me. When I came to 
ſer my Foot into the Boat, and divide myſelf 
from my dear Cleomedon, I could not forbear to 
embrace him before ſo many Witneſſes; and when 
I gave him my laſt Adieu, the Teats ſtarted from 
my Eyes in great Abundance: * Cleomedon, ſaid 
« I, be ſure you remember my abode upon Earth 
has the ſame date with yours, and that you can- 
* not laviſhly negle& your own Lite, without a 
© careleſs contempt of mine. 
Upon theſe Words the boat went off from the 
bank, and immediately we heard a horrid noiſe 
in the Palace, from thence concluding, Tyribaſus 
: c- 
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returned with his Forces from the City, had re- 
newed the combat: Gods! what exceſſive torture 
did I ſuffer from y timorous apprehenſions, how 
laviſh were my vows, and what coſtly Sacrifices 


did I promiſe Heaven for Cæſario's ſafety! Eteo- 


cles, who ever kept himſelf near me, ſtrove with 
all the ſtrength of his reaſon to tame the tempeſts 
of my inquietudes, and to leſſen the credit of my 
Fears, he aſſured me, that 15,000 armed Men, 
drawn from thoſe Cities, that Ceſario had ſecretly 


reconciled to their old obedience, would at break of 


Day be ready to force the Gates of Meroe, and 
ſtrike a conſiderable blow, for my ſervice, and his 
Prince's ſafety. 

My knowledge that Eteocles was ever juſtly ac- 
counted preciſely honeſt, ſhould not let me refuſe 
ſome faith to his Words; in the mean time, under 
the conduct of him and Telemachus (a Perſon very 
eminent among the Ethiopians for Birth and Vir- 
tue) we gently glided down that Arm of Nilus, 
till we arrived at the main channel where the veſſel 
waited us. The Nile brings up Ships to that place, 
of as great a bulk and burden, as any that ride 
the Ocean. We found the Veſſel manned with 
two hundred Soldiers, and going aboard about 
the birth of Day, we followed the current with 
all the haſte we could make, by the help of Oar 
and Canvaſs. 

It was no otdinary example of Caprichio, to ſee 
the lawful Queen to one of the greateſt and moſt 
puiſſant Kingdoms in the World, expoſed in one 
ſingle bottom to the mercy of ſuch Men as ſhe ne- 


ver knew, though beſides Eteocles, they were all 


born my Subjects; yet this condition, natrow as 
it was, to me far ſweeter, and more ſupportable, 
than to ſtay ſtill in the power of Tyribaſus, at a 
time when he was ready to abuſe it in ſo barba- 

n Tous 
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rous a manner, by the violence he intended to my 
Perſon ; but Heaven! How remote was I to that 


Port of repoſe which I thought ſo near me! And 
how:-'utforrunately did I break away from one 


danger to ſtep into the jaws of another, that was 


ater and more mercileſs! We had now two 


hours work to reach the City we bent'at, which 
was ſeated about ten or twelve furlongs from the 
bank of Nilus, when we deſcried four Ships of 
War very near us, that not only oppoſed our paſ- 
ſage but ſurrounded our Veſlel on all ſides, before 
we had timo to think of a retteat, commanded us 
to throw down our Arms, and yield our ſelves 
upon pain of Deatb. Ap. 282 | 

Eteoclet aud Telemachys (both very ſtout and 


courageous ): ſing thoſe Ships were ſent in 
ſur of — by Tyr f 


ibaſus, reſolved to periſh 
in defence of chat dear 2 Ceſaris had truſted 
to theit hands, and wi regard to the numbet 
of their Enemies, began to repulſe them very va- 
liantly; their reſiſtance procured their ruine, and 
thoſe ctuel Men with whom we diſputed our li- 
berty, after a yery obſtinate and bloody conteſt, 
whichcoſt the lives of many of their Companions, 
at laſt they overflowed us with an inundation of 
number, and hoarding our Veſſel on every ſide, 
put all to the Sword. withodt diſtinction- The 
valiant Te/tmachus, whole Fidelity deſerved a bet- 
ter Deſtiny, was killed with the firſt, all our 
Soldiers cut in pieces after him, only Eteocles 
ſtill defended himſelf (being recoiled with his 
back againſt the top of the ) though with 


no other 1 to ſell bis Life ſomething 
n. 


deater tha reſt of his Companions : When 


animated with an extraordinary Courage, and an 


eager deſite to preſerve a Man, whoſe grand Ser- 
vices: had rendered him ſo dear to Cæſario, 1 
Fox, II. L boldly 


2 
C 
0 4 
by 
WW 
* 1 
. 
* 
5 | 
4 
of | 
og 
0 
c 
1 
1 
1 
N 
4 


— C ——————— . - - 


262 _CLEOPATRA.: PA An 


boldly ſtept into that ſcene of danger, and do- 
manded his Life of him 1 took for 6 (OO 


of our Enemies. : 


The barbarous Zenodorus, for (ohe Do Fi 
called, having caſt his Eyes upon my Vilage, and 
found ſomerhi ing there that obliged him to ac- 

Li ed off his Men 


cord me the of Eteocles, 


fromthe Combat, and gave him bis Life juſt when 


the-danger was teady to enrol him among Death's 
A he preſently took me; ont of that Veſſel 
with Carcaſſes and Blood, and; cauſed me 
to pals into another of his that was next it, with 
al the Perſons that were: now left, Wan were 
only Eteocles and my three Women 
At theſe Words Eliſa regarding the-Queew with 
a fixed Eye: How, Madam, ſaid ſhe, was it 
© then by the Pirate Zenodorus you — 
© The very ſame, rech d Candatr, and :thas fa- 
©, mous Robber, not content to mac bas! 
© ions by Sea, was come up the Nil very; Hr 
into our e e. where he had taken ſomt 
© rich prizes, and rendered: himſelf the moſt re- 


_ © doubted of all thoſe thareverskimmed:this Ocean. 


© Alas! added the fair Eliſa, what an/iofinite of 


'<. tears: has that Monſtet coſt me? But, Madam, 


r ved ſhe, do not interrupt your Diſcourſe, 
by nt utiderſtand when my Story comes 0 


< rread the Stage, by what ſad mark I Know'the 


© Pirate Zenoderus, and how near a co 


aud alliance the hand of Providence has 


between our laſt Adventutes. 

© You may judge, Madam, coltivined be fab 
Queen, to hat a lamentable condition 1 found 
myſelf reduced by this ſtrange diſaſter. From the 


7 hands of an ambitious and amorous Man that 


© fled, Law aber . ofa pitileſs 
* 1 "= neither Faich not ft Fe 
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* ofa Barbarian known upon all the Sea by his 
* cruelty ; and in fine, of a Monſter, from whom 
I could not expect leſs than all the inhumanities 
I was capable of reſenting: This horrid ſpecta- 
cle, crimſoned with the vital Blood of all my 
Men, ſtruck freſh Idea's of terror in my me- 
* mory ; and the preſence of thoſe Tygers that 
* breathed nothing but murder and maſſacre, might 
* well have wrought the ſame frightful effects up- 
on any other Spirit, though better fortified than 
© mine ro reſiſt them; and indeed my Courage 
was brought ſo low, as I let myſelf fall half 
'* dead _ the Deck, when the conſideration of 

calamity almoſt ſet me a ſwimming 
in my own tears. 

Eteocles, though he had received ſome light 
wounds in ſeveral places, kept himſelf near my 
'Perſon, and kneeling by me, ſupported my head 
upon his bqſom, while Clitie with her two Com- 
panions, were all fallen at my Feet, and become 

rs of my woe. Then it was that all my cou- 
None forſook the liſts, I deteſted my unfortu- 
nate birth, and upbraided Heaven it ſelf with 
the cruel ſeries of my miſeries; a thouſand times 
did 1 call death to my reſcue, and condemned 
my cowardiſe, that I did not firſt render my 
throat to the ſteel of thoſe Barbarians that butch- 
ered our Soldiers. | 

The Pirates that had long been habituated to 
ſuch ſpectacles of pity, melted no more than Rocks 


at my deſolation, but their Captain found ſome 


Beauty in my Face that a little ſoftened his ſavage 
humours, and made him capable of ſome ſenti- 


ments of humanity. At firſt my ſorrow had his 


ſilent attention; and whether he was not yet mov- 
ed enough to expreſs any ſigns of compaſſion, or 
thought thoſe firſt * my Gricf 2 
TY i 2 1 8 


ſtrike me deaf to his Diſcourſe; he ſat a p try 


tears run from me without ſo much as offering 
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while upon a ſeat he had choſen, and ſaw m 


to come nearer, bur a little after he came towar 
me, aud taking ſome time to contemplate my Face 
before he ſpoke, and endeavouring to ſend away 
as much — from his looks as poſſible: 
Fair Lady, ſaid be, do not afflict thy ſelf (6 
© exceedingly, thy Beauty has found favour amongſt 
© us, and perhaps thou art not ſo unbappy as thou 
© thinkeſt thy ſelf. b 
was buried ſo deep in the Conſideration of 
my Miſeries, as it would not let me have Leiſure 


to regard the Pirate's Words that carried ſo little 


Proportion to my Dignity, and he received nei- 
ther Anſwer, nor ſo much as one ſingle Look, that 
could let him know he was underſtood, : This 
gave him a Belicf that I had no skill in the Greek 
Tongue, in which he ſpoke, and therefore tranſ- 
lating his Words into the Ethiopian Language: 


I tell thee, ſaid he, with a Logk that bad put 


on more Mildneſs than before, you may ceaſe 
your Laments, diſmiſs all your Fears, ſince 
© you ate in a Place where your Beauty has given 
© you much Power.” I knew not how: to hefe 

an Anſwer to this Diſcourſe; but Eteocles, who 

2 leſs e (han I, and therefore had more 
Judgment at the Helm, perceiving my Perplexi 

* to ſpare — —— bi 
Eyes from my Viſage where they had been long 
faſtned, to place them upon the Pirate's: © My 
© Lord, ſaid be, if you uſe theſe Advantages you 
© have gotten upon us with Moderation, the Gods 


will be engaged to reward your  Generoſity. 
_ © This Lady whom you ſee is my Daughter; we 
were . Egypt, (whence we took our 
inal) from the Civil Wars . 

Eibie- 
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Ethiopia, when we fell into your Hands, and 
* if we receive ſach a Treatment as out hopes en- 
courage us to expect from your Goodneſs ; we 
ate not of ſo baſe an Extraction, nor yet ſo de- 
© {ſpoiled of Fortune's Favours, but we may find 
a Way to acknowledge your Courteſy, and te- 
deem our Liberties at a conſiderable Ranſom. 
Zenodorus ſmiled at Eteocles's Words, and re- 
garding him with a diſdainful Look: For thy 
© Ranſom, ſaid he, we ſhall talk at Leiſure ; but 
* for thy. Daughter's, thou wilt hardly find Trea- 
© {ure enough to pay the Price of her Liberty. 
If Itook ſome Satisfaction from Eteocless Words, 
wherein he had cunningly diſguiſed my Condi- 
tion; I received no leſs Diſpleaſure at the Pirate's, 
which preſently taught me to divine a large Part 
of that Miſchief that ſuddeuly ſucceeded. Gods 
what ſad Reflections did 1 then make upon the 
Miſeries of my Life; what a languiſhing Defect 
of Courage did I feel to ſuppoſe the Diſcovery of 
this approaching Danger. 
The Pirate cauſed me to be taken from that 
Place, and laid upon a Bed, when ſeating him- 
ſelf at my Bolſter, he ſtrove with his natural 
Rudeneſs Pr the ſweeteſt Words he could find to 
comfort me; but he found me ſo unapt to reſent 
his officious Care, as judging it would ask ſome 
Time to compoſe my Inquietudes, he releaſed 
0 to the Advice of my Pillow for the reſt of 
hat Day: He was contented my Chamber ſhould 
be free to myſelf, to Eteocles and my Maids, and 
when I faw myſelf alone, with only thoſe Con- 
fidents about me, I took a 2 Liberty than 
before to pour out my Complaints, and ſcan my 
deplorable Condition. TCL aj Roh. 
| Bteocles endeavoured to deceive my Sorrows, 
and charm their mo FM with all —— 
3 It 
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fort that his Reaſon could urge, that there was 
hope left that a Ranſom might procure my Free- 
dom of thoſe Perſons whoſe Swords had only been 
drawn by a Greedineſs of getting, but an indiſpen- 
ſible Neceſſity of concealing my Name and Con- 

dition, for fear, when he knew me, the hope of 

a conſiderable Gain — oblige the Pirate to 
put me once more into the Hands of Hyriba ſus. 
I ſaw much Probability in Ezeoc/es's Words, and 
ſtriving to confirm the Pirate's Opinion that I was 
his Daughter, in his Preſence I ever paid him a 
flial Reſpect, and to make the Diſguiſe fir ſurer, 

he always aſſumed ſome Authority over me. 
In the mean time, the Ships that carried us, as 
i che Winds had become Confederates with For- 
tune's Malice, went away with an admirable Di- 
ligence, and I ſaw my ſelf ſtill farther recoil, not 
only from the Hopes of Liberty, but all Poſſibi 

lity of _ Ceſario for a long Time, nay 

bably my whole Life, whom I had abandoned in 
{o manifeſt a Danger; the Remembrance of him 
threw down all the Fortifications my Conſtancy 
could raiſe to reſiſt my Anguiſh: And when we 
had leſt the Nilus at our Backs, and began to ride 
the open Ocean at the Will of our Maſters, who 
rejected all the Propoſitions Eteocles had made 
them to ſell us our Liberties; I was ready to re- 
fign the Remains of all my 5 and com- 
mit my Miſeries to the fatal Cure of thoſe Waters, 
to which I had myſelf fo lately condemn d; but 
I then teceiv d a freſh Addition to my Grief, that 
diſplay d a greater Horror in the Face of my Miſ- 
fortunes than ever, and the Cruelty of my Deſtiny 
deſired it, that the perfidious Zenodorus ſhould in 
Effect reſent ſomething in my Face which was ca- 
| — to kindle his Affection; it was that taught 
him to miſprize the Offers of Eteocles, and poiſ- 
le ing 


a . 
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ing the "unbridled Power he had over me, Reſpect 
was too weak to reſiſt the Rudeneſs of his Na- 
rare, and coneeal his Paſſion, yet he ſtruggled 
with himfelk to poliſh his Bebaviout in my Pre- 
ſeries as much a3 poſſible, and aboarding me one 
Day, with mote Humility in his Mind than or- 
dibaty's Madam, hid be, My Loſſes do muek 
Wout-weigk my Gains in- this Adventure, and 


od are net fo" much our Priſoner by the right 


* of Arms, as 1 am yours by that invincible Au- 
thority your Beauty exerciſes upon me; we 
© have now chahged our Condition, and 1 feel 
my ſelf reduted to implore your Pity, inſtead 
of chat Neceſſity your Thoughts may create you 

C4 fries! 1H p30 hho) 7% 19 445 rao 
Theſe” Words aſfaulted my Soul with a ver 
ſenſible Piſpleaſure, but by the Moderation of m 


outwatrd Deportment, tefolving to make the Ad- 
vice of Nebels my Leſſon, for Fear of exaſperat- 


ng That, rutiſh Spirit to Extremities againſt me, 
Fkept my Indignarion in a ſhorter Chain, than I 
bad other wiſe done, had 1 fimply followed the 
Motives of my own Diſpoſition * © Zenodorus, 
© ſaid. I, it poſes me to conceive how my Beaut 
© ſhould keep any” Power in this Eſtate to 'which 


© you have reduced me, fince, if it were true, that 


it had produced ſuch Effects upon your Spirit as 
you ſpzak-of, you would thew the Proofs of 
« your Affection in the Reſtauration of my Liber- 
4 ty, upon. thoſe Conditions my Farther has pro- 
© pos'd; which would eternally oblige me to you. 
Abate bat out Separation, repty'd the Pirate, 
and your" Deſites eannot name another Thing 
that wal meet my Refuſal; and indeed I dic 

not think you could have demanded your Li- 
« berty, in a Place where you ate not only free, 
but ſoycreign and abſolute Miſtreſs, I cannot 
POLL Vi & L 4 ; 46 con- 
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* conceive. dearer Teſtimonies of Affection an- 
fwered I, than ſuch as will impower me to do 
* that of my own, free Choice, which you can 
obly attribute to Captiyity and Canſtraint. 

Zenodorus made me no other Anſwer to theſe 
Words, chan a Nod. wich his Head, which was 
eaſy to be conſtrued in a. tight Sense; that =p 
was far from condeſcending to what 1 
This was the firſt open Diſcovery that he _ 
ys of his Paſſion, 5 — 5 broke the bens 

he plagued me with perpe mportunities; 

feeders to treat him barſhly,-as much as poſſible, 
that I might ſtill keep him in Terms of Reſpect, 
and put by thoſe Violences I had capſe to fear 
from a Man of his Condition; but ſometimes þ 
could not ſo nicely. obſerve the — Rules m 
Caution had impoſed, nor keep on the Mask 
cunningly, as not to betray my S of his 
| Perſon, with ſuch a Repugnanees 6s all 
the Hopes he had foſtered. | | 
Top or twelve Days bad added ahora olves'] to 

the Age of Time, before he returned to 2 
the Pounds of Torr he tells me, that 

be might ſerve himſelſ of all — — 
right 51 Arms had given him oyer . me, yet lie 
loved me with too much Ardour' and Eſtimation 
to ſeek any other than the legitimate Way of Mar- 
Tiage to enjoy me; then to entice me to his Alli- 
ance, would fall a diſplaying his Puiſſance, and 
vauntingly tell me, that he was nororly e migh-« 
tieſt of all the Rovers that N 0 c Seas, in 
the Number of Ships that in ſexeral Squa- 
drons, under the — of 4 and his Licu- 
tenants, but that the World had many ſover ei 5 
Princes (which if the Competition were fairly 
cided) mw prove. his interiors for Strength and 
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Is ſometimes made Semblance to lend Attention 

and Obſervance to his Words, but I could not 
long belie myſelf; and if in ſome one Day in my 
Actions he found Complaiſance, he could not 
chuſe but mark my ttue- born Thoughts in a thou- 
ſand others, which I had no Power to diſſemble. 
At laſt, he perceived I had abuſed him, and that 
thoſe Flexures of Civility which all this Time he 
had forced to ſwim againſt the Stream of his na- 


- tural Rudeneſs, on Purpoſe to gain my Heart, 


had been laid out in vain; this Diſcovery urged 
him to chuſe a more. uneven Path to his Ends; 
aud one Day, after he had wafted ſome Hours in 
my Company, perceiving his Deligns to advance 
but lowly : Madam, ſaid he, Since I ſee all 
my Civiliries have been loſt upon you, I have 
© henceforth decteed it to ſeek ſome other Means 
© for my own Satisfaction; I muſt now therefore 
© tell you, that if you diſpoſe: not yourſelf to let 
© me have it by free Vote of your own Conſent, 
© you mult reſolve to ſee me ſtruggle for it with 
more Succeſs than I have done formerly. 

He accompanied this firſt Menace with divers 
others of the ſame Mold, that almoſt ſtruck me 
dead with Apprehenſion; and after that Day he 

began to treat me with an air more imperious- 
and abſolute, than ever his Looks had put ou 

„ ods E 5 

Then did I ſee my {ad Condition wound up to- 
the very Extreams of Miſery, aud. I fearfully ex- 
mpg every Moment when the Barbarian's Vie- 

ence ſhould eſſay to-bereave me of that which 
was a thouſand Times dearer than my Life, and 


had neyer been attack d in all my former Miſ- 


1 E 
Fo ſoon as I ſaw myſelf at Liberty to talk with 
wy Maids, without being over-heard by the Pi- 
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rates: Come, ſaid I, my dear Companions in 
* Miſery, tis Time to think of dying; Fortune 
© had not haraſſed us all this Time with ſupport- 
© able Calamities, but to obſerve a Method in her 
Miſchiefs, and at laſt compleat the Tragedy ſhe 
intended: This Honour which we prize above 
our Lives, is now ready to become a Prey ts 
Barbarians, if a generous Reſolution does not 
reſcue it by the Hand of Death from the Same 
is prepared us; let us diſpoſe ourſelves to take 
this only Antidote that is left to preſerve it, and 
fear not to make uſe of Waters or Steel to avoid 
an Ignominy, which is a thouſand Times worſe 
than thoſe Tortures that carry the greateſt Hor- 
© Ior, | 3 | | 
To theſe Words ſacceeded many others that 
diſplay'd the unquiet Agitation of my Spirit, and 
ſometimes (though abſent and remote as he was). 
addreſſing my ſpeech to Ceſario: © Ah, Son of 
© Ceſar, would I ſay, how welcome would thy 
© Succour arrive to Temas the Threats, and ſtop. 
the Mouth of this Danger! How deeply might- 
* eſt thou oblige me in neglecting the Intereſts of 
my Stare; to run to the Defence of my Honour > 
© But Oh Gods! continued J, how vainly do 1 
call thee to my Aſſiſtance, poſſibly thou art no 
© more in the Number of Mankind, but haſt ren- 
* dered thy Spirit under the Arms of the treache- 
« rous Tyribaſus, and the Gods have laid this 
* Puniſhment upon me with the Hand of Juſtice,, 
< for leaving thee ſo cowardly in the Mouth of a 
* devouring Danger for my Intereſts. 

Theſe Words were ſucceeded with ſeveral Acti- 
ons of the fame Strain: But if my Grief received a 
violent Encreafe from this laſt Intelligence of my 
Fears, it quickly mounted by large Strides to a 
greater Height, when I ſaw che, Pirate perſevere Lo 
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his Deſign, and paſs to the cruel Execution of his 
Menaces; from Hour to Hour he ſtill became 
more fierce and terrible, and ceaſing thoſe Entrea- 
ties, that were the firſt Factors of his Paſſion, he 
now. diſcourſed it in a more imperious Stile, deep- 
ly proteſting, if 1' ſtill refuſed to render the Fott 
by Treaty, he would take it by Aſſault. This Ex- 
tremity provoked me to tear off my Diſguiſe, and 
regarding him with an Eye that ſpoke the Spirit 
of Anger: Barbarian, ſaid I, thou may ſt kill 
© me if thou wilt, but thy Threats ſhall never 
ftight my Conſent to the leaſt Satisfaction of 
© thy brutiſh Appetite,' © No, no, reply d the 
© eryel Zenodotus, you ſhall not die; but ſince 
there is no other Way to obtain my Wiſhes, 
but by putting Violence in the Place of Sweet- 
© nefs, my Reſolution is irrevocable; when the 
Thing is done, I ſhall eaſily gain your Pardon, 
*© ſince. I ſhall only have your Anger for taking 
that by Conqueſt, which ſhould have been mine 
by Conſent. Well, wicked Man, ſaid I, this 

unjuſt Power thou uſurpeſt, is yet inferior to 

that which arms the Hand of Divinity, and if 
thou continueſt thy deteſtable Intentions, believe 
© it, the Gods will want no Thunder - bolts to cruſh 
© thee.” The impieus Wretch derided my Hopes 
of divine Aſſiſtance ; and repeating his own wick- 
ed Reſolution, backed with deep Oaths to con- 
firm it, be ſwore 1 ſhould have but three Days 
mote to reſolve his Contentment, and the next 
Day, to prove his Words and Intentions grew up 
from the ſame Root, he licenſed himſelf to take 
the Liberties, which he bad not preſumed befote, 
and after ſome obſcene Expreffions which Pudi- 
city forbids me to mention, he would have raviſh- 
ed à Kiſs from my Mouth; but at that rude At- 
tack, 1 forgot the Weakneſs of my Sex, and —4 
wie x ouſly 
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ouſly flew at his Fact with ſo. much Violence, as 
1 left Characters there of my Scorn and Anger, 
ina Impreſſion. This provoked him to.ca- 
ier all Thoughts of Patience, and deſperately 
ſwearing he would no longer delay to execute the 
Effects of my Fears, he had alrcady called for 
ſome of his Men to pull my Maids out of the 
Chamber, when by a manifeſt Succour from Hea- 
ven, which then armed itſelf in my Defence, he 
heard the Pilot cry out there was a furious Tem- 
pelt coming. 8 | 
The Terror be took from this Alarm, put a ſud- 
den Stop to his Deſign, and running up upon the 
Deck to know the Truth, he ſaw the enraging 
Waves begin to raiſe a Battery againſt his float- 
ing Fortreſs, and Heaven prepare to pour. its Artil- 
lery upon him with ſo black a Defiance, as all thoſe 
foul Thoughts that Luſt had ſtirred, grew cold, 
and did Homage to the Apptchenſions of Death, 
which hurried from a Place, where his Preſence 
mg animate his Men, to employ all their Force 
and Induſtry againſt the Choler of the Winds. I 
may ſafely avow, that at that Time the particu- 
lat furereſt of my Honour made me rejoice at the 


” 


common 8 and 1 ſcarce liſtned to the 
Language of Fear for my own, or the Ruin oftho(e- 
about me, ſince (either by his Death or mine) it 
2 me a Reſcue from the brutiſh Fury of 
enodorus. This made me only appeat with a. 
' tranquil and untroubled A ſpect amidſt the Diſorder 
of all the reſt; and when the natural Horror of 
Death had itſelf painted in its uſual Parlour upon. 
the Face of all the Pirates, mine (by Report of thoſe 
that ſaw me) ſtill kept its ordinary Colour and. 
Compolure. | 
I be Storm laſted two intire Days with a great 
deal of Violence; but as Zenodorus and * 


Wu 


Boox II. CLEOPATRA. | 253 
had gained the Skill from a large Experience, how 
to make ule of all Advantages when they wreſtled 
with that angry. Element, fo they received, not all 


the Loſs that would doubtleſs. have befallen others 5 


leſs practiſed in that Exerciſe; of four Veſſels they 
loſt but one, and after they had diſcharged the 


other three (to the Pirate's grand Regret) of ſuch 


Ladivg as. was moſt weighty, they ſaved them- 
ſelves from Shipwreck without diſ-uniting; and 
when. the Storm had ſpent us greateſt Fury, they 
defcried the Egyptian Shore, with. the ſtately Walls 
of Alexandria. BA cs Hoo want 

As yet none of them. knew upon what Climate 
the Winds had toſſed them; for though they were 
very near the Shore, yet the Wige, Arrival, 
which had already to plot the departing 
Day with her purblind Shades, would nor ſuffer 
their Eyes to take the Objects with Diſtinction. 
Zenodorus, though ignorant whether this Coun- 
try held his Friends or Enemies, was yet unwil- 
Iing to continue his Courſe in that Obſcurity, be- 
fore he had re · accommoded his ſhatter d Veſſels 
which drank. Water in divers Places, and by other 
Harms they had ſuffered. from the Tempeſt, were 
then become incapable to maintain a farther Na- 
vigation ; he therefore ordered his Men. to let fall 
their Anchors. about a Mile from the Shore, and 
while every one played. their proper Task for a 


Part, of the Night, as his Commands directed 


them, he came into my Chamber, where he had 
not been ſince the Beginning of the Tempeſt : My 
Blood roſe at the Sight of him, and not without 
too much Reaſon, fince he came with a black 
- Purpoſe, to employ all his laſt Satisfaction. 1 pre- 
{ently diſcovered this foul. Defign in his Viſage; 
and approaching to me with a Face that confels d 
the Seings of a furious 
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Luſt: © Madam, ſaid be, 
1 „ Madam, ſais bw 
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tis now no Time to keep your Conſent in a 
© longer Suſpenſe, and I come to quench the Thirſt 
© of my Deſires, from which nothing can have 
© Power to divert me; the Danger we lately eſca- 
© ped, for a Time tetatded the Execution of my 
© Wiſhes, but I muſt now tell you, that all thoſe 
© which Heaven' has Power to throw head-long 
upon me, ſhall not ſtop my Paſſage to your 
© Enjoyment. | 


Theſe affrighting Words ſtruck a Horror thro? 
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me from Head to Foot, and wanted but little of 


ſnatching all that Aſſurance from me, which Ne- 
ceſſity lays claim to on ſuch an occaſion; howe- 


ver, in that extremity I called back my . f 
d 


to the Combat, and judging the danger I ſhou 
run, in being returned to the hand of Tyribaſus,. 


when the Pirate once knew my quality, could not 
inſult ſo cruelly upon my Fears, as that which: 


now menaced me; I deemed it no longer requi- 
fite ro hide a truth from Zenozorus, which in ſome 


probability might divert him from bis villainous 
reſolution; this concluded, regarding him with a 
| borrowed boldneſs in my looks: Zenodorus, 
* ſaid J, conſider well this wicked enterprize of 
© thine, and remember that I tell. thee, it is not 
the Daughter of Eteocles thou wouldſt diſho- 


© nour, but the Queen of the Erbiopians, who 
« will all be obliged to bunt thee through the 


World, and write their revenge in thy ruine 


* for the infamous violence thou offereſt to their 
Theſe Words, which (in reaſon might promiſe 
rheir wicked effect] made not ſo much as the 
eaſt dint in the Barbar ian's rocky heart, and whe- 
ther he ſuſpected it a fiction, or that the known 
truth ( in the brutiſh tranſport that then PAN 
him) was neither capable ro change not defer his. 


deſign, 
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deſign, he expreſſed no ſemblance of underſtand- 
ing what I faid, and in obedience to a ſign he 
made them, his Men ſeizing upon Eteocles and: 
my Maids to drag them out of the Chamber, 
without farther delay he aſſaulted my honour with 
all the Forces he could make; my Maids and 
Eteocles made a long reſiſtance, with their loud cries- 
ſtriving to rouze the ſleeping pity of Heaven, and 
- ſuffering themſelves to * dragged along upon 
the Earth, ſtill catching at every thing they en- 
countred, as if they rather defired to be drawn 
in pieces by thoſe wild Beaſts, than abandon their 
Miſtreſs iu that ſad extremity ; and 1 defended: 
myſelf fo ſtently againſt Zenodbrus, as his Face 
(in divers places) quickly put on the bloody marks 
of my reſiſtance ;| but at laſt our defence proved 
all too weak, my Servants reduced to that ex- 
tremity, in ſpight of all their oppugnation, were 
ready to be forced from the Chamber, and my-- 
felf was now grown ſo weak and weary: as all 
my Forces were ready to quit the lifts, when the 
- Gods ſprang a ſudden thought in my breaſt that 
ſav'd me. en to regard Zenodorus, whom I 
ſtill held by the hair, with a milder Eye, and 
fhucting a part of my anger from view: Zeno- 
dor us, ſaid I, you wilb reap but little ſatis faction 
© in rending that from me by violence, which 
© you "che to ſeck by ſofter addreſſes; I ſee I 


© muſt refign myſelf to your mercy, ſinee all the 
© ſtrength the Gods have lent me is too weak to 
© defend my honour, and 1 make you a promiſe, 
© if you will but quietly allow me this Night's re- 
1 hols: you ſhall find no farther. repugnance in 
* my will.” Zenodorus. ſtaid his rude hands at 
theſe Words, and leaving me ſome leiſure to take 
breath: Had you ſpoke in this manner, ſaid be, 
© before we came to thoſe terms, I had granted 
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© more than you demanded, nor will I now re- 
«© fuſe this ſhort time to your deſires ; but be ſure 
© you cmploy it ſo well to ſubdue your averſion, 
© as to motrow I may have 8 
I confirmed the Promiſe J had made him, and 
immediately after he commanded thoſe that tor- 
mented my Servants, to ſet them, at liberty, when 
taking his leave for the reſt of the Night, he and 
his Men depatted my Chamber. | 
He was no ſooner gone, but I barred the Door, 
and turning towards Eteocles and my Women that 
lay weeping at my Feet: Come, come, ſaid I, 
my dear Companions, no more of thoſe fruit- 
, leſs Tears, tis time to think of dying, I have 
© tamely taken too many blows at the rude hands 
© of Fortune, while the means to free my ſelf from 
© her Cruelties were ſo oft within my. reach. I 
© fooled myſelf with a hope that death would ever 
© be ready at my beck, with an infallible cute for 
© my Miſcrics, when all other Remedies had loſt 
© their Virtue, but of late I ſadly felt, that ſhe 
© cannot be always at my diſpoſal, nor take every 
© Alarm to come in to my reſcue. Now we have 
© her again at command, without farther delay 
* let, us lay hold of the fuccours ſhe offers us, 
© and ſtay no longer to ſee ourſelves again redu- 
* cd to call in vain for her aſſiſtance. 
NM] Maids, wholly. feeble as they were, did not 
ftrive to bandy one ſingle Argument againſt my 
intentions, and Clitie (as ſhe that bad moſt cou- 
rage, and indeed moſt affeior?) undertaking to 
fpeak for the reſt: Let us die then,, Madam, aid 
ſhe, we are ready to wait upon you to the other 
World, yet ſhould learn to think our lives much 
better ſpent, it by the Shipwreck of them we 
* could;fee yours ſafe aſhore, 3 
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I tenderly embrac'd her and her two Compa- 
nions at this generous Proof of their Affection, 
and no longer willing to keep my Tears in hold: 
I can do no leſs than weep your Deſtiny, ſaid I, 
though I know you cannot but think it mote 
pain to live at the Mercy of theſe Pirates, than 
die with your Miſtreſs in defence of your He- 
nour, which would infallibly run the ſame For- 
© tune. with mine. Then turning towards Eteocles, 

* who ſilently regarded me with a Look, in which 
© Grief, and Pity conteſted for the upper hand. 
© Eteacles, ſaid I, if you ever ſee 2 
< pray tell him I 4 — myſelf pure and ſpot- 
© lels to my death, aud do me the coutteſy to 
carry him chis Meſſage, that it was my laſt care 
to keenths Name in my memory, in my Heart. 
No, reply'd Eteocles, I ſhall never ſee 
* Ceſarid more; and though I have ever ty d my 
* ſtrongeſt Paſſions to his fight and ſervice, yet L 
© know how to uſe, as I ought, the Honour he 
has done me in committing you to my cuſtody: 
and conduct. Let us die then, Madam, ſince the 
© Gods will have it ſo; I dare not counſel youto- 
< buy your Life at the ptiee is demanded, and I 
© know. well er how to die with you, fince - 
© I cannot pay back that ſacred pawn to my 
Prince he unluckily truſted to my hands. 

I did not much ſtrain for Argument to com- 
bat the reſolution of Eteocles, but began to join 
my invention with his how to find out the promꝑt- 
eſt and moſt commodious way to die; they had 
left. nothing in the Chamber that was fit to do 
the Feat, only the Windows were ſo wide as we 
might throw ourſelves through them into the Sea, 

that was the way we made choice of, to ap- 
ply the fatal relief to our Mileries ; but before ve 
were to act this laſt, Scene, I felt e re- 
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luctance ſtart ſome thoughts of revenge in my Soul 

againſt thoſe curſed Miſcreants, whoſe Crueky had 
led us to the brivk of that Precipice ; and know- 
ing Zenodorus's Chamber was near to mine, I took 
2 Fancy that in putting fire ta ſome combuſtible 
thing in my Lodging, it might probably cauſe 
him and his deteſtable | Inſtruments to run ſome 
hazard of their lives. Ar its firſt conception V'im- 
parted this thought to Eteoclet, who taking ſome: 
time to ſcan it before he would render his opinion: 
Madam, ſaid be at /aft, I approve your deſign; 
* for beſide that it ſuĩts with the juſt hatred we 
© owe to the inhuman Wretches, it may direct us 
© a way to free outſelves with the greater facility 
© from their impious hands, We may eaſily fer 
* fire on out Bed, wich the Candle, Mich will 
* quickly diſtribute flames to all paris M Veſſel, 
and by the courteſy of this diforder, which will 
©. doubtleſs ſurprizc the guards with fear and amaxe- 
ment, with the help of a ſheer I intend to rye 
to the Window, you will have leiſure enough 
*: to get down to the Water, and ſcar yourſelf up 
on ſome of thoſe looſe Plauks 1 ſee in your 
Chamber, where poſſibly the Gods plac d Feed 
on purpoſe for your dell verance. I am ſure they 
< are ſtrong enough to bear your weight upon the 
Water, and I intend to ſwim behind you, and 
© drive'it towards the Shore with all the Force I 
can raiſe; if my Eye has not coreud me, we 
are not far from thence, and who knows but 
Heaten may ſttetch out an extraordinary Arm 
to ſuccour you, and double my ſtrengxk to that 
© meaſure, as you may find it a ſafe Convoy to 
6 = firmer Elementx ane WILLY — 

was contented to give this propoſition t 
hearing, though 1 ſears Qeſeried the Apparition 


obs ons to diſprove the threats of that immi- 
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nent danger, however I could not reſiſt his in- 
treaty to try the Courſe he had contrived, nor 
refuſe the reſignation of myſelf to his Conduct, 
at a time when I thought it impoſſible for fate it 
ſelf to reprieve me. Ee anew,” -,14] 
The Fear leſt; Time ſhould berray' our Plot 
and us to a ſudden Surptizal, made us haſten 
the Execution; and Eteocles preſently faſtened the 
Sheet to the Window, and with two Planks he 
deligned for our Safety, let himſelf gently flide 
downwards, till he came at the Water. When I 
thought he was got down, I tefolved to'follow 
him: But before I quitted the Ship, with the Can- 
dles that were in my Chamber, I ſet Fire to the 
Bed in ſeveral Places, which conſiſting of a Mat- 
ter that was greedy of Flame, diſpers'd it in a 
Moment tough all the Veſſel: 1 no ſooner faw 
it wasfully lighted, bur catching hold of the Sheet, 
I nimbly threw myſelf out at the Window, and 
was preſently followed the ſame Way by Clitie. 
Ereocles me in his Arms, and giving me 
faſt. Hold at the End of the Plank, he receiyed 
Clitie that was newly deſcended in the ſame Man- 
ner, and ſwimming round #bout us, ſecurely pla- 
ced us together upon our floating Seat; he would 
have rd the ſame Office to my two other 
Maids, but whether the Flame (that had already 
begun to devour the Veſſel) had affrighted their 
feminine Hearts, the Smoak ſtifled them, or poſ - 
ſibly che Circumſpection of his Care for my Safe- 
; had ſlack his Regard of theirs, we. ſaw 
no more, and I am ſtill ignorant, whether 

they remained in the Powet of the Pirates, or pe- 
riſhed by Fire and Water. , 6 ey EIA 
Eteocles guiding his Eye and Voice by the Light 
of the inflamed Veſſel towards the Chamber, had 
often called them to come away: But r 
i a 
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ſaw his Pains were loſt, he re-converted his Care 
upon me, and ſwimming behind our Plank, drove 
it forward ſo ſtrangely, as in a ſhort Time we 
had left a large Diſtance berween us and the burn- 
ing Veſlel. | 

In the Poſture I us d to ſecure my Hold upon 
the Plank; I was up to the Shoulders in Water, 
and though the Heat of the Seaſon did us the Ser- 
vice, ſo to moderate the Rigours of the liquid Ele- 
ment, as we ſcarce felt any Cold, and my Gar- 


ments aſſiſted me to beat myſelf up with the greater 


Eaſe in the Water; yet Death in all Appearance 
was ſo ready to ſtrike the Blow, as if the Miſe · 
ries of my Life had not leſſen d my Deſires to pre- 
ſerveit; Ithink that bideous Image of Ruin wou'd 
hade needed no other Weapon than mine own Ap» 
prebenſion to diſpatch me. n 
Candace was arrived at this Part of her Story, 
when the fair Princeſs who bad heard it with a 
ſcrious Attention, could not chuſe but interrupt 
ber: Ah, Madam, aid ſbe, what is it you tell 
me! Is it poſſible ſuch a Princeſs as yourſelf 
© ſhould be led to the Extreams of ſo deep a Miſ- 
yi 2 and che Gans hon ſubmit vp of the 
* moſt accompliſhed, ie - greateſt Queens 
© upon Earth, to Perils and mities of this 
Nature: 
Candace modeſtly replied to theſe Words, and 
reſuming her Narration, ſhe recounted how nobly 
ſhe had ſuccoured by Tyridates, whoſe Name 


{he yer forbore to mention, cautious. of ym» | 


a Prince's Secret, whoſe Generoſity had ſo mu 

obliged her. The Continuance of her Story leads 
her from the Shore of Alexandria, to the Houſe 
of her Preſerver; ſucceeds in ſequel to her meeting 
the Prince of Mauritania, his Combat with the 


Stranger chat purſucd Zenodorus, the Arrival 1 —4 
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her Diſcovery of Cæſario, her ſecond Surprizat by 


the Pirate; and in fine, all that had arrived to her, 
ſince ſhe enter d Alexandria, and accepted the 


Prætor's Invitation and Entertainment in the Palace. 


At this Period of her Story, the Parthian Prin- 
cels, after ſhe had witneſſed by many ſweet Ex- 
preſſes of Affection, how ſenſibly ſhe felt the Blows 
of Candace's Fortune in the brave Recital: Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, as much Work as my Thoughts 
have at Home, in toiliug themſelves upon my 
© own diſaſters, my tender reſentments of yours 
© has called them away from theit proper Task, and 
v hile your Language gave me the lively draught of 
* thoſeperils and afflictions you ſo oft encountred, 
* I ſighed and trembled, as if I had been preſent- 
© ly condemned to re- act them in my own Perſon : 
But Gods! though our miſhaps do carry a reſem- 
* blancein ſome particulars; how vaſtly different is 
* my Deſtiny to yours? How is the tempeſt of your 
* Woes allay'd with Comfort, while my hopes are 
ſplit upon a mercileſs Rock? You may (and poſſi- 
* bly with leſs difficulty than your incredulous Fears 
© can allow it) recover that Crown Uſurpation has 


« raviſhed ; the Pn love is living too, living 
© beyond the reach of that danger you dreaded, and 
< youſcek one another with a probable ſucceſs in the 


* ſame Country: But, pitileſs Heavens ! you call'd 
* away the Darling of my Soul from the World, and 


it is nor permitted me to doubt a misfortune, for 
| ©. which the Gods have nor left one ſingle remedy ! 


The fair Eliſa bath d theſe laſt Words in a Brook 


of tears, and the Queen, who was tenderly touch'd 


at the tender melting Rhetorick of Grief, Joining 
her Cheek to one of hers: * Come, come, my lov 


* Princeſs, ſaid ſhe, let me perſwade you to colle& 


* ſome from my Example, do but ſeriouſly examine 


* thoſe dangers in your thoughts, that Cæſario _ 


* 


ing, and not to ſuffer a ſeparation 0 a larger 
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© I have eſcaped, and they will tell you the Gods 
have not put the Power out of their hands, to 
© reſtore you your. loſles, in ſaving that Perſon 
you deplore: He cannot be more dead in your 
© opinion, than Cæſario was formerly in mine; 
and the ſame Heavens that gave him me again, 
© when I chought they had placed him among 
© the Stars, may have ſuch another Favour in 
© ſtore for you, if you calmly wait it from their 
© Bounties. Alas! reply Eliza, how little reaſon 
have I to expect the kindneſs of ſuch a Miracle? 
No, Madam, when I ſhall once have guided 
your attention through the Labyrinth of my 
miſerable Life, I cannot doubt — your Judg- 
© ment will tell you, that I have taken the opini- 
on of my .own incurable” calamity. from ſuch 
< clear appearances as ate ſtampt with an impof- 
© ſibiliry of deceiving. Tomorrow, if you pleaſe, 
Madam, I will give the Copy of my Misfor- 
© tunes, for aſter ,theſe deep engagements to your 
© generous Compaſſion, I have neither Grief nor 
weakneſs that can oblige me to hide them longer 
from you. 1 3 

Candace retorted theſe Givilities with a com- 
parative affection, and they had longer continued 
this exchange of kindneſs, if the Day's departure 
had not cloled the Dialogue, and the Conſcience 
Candace made of Eliſas indiſpoſition had not 
haſtned the Good- night; but they parted with 
— mutual Promiſe to meet again next morn- 


diſtance of time, ſo long as the 
mitted to enjoy each other. 
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The Prince Eliſa repays Candace with the Hi- 
of ber Life. The Varieties of good and 
75 Jae, that befel Phraates in the Median 
War. He it twice beaten in the Field by Ar- 
ie i 9 85 his Enemies General, and his Queen and 
no RR, 05 taken in 4 25 ity upon . Fron- 
. Tiers; left there till he returned, with now 
© Levies.. Artaban falls in Love with hi, fair 
_, Captive, and obtains Permiſſion of bis Mefter 
to ſet them both at Liberty. Tygranes in- 
Here d ey e 4% countermand his Grant, 
deſerted by Artaban, : who, revolts is the 
75 2 Jr, 18 nale l Kim General 
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n fair! Ge of Eebiopis rd 

chat Night wich ſome Comfort, 
BY drawn from thoſe Hopes ſhe had to 
recover her beloved 2 tho”, 
her Apprehenſion (aſter having ſeen 


his Safety at the Stake in ſo dan- 


Pence Combar; whence ſho knew; bea ar 


cape without Wôünds) rais d ſome rational Ar- 
guments to diſquiet ber Repoſe, But when her 
Memory repreſented the deſperate Extteams where - 
ro the unbridled Violence of Zenodorus had a few 
Days ſince reduc'd her, and the Fears that ſed up- 
on her, Quiet, ſince ſhe left him involy'd at Meroe 
in that manifeſt Danger, the over-blowing of 
thoſe black Clouds could not chuſe but ſhe her 
a very favourable Change in her Condition, and 
taught ber for; à Time to fit quietly down with 
her other. I. es, ſince ſhe had expelled the 
weightieſt Miſchiefs from the Scale of her For- 
The next Day, ſo ſoon as ſhe was dreſs d, ſhe 


ſent a Viſit to the fair Princeſs of Partbia: But 


while the ſtaid in Expectation of an Anſwer, ſhe 
ſaw the bright Eliſa was come herſelf to deliver 


it, and in ſuch a Poſture as proved all her Griefs 


too weak to dim the Luſtre of her admirable 
Beauty. Candace tan to meet her with open 


Arms, and theſe two beauteous Princeſſes ex- 


chang d their kind Enquiries of each other's 
Health, with à parallel of Grace and Majeſty ; 
bur they had nor worn out many Minutes in their 
firſt Entertainment, when Cornelius Gallus entet d 
the Chamber to bid them Good-morrow; 1 

ihty, 


both received him with a great deal of Ciy 
and that Man prepoſſeſs'd as he was already, with 
the Excellencies of one, could not fo ſhut his Eyes 
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upon the Beauties of the other, as not equally to 
divide his Eulogy betwixt them, in very paſſionate 
Language: He dined that Day in their Company, 
aud after their Requeſt, retired to execute ſome 
important Orders he had received from Auguſtus. 
The two Ladies gladly welcomed that Occaſion, 
to paſs away the reſt of that Day together with- 
out Interruption, and Candace preſs'd with an 
impatient Deſite to learn Eliſa's Adventures, could. 
no longer keep her Curioſity ſpeechleſs, but wil- 


ling to wake the Remembrance of her@romile: 


I may probably forfeit my Diſcretion, ſad ſhe, 
© by defiring to put you to the Pain of a Rela- 
© tion, in an Eſtate ſo little capable to perform it: 
© But the Paſſion I preſerve for your Intereſts, I 
© hope may juſtify my Imporcunity, eſpecially 
© ſince you may ſafely claim the ſame Liberty to 
© refuſe the Trouble, as I have done to demand 
© it. I know no Poſlibility, reply'd Eliſa, of 
© being importuned by any Employment that 
© may diyertiſe you, aud my Inclinations have al- 
© ready voted me yours, with too true a Paſſion 
* to 8 the Particulars of my Life any longer 
© from your Knowledge. | ta Megs 
At theſe Words they ſeated themſelves by the 
Bed-fide; and the Princefs perceiving there were 


none in the Chamber but her two Women and 


Clitie, after ſhe had ſer one of them Sentinel at 
the Door, with the ſame Caution was uſed the 
Day before, to prevent Viſits, the thus began her 
Dilco ourſe. | | A 
zue Hiſtory of the Princeſs Elis. 
Ngratitude and Cruelty are the blacksft of all 
Vices, and ſo ſoon as the Sbul of a Prince has 
once taken their indelible Status, all that he had 
? Yor, II, M be- 
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before of great aud good, is put to flight by that. 


ſtrong Poiſon which intirely ſeizes his Inclinati- 
ons, and ſcarce leaves him any ſhade or trace of 
Virtue. The former is oft the Child of that 
Pride, which is the Tumour of Proſperity ; and if 


the latter does not riſe from a Root in our Nature, 


it often ſprings from the Womb of an irregular 
Ambition; which uſutping the Throne of the 
Will, excites all Thoughts that are the legitimate. 
Race of Reaſon, and =o the Eyes of thoſe that 
are poſſeſſed with this Devil, upon every Conſide- 
ration, that Piety, Juſtice, and Honour itſelf can 
repreſent to their intoxicated Judgment. The 
Proofs of this Truth are but too couſpicuous in 
our Family, and if I derive ſome Glory from a 
Birth that bas few Equals in the World, 1 have 
received Shame enough from the Cruelties of him 
that gave it, to convince me, that he has left me 
no cauſe to boaſt my Extraction. : 
The King Phraates, my Father, was born with 
Qualities great enough, and in the firſt Bloomings 
of his Youth, had given ſuch Hopes of his future 
Bravery, as made him pals in the Opinion of Men 
for an equal to his generous Brother, the Priuce 
Pacorns, who fell in the Flower of his Age, un- 
der the Romas Arms, after he had made them 
know by divers memorable Advantages, that 
they were not invincible. 1 
The old King Orodes, my Grandfather, after 
the Death of Pacorus, ignorant of his Deſtiny, 
had tranſplanted his chief Affection upon Phraates 
then the eldeſt of divers Brothers) and with it 
teſign d the entire Management of all State-affairs 


ro his Diſpoſal; he bad been married ſome Veats 


before, and I had already liv'd about fix or ſeven, 
when. his greedy Deſire to reign alone, and re- 
move that Kar of a Rial in Ambition, F< 


um 
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him to that horrible Piece of Cruelty, which 
Report has told to the whole World; you 
know it but too well, Madam, that the cruel 
Phraates, to make the Crown fit faſt, which his 
bloody Jealouſy told him did but tremble upon 
his Head, while ſo many of his Brothers lived, 
put them all to Death; only Tyridates the young- 
eſt, then abſent from Court, who being ſpared 
by the miſtaken Piety of him that was ſent to be 
his aſſaſſin, has ſince wandered from Court to 
Court begging Sanctuary againſt the inhuman 
Perſecutions of his Brother. 
The Queen, who had received this Truth from 
the Mouth of Tyridates, was yet reſolved not to 
trouble the Stream of her Relation by interpoſing 
what ſhe knew, and deeming it requiſite to keep 
the News of her Uncle, till the Cloſure of her 
Story, and then impart or reſerve it as Diſcretion 
counſelled, ſhe lent a filent Attention to the Se- 
el. 
1 The Cruelty of Phraates, purſu'd Eliſa, could 
not ſo quench its thirſt with the Blood of bis Bro- 
thers, but the old King Orodes {whoſe long Life 
ſeem'd to tire the Expectation of his Heir) com- 

leated the Sacrifice to his jealous Ambition, and 
bolt it by the horrid Cmmand of his own Son. 
1 e I am willing to contract the Relation of 
this unnatural Act, in as few Words as will bare- 
ly ſerve to tell it, and indeed could be content to 
leave it intirely out, if my Deſign to draw you 
the perfe& Pourtraiture of my Life could allow 
at, * | 


Phraates having thus ſecur'd his Throne, by 
hewing down the Stock, with all the royal Bran- 
ches that grew near it, began to play the Pru- 
dent, as well as the Patricide to preſerve his Ac- 

queſt ; the Terror of his Arms made a quick Di- 
8 M 2 ſtribution 
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ſtribution of it ſelf M. his neighbour Prin- 
ces, and the bad Succeſs of Anthony, who with a 
Part of the Roman Puiſſance brought the War in- 
to our Country, where he leſt his whole Army, 
and with much ado ſav'd himſelf by a ſhameful 
Retreat, ſtruck a general Fear through all thoſe 
that probably might nurſe any Thoughts of at- 
tempting the Crown of Parthia. „ 

In the mean Time, I was trained up by the 
Queen my Mother, whoſe Inclinations were ever 
ſweet and vyertuous, with a very diſcreet Cate; 
and thar good Princeſs a Docility enough 
in my Spirit, forgot not to ſeaſon my Education 
with all other ſage Leſſons, that might frame me 
a Diſpoſition ſuitable to her Intentions; her Af- 
ſections told her, that I had not play d the Ttuant 
in the School of Virtue, and by the Help of that 
Blindneſs, which is the uſual Diſeaſe of a Parent's 
Indulgence, fancying ſome Qualities within me, 
which 1 dare not pretend to, in me ſhe ſtored up 
all her Love, all her Delight. | | 

After me, that was the eldeſt of all her Children, 
ſhe bad divers others of both Sexes; but the Gods 
(perhaps to puniſh Phraates by the Misfortunes 
of his Father's Family) cut them all off in the 
dawniug of their Infancy, and of five or fix Bro- 
thers that ſucceeded me at ſeveral Births, ſcarce 
one of them atrain'd to a full Year's Age, before 
they were laid in their little Sepulchres. 

The Mifhap of our Houle rendered me more 
conſiderable, and a ſhort Time after the Queen, 
though till in the Flower of her Age, going over 
Child-bearing, I was regarded by the Parthians as 
the preſumptive Inberittix of that weighty Crown. 
*Tis true, the King had a Baſtard Son, that was 
called Vonones, but be did not behold him wick 
an Eye that deſigned his Succeſſion ; and mp 
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he fail'd not ro endeavour the gaining of a Faction 
that might prop his Ptetences, he was generally 
known to be born within the Marriage of the 
King, and could therefore hatch no apparent 
Hope of being declared legitimate. = 
I will not trifle with your Patience ſo much to 
give you the account of my Iufancy, but ſteppiug 
over the Prologue of my Life, wherein there be- 
fel me nothing memorable, 1 ſhall only tell you 
I had worn out fourteen Years of it, when my 
Father tnvaded Media: The Hatred had been 
long hereditary betwixt the Kings of that Coun- 
try, and thoſe that wore the Crown of Parthia - 
And though they had taken Breath in ſome In- 
tervals of Peace, ſince the Fall of the unfortunate 
Anthony, and the coming of Auguſtus to the 
Empire, they were ſtill ready to obey the Beck 
of every trivial Occaſion to pick a new Quarrel, 
which they both embraced with their old Ani- 
moſity. | Bok 
| Phraates complained, that at the Median King's 
** 


Sollicitation, Cleopatra had murdered his Al 
the King of Armenia; and though he that did it 
was ſince dead, and his Heir ſucceeded to the 
Throne, he thought he might juſtly entail his 
Revenge upon the Sdn, ſince Fate would not 
ſuffer the Father to ſtand the Shock of it; and the 
new King of Media not leſs eager than he to te-, 
vive the Quarrel, whereto his young Courage was, 
whetted, by divers Reaſons on his Side, there, 
broke out a cruel and bloody War betwixt them. 
The Beginnings were very doubtful, much 

_ Blood ſpilt on both Sides in divers Encounters, 
and ſome Battles, wherein Fortune ſeemed to 
ſtand in a Study on which Side ſhe ſhould liſt 
her Smiles. At length, after a Year's Uncertainty, 
wherein ſhe had kept the Balance equal, ſhe ap- 
M 3 | parently 
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parently leant to the Parthian Party, and the 
King my Father, ſwollen with ſome late Succeſſes, 
began to advance towards the Heart of Media, 
carrying Ruin and Deſolation to all Places where 
he waved his Enſigns; divers Blows had been 
given to his Advantage, the whole Frontier ſack d 
and devaſted by his Army, and ſeveral Places, with 
their unfortunate Inhabitants, were made either 
Carcaſſes or Cinders by his Fire and Sword. 

In fine, the Affairs of Media were reduc'd to 
a very drooping Condition; and Phraates hotly 
purſuing his Fortune, eſpecially. after the gaining 
one ſignal Victory (almoſt in the Boſom of their 
Country) did now mote than hope to lay them 

= low as the Hand of an entire Ruin could throw 

em. | J 

But at that Time the King of Media, having ta- 
ken ſome Wounds in the laſt Fight, was forced 
10 retire, with little hope to repair his broken 
Fortunes, to his capital City, and leave the Com- 
mand of his ſhattered Army to a young Captain 
called Artaban, who (if the common Report may 
be truſted) from an obſcure Biith, in a few Years, 
by the Conduct of his proper Virtue, was riſen 
to the talleſt Diguities, and by that Time the 
down appeared upon his Chin, had acquired a 
high Repuration among the Medians. 

By this Change of a Commander, Fortune re- 
vol:ed to the other Side, and Artabas ramaſſing 
fome Troops wih a marvellous Diligence, that 
were rais d to re-inforce his Army, and having 
weakened that of the Parthians, by ſeveral Sur- 
1 and divers Combats upon Parties, wherein 

e always carried the Advantage, in a ſhort Time 
he found himſelf able to offer Phraates Battle, 


Who but a little before had made himſelf believe: 


rhe Medians would never recover e 
| | — 


* 
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Coùrage enough to give him another Meeting in 
the Field. | 

Phraates, miſpriſing thoſe Enemies he had ſo 
_ beaten, and w not — to draw a 
Blank 1n the Lottery of War, (eſpecially ſince his 
Oppoler's Army was commanded; by a young 
Man without a Name in War, which he had 0 
frequently vanquiſhed, when their own King led 
them on in Perſon) match'd ro the Battle, as to 
a certain Victory: But the Event confuted his 
Confidence, and that young Captain, whoſe Re- 
fiſtance he had fo lately defvited; diſputed the 
Victory fo luckily, or rather (as they reported 
chat ſaw his Behaviour in che Functions of his 
Charge) with ſo much gallantry of Perfon, and 
Prudence of Conduct, as after he had brayel 
tugg d with many glorious Dangers and Difficul- 
ties, at laſt he broke the Parthian Ranks, kill'd 
a great Number upon the Place, and put the reſt to 
a total Rout. | Hef 
My want of Skill in the Art Military has ob- 
liged me to ſhrink this Relation to ſo narrow a 
Continent ;. for ſhonld I adventure to diſcourſe the 
Particulars, twere to engage in a Labyrinth with- 
out a Clue. 

Phraates thus beaten to the Opinion that he was” 
not invincible, began to conſult his Intereſt with 
more Circumſpection; and rallying his ſcattered 
Forces, and remanding thoſe to his Army he had 
leſt upon the Frontiers, he put himſelf again in a 
Condition to make good his Stake, and throw the 
Dice once more in a ſecond Battle. 

He had no more time for this Preparation than 
neceſſity exacted; and his gallant Enemy hotly 
ſpurring on his Victory, appeared a few Days after 
within view of his 3 Phraates by this time 
had perfectly unlearned the Contempt of his young | 


— — * 
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Oppoler, and with a preciſer Caution ſtudied all 


the Probabilities that might direct his Aim to the 
Event of the ſecond Combat. He migbt have 


made Uſe of ſome local Advantages, had he 
pleas'd to defer the Battle; but his Judgment 
ſcanning the Difference of Retreat, told him there 
was more fear that his Parthians would run upon 
his Enemies Ground, than his own; beſides, his 
Heart was too great to refuſe the Encounter of an 
Army that did not out- number his, which con- 
ſiſted of a People that he had formerly ſo oſten 
beaten, and fo little redoubted.; | to 

The Battle was fought., with: a. great deal of 


Cruelty and Blood-ſhed, and the Victory obſti- 


nately diſputed on both Sides; but at;laſt ſhe de- 
rel for the Medes; the Parthians were deſeat- 
ed with a far greater Loſs than before, and the 
King himſelf very thinly attended, had much ado 
os make good his perſonal Retreat to a Place of 
Safety. x a 

This unlucky Blow unravell'd all his former 
Succeſs, and recoil'd the Progreſs he had made 
in Media, which be was now forced to abandon 
in a diſordered haſte, for fear the active Enemy 


\ thould get before him, and cut off his Retreat, by 


blocking up the Paſſages to his own Kingdom. 
Of the numerous Army that followed him in- 

to Media, he brought home but a very pitiful 

Remainder, and by this ſudden Viciſſirade might 


_ eaſily diſcern the Iujuſtice of that Pride which the 
tympanous Womb of Proſperity diſcloſes. 


When he invaded Media, he had left my Mo- 
ther and me in a City upon our Frontier, the 
ſtrongeſt of all the Kingdom, aud there it was 
we received him with all the Regret that was due 
to the ſaid Succeſs of his Affaixs; but his ſta 

there was not long, and finding Neceſſity pl 
_ N ; 7 75 \ | 18 
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his ſudden Retreat to the Heart of his Kingdom, 
as well to make new Levies there, as prevent the 
Palpication of ſuch Diſorders, as might either. be 
ſtirred (now Fortune wrinkled her Brow) by the 
ſecret Intelligence of his Enemies, or the Infide- 
- lity of his own Subjects, he left us in that City, 
and with us the greateſt Part of thoſe Forces that 
remained of his laſt Defeat for our Guard. 

The Reaſon that we matched not with him, 
was deduced from his Hope of a ſudden return 
with a freſh Army, and the Opinion he had that 
his Enemies were too much enfeebled in the laſt 
Battle, (wherein they did not buy their Advan- 
tage at a cheaper Rate, than the Loſs of a great 
many Men) to be either in Cafe or Courage to 
invade his Territories; but that Thought deceived 
him, and he had marched but a few Days from 
us, when the victorious Artaban, ſtrengthened 
with ſome Troops the King his Maſter had ſent 
him, appeared upon the Frontier, and brought a 
Fear into the Hearts of our Parthians, who had 
alceady learnt from his laſt Actions, to liſten to. 
his Name with Terror. 

We had yet Time enough to retire, but the 
Queen my Mother, a Princeſs of a great Heart, 
truſting to the Strengeh of the City, and.the Num- 
ber of the Men that defended it, thought ſhe 
might do the King a conſiderable Service, by ſtay- 
ing upon the Frontier, where her Preſente might 
preſerve an untainted Fidelity in the Parthians 
Breafts, whom the Fear of our Enemies, and the 
Change of our Fortune might probably fright in- 

to Dilloyaley : This Conſideration made us ſtay 
the coming up of the Medes, who a few Days 
after ſhewed themſelves at our Gates, and took 
away the Hope of Retreat, when. we began to de- 


{ice it. ; » ' "hi : 
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Thete paſſed many memorable Actions in that 
Siege, which my Ignorance in the Trade of War 
condemns to Silence, aud the Parthians, whole 
Courage took a keener Edge from the Preſence of 
the Queen and Princeſs than ordinary, behaved: 
themſelves in their Defence with an uncommon: 
Bravery. 

The King, too late repenting his inconſiderate- 


Deſertion of us to the Mercy of that Stranger, be- 


ſtirred bis Induſtry to ſend us a timely Succour, 
as well as the Diligence of his active Enemy. 

would permit him; but the narrow Time th 
allowed him to perform it, enforced the Loſs of 
all his Endeavours, and thoſe weak Supplies he 
fent to our reſcue being cut in Pieces, Artaban, 
after he had often ſummoned the City in vain, 
reſolved upon a general Aſſault; the Queen, my 
Mother, perceiving het own Liberty, and pro- 
bably a large Part of her Husband's Dominions 
depended upon the Preſervation. of that Place, ap» 
cd in Perſon at all the Poſts of the City, ex- 
rting the Commanders, Soldiers, and Inhabi- 
rants, to fight in Defence of their Lives and Liber- 
ties, with all the moving Language wherewith 
her proper Intereſt, linked with the King's, could: 
inſpire ber. By her Command I ſtay'd behind in 
the Lodging, where half dead with Fear, I ex- 
pected the Event of that threatning Storm, which 
indeed ſplit our Hopes upon a Rock; for though 
the City was e defended, yet it was 
far more gallantly a wked and from the Top of 
a Tower, where L was got up to ſee how the Trial 
for my. Liberty was like to be decided at the Bar 
of Fortune, with my own Eyes I ſaw the Ene- 
mies General, with his Sword in his Hand, firſt 
mount our Walls, and by his brave Example, in- 
Vive thoſe he led on to follow him, the Courtine 
Was 
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was quickly covered with his Men, and himſelf 
become abſolute Maſter, with the City, of our 
Lives and Libernes. 

At the firſt Noiſe of this Diſaſter, the Queen 
came to me, and endeavouring to moderate m 
Fears, as well as the Diſorder that had then a 
little dazled her own Courage, would ſuffer her; 
after ſhe had lent an Ear to that horrid Noiſe that 
ran round her Lodging, compoſed of ſuch lamen- 
table Cries and Shrieks as uſually echo in the 
Streets of ſtormed Cities, where Cruelty and Diſ- 
order reign with an unbridled Licence; ſhe ſent 
divers of her Servants ſucceſſively to the Enemies 
General, with her Entreaty to uſe his Victory 
with a milder Temper, ſpare the Blood of many 
innocent Perſons that begged their Lives by her 
Interceſſion, defiring they might hold them of 
his Clemency. The firſt of theſe Meſlengers pe- 
riſhed by rhe indiſtinguiſhing Swords of our Ene- 
mies, but ſome of thoſe that followed, proving 
fo lucky to reach the General's Preſence, and de- 
hver their humble Embaſſy, found him ready to 
accord more than they demanded. 

He preſently diſpatched his Orders through all. 
the Quarters of the City to ceaſe the Slaughter, 
and ſent back the Queen's Meſſengers. with two 
of his principal Officers, to aſſure us in his Be- 
half, that we might ſafely diſmiſs our Fears, and 
expect to be treated with all the Reſpect that was 

due to out Condition. „ 

Theſe two Officers, in Obeiſance to their Ge- 

neral's Order, ſtaid to guard us from the Soldiers 

Inſolence; and we found their Authority ſo pre- 

| valent, as the common People of their Army 
did not attempt fo much as to peep within our 
| Lodging. & 17 


Artabais . 
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Artaban carried fo great a Sway among the 
Medes, as after he had tugged with ſome petty 
Difficulties, to lay the Dæmon of their Fury, he 
ſubdued them to a perfect Obedience, and quietly 
retreated their precipitate -Ardour from the Spoil 
and Pillage ; but it coſt bim a large Parr of the 
Day in reducing all thoſe Diſorders to the Form 
he intended, and we paſſed away the ſame Time 
5 45s a Condition as your Thoughts might ea- 
ily figure. 5 
bY a ſudden Revolution of our Fortune, we 
faw ourſelves Priſoners to a barbarous People, 
whoſe Inclinations taught us to apprehend all 
that might ſhake the ſtouteſt Courages; and tho 
the Courteſy of our Vanqui ſher had already over- 
come the Fear of our Lives, Captivity drags other 
Miſeries along with her, that are ſo hardly ſup- 
ported by Perſons of our Condition, as we would 
make no Reflection, level no Glance at our wretch- 
ed Eſtate, that enforced not our Souls to ſhrink 
under the Oppteſſion of too juſt Grief. 3 
I wept exceſſively upon the Boſom of my indul- 
gent Mother, who keeping more Conſtancy and 
Courage at the Helm, endeavoured to dry up my 
Teats, and ſtrive with all the Strength of her Rea: 
ſon, to give me Comfort at the ſame Time, when 
herſelf 4 ſadly needed it. Lic | 
Thus we paſſed away that whole Day, and the 
following Night, without finding any Change in 
the Order and Ceremony that was uſually obſer- 
ved in our Service, without ſo much as deſcrying 
the leaſt Action, or over- heating one Syllable that 
ſignified the Loſs of our Liberty. | 
Before the Queen went to Bed, their came one 
from the General, to demand her Permiſſion for 
his Maſtet to come and wait upon her on the 
Morrow, not daring to aſſume that Ear the 
| flame 
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ſame Day, in ſo unbeſeeming a Condition to ap- 
pear in her Preſence, nor willing before he knew 
whether ſhe would ſuffer the Viſit. of a Perſon, 
whom the due Obedience to the King his Maſter 


had inforc'd to diſoblige her. en BAN 

The Queea gathered a propitious Augury from- 
the Continuation of her Enemies Civilities ; and 
not willing to abuſe them, ſhe returned him this 
Anſwer, that he might come and ſee her when he 
pleaſed ; who would be ready to receive his Viſit, 
as a worthy Succeſſor of thoſe preceding Bounties, 
that had much more obliged, than all the Proofs 
and Effects of his incomparable Valour (which car- 
ried their own Juſtification along with them) 
could offend her. | | 

The next Day, ſo ſoon as we were dreſs'd, after 
a ſecond Meſſage from Artaban, that enquired 
if the Queen might be ſeen without Importunity, 
he entred the Chamber, where I then attended my 
Mother, followed by the principal Commanders 
in his Army, for whom he had begged the ſame 
Permiſſion to ſee us. 

In that Abaſement of our Fortune, I appeared 
with a Negligence of Dteſs and Geſture, that bare- 
ly ſuffered me to regard that Man, as the Fruit ok 
his Virtue obliged ; but ſo ſoon as I reached him 
with my Eye, at the ſame Moment 1 felt myſelc 
engaged to a more aN Attention. | 
Madam, I may ſafely (ay, that I never had ſeen 
any thing till then, nor, indeed, ever ſince, that 
could boaſt a Parity to him in the meaneſt Part; 
and I confeſs, at the firſt View, my Expectation 
was ſo ſtrangely deceived, as I look'd like a Statue, 

with a Face the perfect Picture of Surprizal and - 
Confuſion. His Viſage and Port ſhewed the Evi- 
dence of ſomething ſo great aud noble, as in ſpite 
of the malicious Noiſe that ran about the World * 

bs | $ 
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his obſcure Birth, I could not conſider him at a leſs 
Rate, than if his Temples had been impal'd with a 
regal Diadem. He was then without Arms, and 
his Head uncovered, which gave me the greater Li- 
cence to remark, as well as the ſparkling Vivacity 
in his Eyes, the perfect Proportion and Kindred of 
all the Features in his Viſage; his Complection 
was neither white nor brown, and his Hair neither 
fair nor black, (but of a Colour compoſed of both) 
fell in long rings of Nature's curling upon his. 
ſhoulders, with a marvellous Decorum ; in all the 
regards and lineaments of his Face, there appeared: 
a natural fierceneſs, which though he then endea- 
voured in our preſence to keep within a cover of 
reſpect, yet he could not hide it ſo handſomely, 
but we ſaw ſomething through thoſe ſtoopings o 
his Spitit that ſpake bim born to command others, 
born to diſ-eſteem the whole World, and think 1 
held none fit to be his Rival in glory. His ſtature 
was tall, but ſhaped to a perfect harmony; his 
geſture noble, every Action becoming, and all. 
majeſtick. - | 

With theſe Advantages of Perſon that at firſt 
bluſh ſurprized our reſpect, he approached the 
Queen; and putting one knee to the ground, with 
all the ſubmiſſion ſhe could hope, not only from 
her Conqueror, but che meaneſt of her ſubjects, 
he kiſſed the loweſt part of her Garment ; he 
accolted me in the ſame manner; though we 
both oppoſed that exceſs of humility, when riſing 
from his knee, and addreſſing his Words to the 
Queen with an incomparable grace, 

Madam, ſaid he, if I were not before a great 
© Queen, and a wiſe Miſtreſs, that exactly knows 
© the duty of a Servant, I would ſtrive to excuſe 
* what fidelity has enforced me to do againſt your 
© Subjects, and a City made ſacred by your pre- 

; ſence, 


% 
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6 ſence, in obedience to the expreſs orders of a: 
© Royal Maſter, that has honoured me with em- 
© ployment above my merit: But ſince your Ma- 
jeſty is ſo well acquainted with the reaſons that 
« plead my juſtification, I have learued to hope, 
that you will not reject the offer of thoſe reſpects 
© that are due from a Man, whom Fortune hath 
& compelled to diſoblige you, and whom a juſt. 
© knowledge of what your quality has right to, 
© readily diſpoſes to render you all the ſerviees you: 
can challenge from the moſt zealous, and the faith- 
© fulleſt of your own Subjects. Madam, I ſhould 
© believe myſelf infinitely happy in a Power to 
© make you fairer offers; but ſinee your know- 
© ledge tells you, how far that way I may juſtly- 
© reach my endeavours, be pleaſed, Madam, to 
© beſtow ſome faith upon the proteſtations I maxe 
© you, to employ all the credit my ſervices have 
given me in my Maſter's breaſt, to reconcile you 
* to your Fortune; he knows very well what is 
© due to your Perſon and Dignity, and ſhall find 
us all ſo ready to ſecond him in his deſign to 
* clear that ſcore, as in a ſhort time I hope you 
© will find it no eaſy task to diſcern thoſe you 
© now hold for Enemies, from others that Heaven 
* obliged to a natural ſubjection, by being born 
© within the limits of your Dominion. 
Artaban ſpake in this manner, but with a faſhi · 
pn fo noble and fo agreeable, as the Queen, while 
bis Diſcourſe laſted, abſented for ſome moments 
her Misfortunes from her memory, that ſhe might 
lend him a more untroubled attention; but when 
ſhe ſaw him arrived at a period, and filenly ſtaud 
in expectation. of her anſwer, making a freſh. 
aſſault upon her Grief, to receive her civilities be- 
comingly, © Generous Warriour, Jeid for, you 
cannot think it ſtrange, if we have taken ſ 
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ad 3 from an accident fo rarely 


© exampled by Perſons of our extraction, to pals 
from a Throne to a Priſon, without reluctance, 
© eſpecially. in thoſe of our Sex, that are better ac- 
« quainted with the effects of Faith than Courage, 
were to fortify the very faculty of reſenting ; yet 
truth obliges me to tell you, that the knowledge 
we have of your Virtue has already drawn S 
ſharpeſt ſting from our miſeries; and if your 
Maſter be truly worthy of ſo brave a Servant, 
I think we ſhall have little reaſon to afflict our- 
ſelves, or fall out with Fortune for this diſgrace. 
Sir, upon the entire confidence, juſtly. repoſed 
in your gallantry, I reſign my Daughter and 
myſelf into your hands, in a firm belief you 
will ſtill treat us with the ſame generoſity, which 
our experience has already taſted. Since your 
* admirable Yalour did not add more beams to 
© the Beauty of your Glory, by defeating our 
Troops, than your Courteſy may reap in the tem- 
« perate uſe of your Victory. | 
This was the Queen's Anſwer, to which Arta- 


„ „ „ „„ „ „ „ „ A „ 


ban reply d with a great deal of reſpe&, and con- 


tenting himſelf ro repeat his offers, he deemed ic 
not fic, at the firſt time, to take the liberty of cn- 
gaging in a longer Difcourſe, and after he had 
made me ſome proteſtations little different from 
thoſe the Queen had received, with a. grace that 
gave me a marvellous eſteem. of his Perſon, he 
leſt the Chamber, not without civilly asking my 
Mother's conſent, that he might have leave to fre- 


quent her preſence at ſuch times, when the tender 


of his reſpects would not incommode her. 

I cannot but ayow that the garb and aſpect of 
that great Man did much ſurprize me, and my 
Eyes read him over in ſo adyantageous a character, 
as I thought the World ſcarce able to ſhew Py 

\ | | Paral- 
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parallel; nor did the Queen's opinion fall much 
ſhort of mine: And he was no — one from 
us, when ſhe fell upon his praiſes, ſpeaking all to 


his applauſes that truth and gratitude injoined her, 


and a thouſand times wiſhing, that the King my 
Father could purchaſe fuch a Servant, with a part 
of his Dominions. But if we were well pleaſed at 
his firſt Viſit, he took the hint of every opportu- 
nity inthoſe that followed, to heighten our content, 
and ſtarted no occaſion that he did not embrace 
with a perfect ſatisfaction to oblige us. 
He had reſided but a few Days in the City, 
when he received intelligence, that the King my 
Father had ſent an Army againſt him, under the. 
conduct of Volageſes; and diſdaining to give his 
Enemy time to come up and brave him in his 

renches, he drew out his Forces, and went to 
meet him. 

But why ſhould I train my Diſcourſe to an un- 
neceſſary length? Artaban, after he had taken 
his leave of the Queen and me for a few days, 
quitted the City, where he leſt a rg Garriſon, 
marched towards Vo/ogeſes, preſented him Battel, 
and fought it ſo advantageouſly for his, and un- 
luckily for the Parthian Party, that Vologeſes, with 
20,000 of his Men, were ſlain upon the place, and. 
the reſt ſaved themſelves with much ado, in ſome. 
neighbouring Woods and Mountains that fayour- 


ed their flight, | 15 2 | 
This alt blow ſtraggered the Parthian EPIC | 
and had not Artaban s deſign been oppoſed: by. 
the ſharpneſs of the ſeaſon, and weakneſs of his 
Forces, cnfeebled with ſo many Combats, he. 
might have marched, without reſiſtance, to the 
= aA Ciry of that Kingdom, which the noiſe 
of his Fortune had filled with a pannick terror; 
but then, in too weak a condition to putſue his 
= 2 | Victory, 
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Victory, the Winter's rigour, that already began 
to diſtreſs his Army, and his Maſter's Orders, who 
was unwilling he ſhould engage further, before he 


received ſome ſupplies he intended to ſend him, 


obliged his return to the City where he left us. 
ever did Man bring back a modeſty compa- 
rable to his, from ſo great a Victory: He gave us 
an account of what had paſt, with abundance of 
affliction in his looks, and excuſed the miſchiefs 
his Honour had inforced him to do us, in ſuch 
winning Language, as we found it impoſſible to 
hate _ «gp h 10 
A few Days 1 n to eive he re- 
e me with an Eye 1 [edifferern ; Ins 
ords were ranged with more care and lefs con- 
fidence than before, and in all his Actions he eſ- 
fay'd ro beſpeak me an opinion, that the World 
could not him an employment which was 


not leſs important and conſiderable in his thoughts, 


than the pettieſt occaſion to ſerve and pleaſe me. 
Had I commewed upon this carriage of his with 


intereſt, my Conje&ures could not have miſſed 


the mark he aimed at; but as I was then young, 
and my Spirit untrained to thoſe diſcoveries, and 
my ra fe. vi prepoſſeſſed with the ſenſe of our 


© 


Cap:ivity, in which (though ſweerned with his 
Civilities) I could not chuſe bur taſte the reſtraint. 


I did not level my regards at a Man fo vaſtly 


below me, to tye any particular remark upon his. 
behaviour, which in all probability would have 


made me fly his converſation. 
One Day he came into the Queen's Chamber, 
and entertaining me, while my Mother was buſi- 


ed about ſome diſpatches ſhe was to ſend to the 


King (for thar li was allowed her) after the 


exchange of ſome other Diſcourſe that begun the 
Dialogue : * Madam, ſaid he, you would have 
| | great 
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great cauſe to hate me, if 1 did not ſtrive with 
© all the of induſtry to remove it, and 
to the prejudice of what (my Honour excepted) 
is the deareſt thing in the World to my wiſhes 
I did not endeavour to give you ſome ſervice, 
* which you could never receive by the ſingle ſuf- 
frage of my will, if that precious liberty, which, 
* for my Misfortune, more than yours, our ſucceſs 
in War has raviſhed from you, depended upon 
my teſignation, it would not remain ſo long in 
© another's cuſtody, as that. He ſtopt ſhore 
at theſe Words, and confeſſed by a change of a 
look a confuſion in his thoughts, which I was 
then too innocent to obſerve, {though I had better 
intelligence from ſome re flections ſince upon that 
paſſage) and after ſome moments of ſilence, re- 
covering his ſpeech: © I ſay, Madam, parſned he, 
had it been in my power to finiſh this reſtraint - 
of yours, that throws me at the Raf yore 
* mercy for a gentle conſtruction, the very fame- 
Day I was ſo unlucky to begin it, you ſhould 
© not now regard me as the Man that has done 
© you the rudeſt injury, but as he that would gladly 
« ſprinkle the pureſt blood about his Heart upon 
your Altar, to expiate his crime. It is my Miſ- 
fortune that I cannot crave that liberty ro my- 
* ſelf, without deceiving a Maſter, to whom I 
© owe all, and betraying the truſt he has 2 ; 
+ ed in me, beyond the juſt claim of my ax 7 
8 


© nor would thoſe. Forces, that obey me by his 
© arder, do leſs than openly oppoſe a defign of 
© that nature: And in fine, Madam, my thoughts 
© can plot no ſafer contrivance to releaſe you from. 
© this eſtate, which I cannot look upon without 
© ſighs and bluſhes, than the ſame I had choſen 


1 


© to ſerve you. 
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ſome hope of liberty; and regardiug Artaban 
with an aſpect that told him as much: + And up- 
© on what projection, ſaid I, bave you: faſtened 
© to reſtore us our Freedom? Have you ſent Pro- 
© poſitions to the King my Father; and does he 
N offer Provinces and Treaſutes for our Liberties ? 
No, Madam, ve ly'd Artaban, I fhall only 
© dire& my Addreſles to the King my Maſter, and 
dis from the affection he bears me, and that 
'þ ; ptomiſed recompence, which his goodneſs deems 
| © a juſt debt to the Services I have done him, that 
þ © I derive a hope of means to releaſe you. Vouch- 
3 © ſafe, Madam, if you pleaſe, purſued be, dra w- 
| © ing out a Letter from his Pocket, and preſent- 
| ing it open to my hands, to read here what he 
| © has done me the honour to write me and judge 
1 © if this Bounty does not juſtly embolden me to 
demand ſomething of a grand value at his Royal 

Hands. | | * 
At theſe Words he gave me the Letter, wherein 

in I read what follows. 


Tigranes King of the Medes, to the invincible 
Artaban. | 


. 1 Should be the moſt ingrateful of Princes, 
1 ſhould I withhold the confeſſion, that I 
owe you all, and I do not debaſe my Dignity 
n publiſhing, that I hold my Crown of you, 
ſince Jour admirable Valour catched it when it 
was falling from my head, and replanted it there 

© by the entire ruine of mine Enemies: I ſee the 
* Bounty of Heaven that preſented you to me, as 
the Tutelary Dzmon of Media ſtill ſhowers the 
* ſame ſucceſs upon you in the Parthians Coun- 
a ** when you firſt beat them from our Threſh- 
Solds; and it is no groundleſs hope char bids 
me 


/ 


— 


I was glad to hear theſe Words, that put me in 
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me expect a more puiſſant Crown from your 
victorious Sword than my Predeceſſors left me. 
* Bur, dear Artaban, what can I do to be quit 
with you deſerts? And what reward will be 
high enough to meaſure with your Services? 
With a part of thoſe Territories your invincible 
Arm has reſtored me, demand ſomething elſe 
that carries a greater value, and though your 
« deſires include a m ſhare of my proper Blood, 


do not fear the refuſal of a King, whom the 


* unparallel'd effects of your Virtue has rendered 
© 1nviolably yours. = 


© Iavow, ſaid I, to Artaban, after I bad read 


© this Letter, that the Median King does inge- 
* nuouſly acknowledge what he owes you, yet I 
* muſt ſay too, there was little reaſon he ſhould 
© bave ſpoke leſs to that purpoſe: And ſhould he 


© ſtick at the price of any recompence, he would 
of unworthy of thoſe important Ser- 


« prove him | 
| vices, you have done him. Would to Heavens, 
re 
© whom I have vowed Service, would accept and 
* own it as your Judgment directs them, and 
© that you yourſelf (when J ſhall once be ſo happy 
to make my intentions) would ſuit your 
* reſentments to your own Language. You would 
* wrong us to doubt, reply'd I, that either the 


© Queen or myſelf do not think ourſelyes highly 


* obliged to your noble Offices, or ſhall ever be 


© tardy in our wills to expreſs, though at the rate 


© of ſomething that is deareſt, that our appre- 
© henſions are neither low nor inſenſible to your 
© Generoſity. No, Madam, added he, in lieu of 


© thoſe Promiſes you offer fo freely, I expect a 
© loſs. that in all appearance my whole Life will 
© hardly repait; however, that cold fear ſhall not 
* pals my deſign to pleaſe you, and in a few Days 


© you 


504 Artaban with a figh, that all Perſons to 
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you ſhall know what I ſhall be able to do for 


your Service. 

He then faid no more, being obliged to join 
with the Queen, who had newly finiſhed her diſ- 
patches, and begin another Diſcourſe. K 

After his departure, I acquainted the Queen with 
the hopes he had given me, and as ſhe had cauſe to 
credit the parole of ſo brave a Man, the began to 
take out ſome leſſons of comfort, from the opinion 
of his Virtue, and ſolemnly wait the effects of his 
promiſe ; nor did our expectations abuſe us: And 
ſince I cannot be civil with your Patience, unleſs 
1 abridge a Diſcourſe, that if I untwiſted every 

ticular, would reach to an inſufferable length; 
8 to know, that a few Days after, Arta- 
ban centred the Queen's Chamber, with the cha- 
racers of a grand ſatisfaction in his Face, though 
2 little interlin d with ſome petty diſpleaſure; and 
when he had accoſted us, Madam, ſaid be, to 
© the Queen, I am come to tender the perfor- 
* mance of a Promiſe, that I lately paſſed to the 
* Princeſs your Daughter, and to let you know 
© that I am now the happy Maſter of ſome power 
© to ſerve you, — purſued be, preſent- 
ing a Letter to the Queen, to peruſe this Com- 
miſſion 1 lately received from the King my Ma- 
© {ter.” The Queen took the Letter from his hands, 
and having opened it, read theſe Words. | 


Tigranes King of the Medes to General Anaban. 


1 1 Am aſhamed, my dear Artaban, you ſhould 
undervalue the meed of your ineſtimable 
Valour, at the poor price of two Womens Ran- 
 ©ofom; and I wiſh with paſſion your demand 
© had taken a larger compals, and included a part 
of my Province: Time will not be much 's = 
before 


| 
| 
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this Letter; and not able to 
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© before I ſhall ſee you upon the Theatre of your 
* Conqueſt, EY intend to wrangle with your 
* Modeſty, forthe offence it hath given to my af» 
* feſtion. In the mean time, diſpoſe of theſe two 
© Princeſles, of all the Booty, and Priſoners that 
© are in your hands, with an abſolute Authority: 
© This is my earneſt deſire, and when I come I 
* ſhall complain of your nicety, if I fiud you have 
* ſcrupled to perform it. | 
The Queen was ef P row in reading 
iſſemble it; © I never 
© doubted, ſaid ſhe to Artaban, that the Median 
* King could ſtumble at the deſires of a Man, to 
* whoſe Heroick Acts he owes the preſervation 
© of his own, and the advantage he has gotten 
upon our Territories. Had the King my Huſ+ 
© band ſo brave a Servant as Artaban, I am con» 
© fident he would think all the Riches and Ho- 
* nour in his power too cheap to reward him, I 
* ſee our Liberty is an entire dependent upon your 
will, and though your deportment has infinite- 
ly ſweetned the loſs of it, the deſire to unty 
reſtraint is ſo natural, eſpecially in Perſons of 
our Sex and Rank, as I hope you will not think 
it ſtrange, if we ask it of you, offering ſuch a 
price to redeem. it, as your eſtimation ap- 
point. Would I ſet your Liberties to ſale, re- 
ph Ariaban, the King your Husband's Crown 
* were too little to pay the Ranſom: But, Madam, 
© I do not value the poſſeſſion of Provinces at 
that height, to compare with the Glory I ſhall 
© reap in rendring you a Service, that may in 
* ſome manner repair the diſpleaſure you have re- 
© ceived by our Arms. Madam, you are free, 
* your + the bad the ſame date, with my power 
to pronounce it: And you are in ſuit of a Ran- 
* ſom, which you cannot offer again without d- 
| _ © obliging 


* 
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*-obliging'a Man, to whom, if Heaven has not 
© given the Birth of a Prince, perhaps it has not 
© refuſed the Courage. There's none can raiſe a 
© Doubr againſt it, (reply'd the Queen, tenderly 
© touched with a graceful wonder at Artaban's 
© Nobleneſs) and it the Gods have not yet reach- 
© ed a Sceptre to your Hands, they have given 
© you a Virtue preferable to the Roman Empire. 
We do not bluth to receive the Gift you offer 
© us from ſo great a Man; and our Judgments 
© ſhall take Advice from the vaſt Difference be- 
© twixt him and others, to ſhape our Recom- 
© pence as well by the Model of his Virtue as his 
© Obligation. 1 ſhall only deſire, rep/ied Ar- 
© taban, three Days more of your Majeſty's Re- 
© ſidence in the City, a Space required by Neceſ- 
© ſity, for the Preparation of an Equipage wor- 
© thy to attend you, and not irrequiſite to lengthen 
the Comfort of a Man, who to ſerve you, does 
© poſſibly divorce his Eyes from their deareſt Ob- 
© jc for ever. np 
While he was uttering theſe Words, I perceiv- 


ed his Face was ſuddenly over-caſt with the Cloud 


of Grief, but I then only apprehended it as a 
Character of his excellent Nature; and the Queen, 
deceived as well as 1, with the ſame Opinion, 
only ſuffered it to improve her Eſtimation, and 
augment her Acknowledgment of his Goodneſs. , 
We prepared for out Departure, with a great 
deal of Contentment, but the Gods otherwiſe diſ- 
poſed of our Affairs; and for the firſt Remora 
to retard our Wiſhes, the next Morning my Mo- 
ther was arreſted with a furious Fever ; the fol- 
lowing Days it ſucceſhyely encreaſed with much 
Violence, and in a few others grew entaged to 
ſuch a height, as ſhewed an apparent Danger of 
her Life. I will not fad you, Madam, * 
©, t 
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Recital of my Grief, nor repeat the Regrets I ut- 


_ tered to ſee her ſo cruelly handled by her Malady, 


at that Point of Time when her Health was fo 

I ſtirred not from ber Pillow, where the ten- 
der Affection due to ſo dear a Mother, almoſt 
melted me into Tears for her Danger. 

Artaban, whoſe Affliction appeared little ſhort 
of mine, forgot not to urge every Shadow of a 
Reaſon, that might contribute to my Comfort, 
and cauſed the Queen to be ſerved with as ſpe- 
cious a Care, as if ſhe had been in Phraates's 
Palace. 9 | 

The King my Father, with Artaban's Permiſ- 
ſton, often ſent to underſtand her Condition, and 
I wrote him'a perfect Account of all the Paſlages, 
and gave him N ſingular Particular, how the 
generous Artaban had obliged us. 

In the mean Time, Heaven was pleaſed to take 
away all the eager, but her half conquered Ma- 
lady proved ſo obſtinate a Reſiſtance of Nature, 
as it coſt her more than fifteen Days after the Fe- 
ver had left her, before the could recover Strength 
enough to quit her Bed. When my Fears were 
once over-blown, Artaban reſumed his uſual Par- 
ley, with more Facility than when my Grief for- 


bad that Freedom: but he ſtill framed his Diſ- 


courſes to ſuch a Faſhion, as I perceived he ecli 
ſed Part of his Thoughts, and was forced to do 
Violence upon himſclt to keep his Heart from his 
Tongue. | 'F 
1 then began to entertain ſome little Suſpicions 
of the Truth, but the freth Senſe of our Obligation 
to that Man, made me fly all Oceaſions to con- 
firm them, for fear of learning ſomethipg that 
might urge me to treat him with an uneven Brow ; 
and indeed, himſelf ſought them ſo coldly, as I 
Vol. 9 N found 


| furs he took from her Indiſpoſition. 
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found no Neceſſity to disfigure the Face of my Be- 


haviour towards him. 
At laſt the Queen's Approaches to Health re- 


newed the Aſſurance of our os e but our 


Deſtiny diſpoſed it ſo, that the ſame Day ſhe leſt 


her Bed, Artaban received Intelligence, that Ti- 
granes was upon his march to the City with freſh 
Supplies ſor his Army, and three or four Days, 
after we ſaw him arrived with a pompous aud 
magnificent Equipage. 

I I know not what prophetick Dzmon taught us 
to look upon Hs coming at a Point of Time, as 
an unlucky Omen : But the Queen was troubled at 
it, and Artaban himſelf (though his Maſter re- 
ceived him with all the Careſſes that his Service 
and Deſerts could teach him to expect) appeared 
but little ſatisfied : However, we diſpoſed our 
ſelves to receive him as became us, and his Viſit 
was no longer deterred than till the ſecond Day 
after his Arrival. 

The Queen had then Strength enough to walk 
about the Chamber, and hoped in a ſhort Time to 
endure a Litter, which enabled her with a little 
Help, to give him the Complement of a Meeting 
at the Chamber Door : He-entered it leaning up- 
on Artaban's Arm, with a very plauſible Deport- 
ment: This Prince had a handſome Aſpect, his 
Years were about fix or ſeven and twenty, his Ac- 
coſt very civil, and the Converſe agreeable. He 
treated us with a great deal of Reſpect, told the 
Queen he was come to confirm the Promiſe Ar- 


taban had made her; that he was ſorry her Ma- 


lady had hindred her from gathering the Fruits 
of it, and that the Satisfaction he reſented to ſee 
her in a Place where he might offer her ſome ac- 
ceptable Service, was moderated by the Diſplea- 
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The Queen reply'd to this Diſcourſe with a 
rear deal of Acknowledgment, aſſured him in be- 
alf of the King her Husband, that his Generoſi- 
ty would gain a greater Conqueſt upon him than 
his Arms, and forgot nothing that a dexterous 
and diſcreet Princeſs might ſpeak to purpoſe, at 
ſuch an Encounter. 
ITigranes ſtaid and entertained us that whole 
Day; but at the next Interview, he ditected his 
Language and Behaviour to me with a particular 
Addreſs, and by the Cruelty of my Deſtiny, mi- 
ſtook ſomething in my Face that he thought was 
amiable, | 
His firſt Expreſſions were ſeaſoned with nought 
but common Civility, and he contented himſelf 
to make me a Diſcourſe, that might paſs for a 
Piece of Gallantry among Perſons of any equal 
Condition; the ſecond Day he made my Beaut 
his Theme, and ſpent ſome Rhetorick in Praiſes 
upon it, though he let fall no Language that im- 
ga it had made any Sculpture upon his Heart; 
t at the third, he explained himfelf more open- 
ly, aud 8 to me near a Window, while 
Artaban entertained the Queen by his Command: 
Madam, ſaid be, ſuch Priſoners as you are ve- 
ry dangerous, and I fear Ar taban has done me a 
Diſ-ſervice in detaining you here ſo long, to make 
an unhappy Paſs of my Condition into the ſame 
with yours. 
Theſe Words, which I was not accuſtomed to 
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hear, diſcompoſed me fo ſtrangely, as I wanted 


Aſſurance on the ſudden to ſhape him an Anſwer ; 
only in letting. fall my Looks to the Ground, I 
endeavoured to give him Notice that I was utter- 


ly unprepared for Diſcourſes of that Nature. Do, 


© Madam, added be, remarking my Actions, do, 


turn aſide thoſe bright Eyes, perhaps for Shame 
: 9 N 2 of 
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« of your laſt Conqueſt, the Wounds they made 
© are deeper and more mortal than any of thoſe 
© Swords can give that are drawn to decide our 
© Quarrel; and believe it, the King of Partbia 
© has nothing ſo powerful as they to diſ-arm us, 
© or make me do Homage to his Empire. 

He ſaid no more, and the Intelligence he took 
from my Face, that his Words = refuled me, 
made him preſerve the reſt till ſome other Time, 
and addreſs his Diſcourſe to my Mother ; but thar 
Evening retiring with Artaban (as I ſince under- 
ſtood:) Ah, Artaban, ſaid he, what a milky 
© Path of Beauty is this Parthian Princeſs, and 
* how over-ſcen were yau, that you did not fore- 
© warn me of the Danger to behold her! 

Artaban was troubled to hear theſe Words, 
and the jealous Conjectutes he dfew from theſe 
Beginnings, taught him too well to preſage a Part 
of the Sequel; but if he was nettled with thoſe 
Thoughts, I was not leſs perplexed at the Diſ- 
courſe his Maſter had made me; and the Queen 
raking Notice of ſome Stings of Diſcontent, that 
ſtuck in my Viſage, preſſed me ſo earneſtly to te- 
veal the Cauſe, as I was conſtrained to ſtrip the 
Truth of it to her knowledye. | 

The next Day my Anxieties were very ſenſibly 
redoubled, and Tigranes repeating his Viſit, ha- 
ving once more engaged the Queen in a Diſcourſe 
with two Princes of his Lineage, aceoſted me with 
more Confidence than before, and anticipating of 
a Part of what he had to ſay by his Looks: © I 
know not, Madam, ſaid he, whether the King 
s your Father makes uſe of you to revenge his 
© Quarrel, but I am ſure he could not impoſe a 
harder Condition upon his cruelleſt Enemy, 
© than the ſad Eſtate whereto your Beauty has re- 
* duced me; and if 1 did not hope n Be: 

3 * drels 


Boox III. CLEO PAT RAA. 293 


* dreſs from your Pity, I ſhould think myſelf the 
© molt unfortunate and loſt Prince that ever felt a 
* Paſſion. X | 
Ihe Cloſe of this Diſcoutſe was as unwelcome 
to my Ear as the Prologue; and now no longer 
willing to perſonate a ſtupid Inſenſibility, I ſtrug- 
led with myſelf to return him this Anſwer : *© 
* King of Parthia's Reſentments, ſaid I, are en- 
* joined by Juſtice, to deſign a large Part of their 
* Animoſity to thoſe noble Offices we have re- 
* ceived from you and your's; and I cannot com- 
© prehend hog you ſhould be reduc'd to a Con- 
* dition worthy of Pity, eicher by his Arms or 
© mine; I know not, Tigranes, whether to die dai- 
ly for you, will give me.a good Title to be your 
Companion; but of this I am aſſured, that the 
Charity of it can never expend itſelf upon a great- 
er Neceſſity ; and if Pains and Sufferings can at- 
tract it, never had any Torment a better Claim 
than mine.” This hardy Diſcourſe (which im- 
ply'd bur little ReſpeCt to a Princeſs, with whom 
the King's Acquaintance was not above four Days 
old) did a little anger me, and not able to diſſem- 
ble: My preſent Condition, ou I, enforces me 
© to that from you, which perhaps your own Diſ- 
© cretion would make ſome Conſcience to ſuffer 
Diſpenſe with at another Seaſon. 

Tigranes was guided by theſe Words, to obſerve 
ſuch a Diſcontent upon my Brow, as perſwaded 
him then to give over the Purſuit of that Subject; 
but a few Days after he renewed the Chaſe, and 
in fine, gave me plainly to underſtand, that I w 
reduc'd to endure his Perſecutions. | 

Artaban, who drove a greater Intereſt in his 
Maſter's new-born Paſſion than we conjectured, 
perceived it with a very ſenſible Diſpleafure, and 
relolyed to employ all his Power to cut it off in 
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its Infancy: The Queen quickly found herſelf able 
to endure a Litter, and perceiving it high Time 
to challenge the Promiſe of her Liberty, gave No- 
tice to Artaban, that Health would permit her to 
accept his Offer. 

Artaban, who knew he had no leſs Reaſon to 
expedite the Perfotmance than ſhe to demand it, 
and who could not ſee us in the Power of Tigra- 
nes, without ſuch Diſquiets as reſult from a timo- 
rous Jealouſy, readily diſpos'd himſelf to render 
us that Office, and the ſame Day mov'd the King 
to confirm his Grant, whereof the Effects had on- 
ly been retarded by the Queen's Indiſpoſition. 
Tigranes received this Popoſition from Artaban, 
with a Face full of Trouble, and after he had ta- 
ken ſome time to return his Anſwer : * Artaban, 
« ſaid be, what need you make ſuch Haſte to pre- 
cipitate a Buſineſs, that does not demand it? 
© The Queen of Parthia has not been ill treated 
© among us, and we ſhall have time enough to 
© talk of her Departure, when we may agree to 18 
* with more Civility. 

Artaban heard theſe Words with a mortal Diſ- 
pleaſure, but knowing the prompt and impatient 
Humour of Tigranes, he thought it not then fic 
to preſs him farcher. 

After this he ſtay d ſome Days before he renew- 
ed his Requeſt, and the King — his Inten- 
tion, and how his Honour was engaged, grew 
cautious to evade all Occaſions, that might again 
betray his Ear to ſuch Addreſſes; and by putting 
on a more ſerious and cold Aſpe& than ordinary, 
endeavours to rebate the Edge of his Importunity; 
but he dealt with a Spirit, which neither Fear, 
nor all the Conſiderations of Intereſt and Fortune, 
had Power to ſtagger in the Proſecution of what 
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for which he had no ſooner ſeconded our Sollici- 
tations, but with a firm Reſolve, to expoſe himſelf 
to all the Hazard and Danger that could menace 
his Enterprize, he went to find the King in his 
Cabinet, and with a brave Aſſurance in his Looks 
demanded the Performance of his Promiſe, thar 
referred to our Releaſe. Tigranes took theſe Words 
very ill at his Hands, and he ſaw himſelf oblig'd 
to reply. Ah, Artaban, ſaid be, turning bis 
Head afide, how little Care you keep to pleaſe 
your Friends! © How, Sir, ſaid Artaban, wou'd 
you approve my Complacence, ſhou'd I coun- 
* {el you to violate the royal Word you have paſ- 
© fed, and I too in your Behalf, to the greateſt 
© Princeſſes in the World.” The Word you have 
* given, (reply'd the King, who began to kindle 
at the Liberty of this Language) does not en- 
gage you at all, ſince the Execution depends not 
© on you, and you ſhall fairly excuſe and acquit 
«yourſelf when you tell chem, that I have chang- 
ed my Intention. Though that were enough 
to diſengage me, anſwered Artaban, yet, Sir, 
it leaves the Debt of your Promiſe unpaid, and 
© Iam tenderly enough concerned in what touch - 
es your Honour to oppoſe mylelf, with all the 
Credit I ever gained in your Thoughts, to an 
c 
c 
8 


Action that expoſes you to eternal Reproaches. 


It was ouly to you, reply'd Tigranes, that I 


paſſed my Promiſe; and the Knowledge of your- 


* {elf and me will not let you be ignorant that I 

have Power to revoke it when I pleaſe. 
Artaban, whoſe Courage could never bow to 
any baſe Conſideration, could not tamely pocket 
Diſcourſe ſo full of angry Scorn ; and regarding 
the King with a haughty Eye, and with that na- 
tural Fierceneſs, that was ready to ſtart into his 
Looks and Actions, 19g his Courage waked 
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ir: Sir, ſaid be, I am not born your Subject, 
c 


and it was only my unconſtrained Will, that 
brought me to unſheath my Sword in your Ser- 
vice, where-with you have reaped too fruitful a 
Harveſt of Profit and Glory, to treat me unjuſt- 


ly with ſo much Contempt and Indignity ; if 


you think the paſſive Obedience that may be re- 
quired by a Sovereign from a Subject, will ſerve 
to acquit you of your Promiſe, your Plea is 
not good againſt a Mau that owes you no Alle- 
giance, and one that has done more for you, 
than all your Medians at a Lump together. Sir, 
if you have any Room left in your Soul for the 
Confideration of Services, thoſe I have render'd 
you may poſſibly be found important enough to 


merit ſomething more than what 2 have ac- 


corded. The Services you have done me, re- 
ply'd the King, ſon's with Choler, have all 
been e y Degrees of Honour, miſ- 
placed by my Bounty upon you, to the Preju- 
dice of many Perſons, that had a juſter Title 
than you to their Poſſeſſion; and though 2 
Services be already overpaid, know Iam willing 
ro add another Recompence, in ſuffering your 
inſolent Language to pals without a Puniſhment, 
which I can as eaſily inflict, as you have ſau- 
cily deſerved it. | 

| Theſe Words ſtrangled all the Conſideration of 


Patience and ReſpeR in Artaban ; and his Rage 
had then rendered him utterly incapable of Fear, 
regarding the King with an Action full of Diſ- 
dain: Think not, King of the Medes, ſaid be, 


that I can either ſhrink at your Threats, or be 
bought with thoſe Benefits wherewith you up- 
braid me: No, both the one and the other are 
too much below me, and ſo long as I carried 
this Swerd about me (that put the Crown upon 

your 
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© your Head, and cut you out a Condition to talk 
like a Maſter upon the King of Parthia's Terti- 
© tories, that a few Months ſince had ſcarce a 
* Corner of your own to ſecure you) I ſhall teach 
© it to defend me againſt all my Enemies; and 
© gather fairer Flowers of Dignity and Honour 
© 1n the wide Field of the World, than any I can 
hope from ſuch a King as you; perhaps I may 
carry it into Places, where it may prove, as it has 
© been ſerviceable to you; and by the Aſſiſtance 
© of my abuſed Spirit, I may one Day compel 
* you to keep your Word, or at leaſt diſengage 
me of mine. 

At the Cloſe of theſe Words he turned his Back 
upon the King, without paying the leaſt Reve- 
rence to his Perſon, and holding his Hand upon 
the Guard of his Sword, went out of the Cham- 
ber with an Action ſo terrible, as of all thoſe that 
were near the King, there was not a Man ſo har- 
dy to oppoſe his Pa 
to come near him. | 

Tigraves remained fo aſtoniſhed and confus'd 
at this Adventure, as he knew not where he was, 
nor had he then the Aſſurance to reply one Word, 
or call to his Guard to arreſt him; he might eaſi- 
ly have taken his Life, and thoſe Thang that 
were the eldeſt Children of his Anger did vote it 
ſo; but ſome of the chief Nobility then about him, 
that held Artaban's Virtue in a great Veneration, 
ſtept ſo readily in to mediate in bis Behalf, by in- 
ſinuating the Memory of thoſe grand Things he 
had done in his Service, as believing he could not 
put him to Death, without a barbarous Ingrati- 
tude, that would render him odious and deteſta- 
ble to all the Earth; he contented himſelf to ſend 
him a Command by the Captain of his Guards, 
to get him out of the City the ſame Day, and ap- 
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pear no more in his Dominions upon Forteiture 
of his Life. | | 
This Sentence of Artaban's Baniſhment was 
perfectly ſuperfluous ; fince if the King had offer'd 
to have bought his Reſidence with a latge Reward, 
He would have ſtaid no longer in his Service. 
He had no ſooner left the Preſence, but he came 
to our Lodging, with all the Haſte he coufd make, 
for fear Delay ſhould give Tigranes leiſure to cut 
off bis Paſſage to that Viſit with a Prohibition. 
He ſtrupged with himſelf before he came at us, 
to ſweeten and ſuppreſs all that was terrible in 
his Looks; yet he could not do it fo ſmoothly, 
but we obſerved ſome Alteration there, which nei- 
ther the Grandeut of his Courage, or Reſpect, had 
power to diſguiſe. He had no ſooner aboarded 
us, but addreſſing himſelf to the Queen, © Ma- 
dam, ſaid be, I am come, with unſpeakable Re- 
* grer, to avow my Impuiſſance; an ungrateful 
King, a Prince that violates his Word, and a 
* Man unworthy to wear a Crown, has robb'd me 
© of the Means to reſtore you your Liberty ; and 
by the help of an injurious Diſ-eſteem of my 
© Services, and his own Honour, has unworthily 
* decrecd, that you remain his Priſoners, and that 
I muſt live with the Shame of that Affront he 
© has given me, and the Sorrow of failing to re- 
© deem the Reputation that was pawn'd in my 
* Promile to releaſe you. Madam, I muſt leave 
you in the Power of a King, that (baſely un- 
« oratefu] as he is) I know will not dare to for 
. © the Reſpect that is due to you; and I am going 
© to make his Enemies amends, for the Wrongs 
© I have unluckily done them in my Services to 
him, for which 1 carry away with me no 
© other Regard than Shame and Repentance. If 
* the King your Husband will now accept the 
: tseryice 
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© Service of this Sword, which I drew againſt him 
© and his with roo much Succeſs, peradventure 
© it may heal the Wounds it has given, in takin 

© back what it took away; and by this very Side 


© Tengage myſelf, once more, before the Gods and 


* you, to reſtore your Liberty. Madam, if my 
© Soul ſtays in this Clay, you need not fear a ſe- 
* cond failing of my Promiſe; I am confident I 
© ſhall draw you Kok the Hands of Tigranes, 
though deprived of all human Aſſiſtance ; and if 
the King of Parthia judges me-worthy of any 
© Employment in his Army, 1 do not queſtion 
© but quickly to ſend back that ingrateful Man, to 
© ſeek a Refuge in the Limits that his Father left 
© him. I confeſs, Madam, I muſt ask ſome time 
© to confirm you this Aſſurance, and to demand 
your Pardon as I ougM, for the Offences I have 
committed, by this unwilling Abuſe of your Ex- 
. © peQtation, in a Promiſe that I had not Power 
enough to make good. ; 

Artaban, after theſe Words, prepared himſelf 
to take his leave of us; when the Queen (who had 
heard his Diſcourſe) with Aſtoniſhment and Sur- 
prizal ſtaying him by his Arm, Think not, Ar- 
© taban, 1 ſhe, that becauſe we ſee ourſelves 
« deprived of the Hopes you have given us, we 
© can find any Cauſe of Complaint againſt you, 


R aa 


etwas my Indiſpoſition that only hindered the 


Effects of your Goodneſs, and we are ſtill tied 
in Obligation ro that noble Intent, as all the 
© Power the King my Husband has left him, is 
© too weak to require it. Indeed we ſhall ſtay 
© here with too much Regret, in being deprived 
© of that Support and Comfort we receiy'd in you ; 
© bur the Profit we are like to reap, by gaining ſo 
© brave a Man to our Party, whom Victory waits 
upon like a Page, gives a pleaſing Reliſh to this 
5 | ' © ſecond 
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* frame you. 
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« ſecond Loſs of our Liberties. The King of 
© Parthia knows your Virtue to his Coſt, and he 
is not ignorant how deeply you have put us in 
© your Debt: If you draw your Sword in his 
© Quarrel, you will doubtleſs find, from his juſt 
© Reſentments, all that you loſt by Tigranes's In- 
© pratitude; and if, as I hope it is, your Yalour 
6 A allotted to cut our Chains aſunder, we ſhall 
© then ſee you in ſome other Place, where we 
© cat better acknowledge what we owe to your 
© Generofity. | 

At theſe Words, ſeeing he only returned her the 
Anſwer of a low Reverence, ſhe embraced him as 
her Benefactor; and after he had taken his leave 
of her, approaching to me, Madam, ſaid be, 
© be pleaſed to allow this Ambition of mine to 
© ſerve you and yours, tl the laſt Moment of my 
Life; and if the Gods permit that I thrive in 
© this Deſign, do me the Grace to regard the Suc- 
© ceſs with ſome Bounty: But if they decree that 
< Fperiſh in the Enterprize, I hope you will he- 
« nour the = hon a Man with a little Place 
in your Thoughts, to whom the Occaſion to 
die for your Intereſt was far dearer, and more 
* glorious, than the Poſſeſſion of Empires. 

There was too much Paſſion betrayed in theſe 
Words, and the manner wherewith he pronounced 
them, accuſed his Diſcretion too openly. How- 
ever, (as our Condition and his Kindneſs was then 
ballanced) I was loath to underſtand them in a 


criminal Senſe ; but regarding him with a Viſage 


that ſpoke a great deal of Good-will, Go, gene- 
tous Artaban, ſaid J, obey the Motions —_ 
© with your good Fortune inſpires you, and do 
not doubt but I ſhall ever cheriſh as great an 
* Eſteem of your Perſon, and as grateful a Reſent- 
ment of your Actions, as your own Deſires can 

es Axia- 
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Artaban's Face confeſſed a great deal of Satiſ- 
faction from theſe few Words; and having kiſſed 
my Hand by the Queen's Conſent, who made me 
a ſign to give it him, he took his leave, and re- 
tired to the Chamber, where all Things were pre- 

ared for his Departure; and delayed his Stay no 

nger, than the Time it would coſt him to mount 
bimſelf and ſome of his Servants on Horſeback, 
piving order to the reſt of his Equipage to follow 

im to the Place where he intended to lodge. He 
was fo paſſionately loved by the Officers of the 
Army, as a great Part of them offered to run his 
Fortune; but they could not gain bis Conſent fo 
much, as to ſuffer one ſingle Man to go with him 
beſides his Domeſticks. | 

Really we ſhould have ſtay'd behind him with 
no Mediocrity of Grief for his Departure, if it had 
not been ſweetned by the Cognizance we took of 
that conſiderable Succour he carried to our Army 
in his fingle Perſon ; the Grandeur of his Actions, 
that had got him a loud Fame among all thoſe 
that loved and knew how to uſe a Sword, and 
the Things he had done, and was like to do, to 


our Advantage: From the Advice of theſe Expe- 


riments, we took an Opinion, that taught us to 
conſider him as a Man that was wholly extraor- 
dinary ; and ſince tis but fit I ſhould give you my 
Thoughts in theit naked Innocence, I cannot bur 
confeſs to you, that the marvellous Qualities of his 
Perſon, and the grand Obligations wherewith his 
Virtue had tied us to him, Pad fetched him ſome 


Wi ſhes in my Breaſt, that had more Warmth than 
uſually tempers common Good - will; and could I 
have judged his Birth but approaching to any 
Equality with mine, I think my Soul had preferred 
him before all the Men in the World. This was 
all the Advantage he had gain d upon me, and 
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perhaps it was not ſo cheap in a Perſon of my 
Humour, but it might have given him Content 
cnough, kad he known it. 

The next Day after his Departure, the King of 
the Medes made us a Viſit, and accoſted us with 
as great a Confidence, as if he had given us no 
Cauſe of Complaint againft him : He made the 
Queen very bad Excuſes for what he had done, 
and told her, that ſome important Reafons had 
perſuaded him to defer thoſe Intents that were 
ee to our Wiſhes; that ſo ſoon as he 

ad ranged his Affairs in the Order he aimed at, 
he would render a fairer Satisfaction to our Deſires, 
than Artaban could teach us to hope for. The 
Queen reply'd, that ſhe never had any other Pre- 
tence to that Favour, than by ſuch ways as the 
World had tracked before her; and though Ar- 
taban, with an Exceſs of Generoſity, had refuſed 
the Ranſom ſhe had offered, ſhe had ever per- 
ſiſted in her Deſign to ſend it him, and ſhe knew 
the King of Parthia's Diſpoſition too well, to be- 
lieve. he would receive a Preſent from his Ene- 
mies, unleſs Reaſon made the Conditions. Tigra- 
nes returned an Anſwer that was near a-kin to his 
former Diſcourſe : But a little after accoſting me, 
© Think not, Madam, ſaid he, that any other 
© Reaſory could oblige me to an Action, which (if 
| g 8 place Rigour in your Judgment-ſcat) I 


now undergoes a heavy Cenſure, but the Im- 


* poſſibility that I feel to render myſelf from you 
* fo ſuddenly: No, Madam, either conſent to 
© ſtay with us, or carry me with you _—_— the 
* Parthians ; for, believe it, the Separation from 
my Court and Liberty, will be leſs inſupportable 
© than to part with you; nor need you afflict 
* yourſelf ro ſtay with a King, that is more your 
* Priſoner than you arc his; with a King that will 

| * ſooner 
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* ſooner give up the Propriety of his Crown and 
© Life, than ruffle the ſmooth Harmony of your 
Thoughts with the leaſt Diſpleaſure. Where 
will you reign with a more abſolute Sovereignty, 
than in a Place where Kings are your Subjects: 
And what Condition can your ExpeQation frame 
among the Parthians, that is more advantage- 
* ous than to have a crowned Slave to attend you? 
| He vexed me with a Multitude of hotter Words 

to this purpoſe, which I ſtill reply'd to, in Terms 

that were fade obliging. The following Days 
were employ'd in this manner, to prolong my 
Affliction, but he always ſweetned his Perſecutions 

ich Reſpect; and indeed not only himſelf, but 


R «a K 8 


pi. whole Court (by his Example and Command) 


behaved themſelves to us with ſuch a ſtudied Ci- 
vility, as I could accuſe him for nothing elſe but 
the Refuſal of our Liberty, and the Importunity 
of his Love. 

In the mean time, Artaban advanced, by great 
Journies, to the Place where the King my Father 
refided ; and though he paſſed through an Ene- 
my's Country that he had handled very harſhly, 
he carried ſuch Confidence in himſelf, as he never 
ſo much as demanded a Convoy, nor ſought any 
Caution for the Safety of his Perſon : Neverthe- 
leſs, as his Train was very great and magnificent 
for a private Man, he was of examined Tous the 
Cauſe of his Voyage; but fo ſoon as he declared 
that he went to fot out the com, of Parthia, all 
the Paſſages flew open to receive him, and the ge- 


neral Belief that he was going with Propoſitions 

of Peace, got him divers Offers of a ſafe Conduct 

and Guard to the Court. | 
In fine, he arrived at Hecatompolis, where the 

King was then making new Levies on all ſides, 

to regain a Condition once more to take the F go 
an 
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and march in perſon to the Place where we were 
ſo ſoon as the Seaſon would ſuffer him. T A 
Artaban was not ſo preciſe as to obſerve the 
ordinary Formalities, that uſually precede the ad- 
miſſion of a Stranger to a Royal Preſence; but 
having only demanded permiſſion to ſpeak with 
the King, he entred the great Chamber, where 
he ſaw him invironed with the principal Perſons 
of his Court. The Nobility of his Aſpect and 
Garb preſently drew the Eyes of all the aſſiſtants 
upon him, and while they were gathering freſh 
cauſes of wonder about him, he made his approa- 
ches to the King with a moſt becoming confi- 
dence, and having paid him the reverence that he 
believed was due: Sir, {aw be, I am Artaban, 
that Name is probably known to you by the da- 
mage it has done you, and by ſome Advantages 
© in War, that Fortune has given me upon your 
Subjects. I have quitted the Service of an un- 
* grateful King, to come and enrol myſelf in yours, 
© if you be willing to receive me: The diſhonour 
© he has done me (in refuſing Liberty to the 
© Queen your Wife, the Princeſs your Daughter) 
© by an infamous breach of promiſe, has made 
©. me reſolve to abandon him, and bring that 
© Sword to. his Enemies, which has been drawn 
© with too much ſucceſs in his quarrel. Sir, if 
© you dare adventure a Commiſion to unſheath 
it in your Service, I ſhall forfeit a great deal of 
Confidence, if it does not unravel all his Victo- 
* ries, and do the ſame Things for you againſt 
© him. Thus repairing your Loſſes, I thall take 
hold of occaſion to revenge my particular In- 
jury: If you regard me as an Enemy that re- 
* tarded your Conqueſts, and deſtroyed ſo many 
* Thouſands of your Subjects, you have now the 
. * Power in your Hands to puniſh the Outrage it has 
83 : done 
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done you; but if yod can bend any Thought to 
© conſider me as a Man that may be uſeful to ad- 
© yvance your Intereſts, poſſibly there wants no 
more than your own Conſent to re- aſſure your 
© Eſtate, and revenge yourſelves upon your Enemies. 


Thus did the undaunted Artaban diſcourſe the 
Intent of his coming ; and the King, whoſe Won- 


der, at the firſt Gaze, had done Homage to the 
grand and handſome Charms of his Viſage, and 
then improved his ſurprizal at the Name of Arta- 
ban, which he had too much cauſe to remember, 
could liſten ro ſo bold a Speech, and fo conform- 
ed to the greatneſs of his Actions that pronoun- 
ced it, without a marvellous aſtoniſhment; he of- 


ren travell'd his Eye upon him from head to foot, 


and encountred nothing but freſh excuſes of his 
admiration in his Perſon, Diſcourſe and Actions. 


At firſt the Name of that Artaban, that had | 


ſuatch'd the Median Crown out of his hands, and 
ſhaken his own fo rudely, as he already appre- 
' hended the fall of it, began to kindle ſome. re- 
ſentments, and for a few moments he regarded 
him as an Enemy that bad blaſted the fruit and 
glory of his Actions, by the gaining of three great 
Battles, the raking of his Towns, and the death 
of 100,000 Parthians; but at the ſame time he 


remembred, what the Queen's Letters and mine 


had mentioned of his Treatment, and the noble 
defign he had to ſet us at Liberty; in ſequel, he 
confidered the franchiſe of his Action, and the 


rand confidence expreſt by the expoſure of his 


ty, unforced by neceſſity, to an uncertain and 


dangerous trial; and in fine, he fell to examine 
his own intereſt, which he found was highly con- 
cerned in the gaining of a Man that dragg'd Victo- 
ry after him, and who alone was able to change 
$7 | This 
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This laſt thought got the Victory of all the reſt, 
and when he had caſhiered the former, and clear- 
ed up thoſe clouds that ſeemed to preſage a ſtorm 


in his Viſage, while he was yet irteſolute, he ap- 


proached Artaban with open Arms, and giving 
him his hand with an affable and obliging look ; 
© Gallant Man, ſaid he, you are welcome, the 


© memory of your Actions has wiped out all the 


© injuries you have done us, and the knowledge 
© I have of your Valour will not let me diſdain 
* your aſſiſtance, which I receive as a certain Omen 
of my Victory and Enemies ruine ; you may ſafely 
© aſſure yourſelf of all thoſe Advantages with us 
© that you forſook in Media, and poſſibly you ſhall 
find we know better than they, how to render 
* what is due to your Virtue. ; 
At theſe Words he imbrac'd him, and by his 
example oblig'd all thoſe in his preſence to pro- 
portion their reſpect to his high Reputation, nor 
needed he take much pains to ilpoſe them to it, 
for they wete all ſo prepoſſeſſed with the noiſe 
that ran about the World of the Virtue, and the 
1 78 of his Gallantry, which ſome of them had 


eft to their coſt, that they look d upon him as 


a Perſon whom the Gods had raiſed above Mor- 


tality; it then happened, contrary to the uſual cu- 


ſtom, that thoſe whoſe birth or deſert might feed 
up an ambition in their Souls to pretend to the 
higheſt charges, were all willing to releaſc their 
claims to him, and calmly ſubmitted to the King's 
will without repining, when he gaye him the com- 
mand of his Army. 

In the Soul of Phraates, with many bad qua- 
lities, there is a mixture of ſome that are good, 
and as the natural channel of his inclinations ſtill 
carried him to Warlike deſigns, he always ſet a 
maryellous price upon valiant Men, and ever 

gave 
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gave them the upper hand of others in hiseſteem, 
that were only indebted for dignities to their 
birth or Fortune, which they could not merit by 
their Virtue. Of this he gave a clear teſtimony 
in his treatment of Ar taban, whom he preſemly 
placed in the higheſt rank of his Men of War, and 
a while after, in preſence of his oldeſt Captain, 
gave a Commiſſion to command his Army, at 
the age of twenty two Years, for he had lived 
no longer. OM 

There wanted not ſome that criticiz'd upon the 
King's facility, becauſe he did not ſtay for ſome 
experience, before he truſted ſo weighty a charge 
(that imported no leſs than the conſervation, or 
utter ruine of his eſtate} to a young Man bred 
up m— his Enemies, whom only a capricious. 

humour had cauſed him to abandon, and with 
whom he was not aſſured that he did not yet 
hold intelligence: But Phraates had ſeriouſly ſtudi- 
ed the generoſity, that ſhined with an equal and 
continued luſtre in all Artabay's Actions as none 
of - thoſe diſtracting objections could penetrate his 
belief, or leſſen his confidence in him. Artaban 
was very joyful to ſee himſelf inveſted with a 
Power to Act his revenge upon the Median King, 
and believed the Promiſes of his own great heart, 
that before a Year was run through the glaſs of 
time, he ſhould reduce him to terms of repen- 
tance for the affront he had offered. 

The Winter's rigour did yet oblige him to make 
ſome ſtay with the King, which he entirely em- 
payed in preparations neceſſary for his warhke 

xpedition: But ſo ſoon as the ſeaſon grew mil- 
der at the Sun's approaches, his Troops compleat, 
his Companies full, and all things fitted for a 
march, he put himſelf in the Head of 20,000 
Hotſe, and 30,000 Foot, and advanced againſt 

; Tigra- 
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Tigranes with an-order, that the moſt experien- 
ced Captains admired him. 8 
In the meau time, Tigranes had not ſtirt'd from 


Niſa (that was the City's name where we were} 


and judging. his preſence more neceſſary in a 
conquered Country than in his own, where all 
things were calm and aſſured, or rather not wil- 
ing to abandon us, and indeed not daring to com- 
mit ſuch a fin againſt the reſpe& and complacence 
of his affection, as to draw us after him like 
Slaves into his own Provinces, he diſperſed his or- 
ders through all Parts of his Dominions, to the 
Troops that lay ſcattered in their ſeveral Quar- 
ters, to draw up thither, and with intention to 
advance his Conqueſts nearer the heart of Par- 
thia, he had formed the body of an Army conſi- 
ſting of 60,000 Combatants. He ſpake no more 
of our enlargement, and had already rejected all 
the Tang my Father's Propoſitions for our Ran- 
ſom, though they proſtituted very advantage- 
ous offers to his refuſal, for which he pleaded 
to me no other excuſe, than that a ſeparation from 
me would be fat more inſupportable than the fa- 
tal divorce of Soul and Body. He paid me his 


_ viſits but with too much aſſiduity, and ( bating 


his condeſcent to our enlargement, forgot nothing, 
either in Language or Deportment, that might 
make him nearer approaches in his ſiege of my 
affection; but inſtead of a ſucceſſive Progreſs in 
his induſtry, every Day was witneſs to a more 
obſtinate reſiſtance againſt his Batteries; and 
though his Perſon was handſome, and his quali- 
ties very commendable, yer the falſhood he - won 
ed (as. my opinion told me) in ſo baſe a revolt 


from his Word, had given me ſuch a perſect diſ- 


guſt of all his endeavours to pleaſe me, as ren- 
dred every thing diſagteeable about him. 3 ef- 
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forts he made to combat my averſion, were al. 
ways beaten off with the loſs of labour, and 
though the Queen my Mother often commanded 
me to humour the neceſſity of our affairs, with a 
moderation of my rigour, and ſometimes to re- 
gard him with a gentler viſage, on purpoſe to 
ſecure his reſpect towards us, from the violence of 
deſpair, I found it very difficult to ſubdue my re- 
luctance, and my obedience was never upon har- 
der ſervice than in this obſtinate guartel with my 
obſtinaey. We had the ſame pfficers and ſer- 
vants that the King my Father left to attend us, 
and Tigranes had diminiſhed nothing in our 
Houle, nor alcer'd any thing in tenor of our Ser- 
vice, only he placed a very ſtrict guard upon us, 
eſpecially ſince Artaban's departure, fearing (for 
he knew his daring ſpirit was apt to climb over 
the greateſt difficulties) he whey make ſome at- 
tempts to deliver us. 5 
Thus did the pulſe of out condition beat, when 
Fame brought him news of the Parthian Army's 
advance, and told him that Artaban, their new 
General marched at the head of it, and was then 
coming up to meet him with diſplay'd Enfigns : 
Tigranes, who knew Artaban too well to diſpleaſe 
him, was a little troubled at this intelligence, but 
as indeed to give him his due, he was a Man of 
Courage, he quickly recovered the uſe of his 
diſcretion; and truſting in the number and va- 
lour of his Men, which had been accuſtomed to 
overcome, he drew his Army together to meet 
his Enemies, and teſolved to lead them on in 
Perſon, apprebending it no ſafety to truſt the 
abilities of any of his Commanders, to cope with 
ſuch a General as Artaban. He then ſaw him- 
ſelf conſtrained to quit us, and believing our Per- 
ſons more ſecure in that Place, than if he took us 
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into the body of his Army, he left us there with 
a ſtrong Garriſon, as well to guard us as defend 
the Place. | 

In the mean time our languiſhing Thoughts be- 

n to hold up their Heads with more Vivacity 

an ordinary, and by the lucky Succeſs of Arta- 
ban's Voyage, and the Hope that was repoſed in 
his Vittue, you may eaſily judge that our Wiſhes 
were mingled but with little good meaning to the 
King of Media; and this was the Subject of the 
Queen's Diſcourſe and mine, when Tigranes en- 
tered our Chamber to take his Leave of us: He 
was then in a Habit of War, and truly became it 
ſo well, as doubtleſs the Decorum of his Mind and 
Deportment might well be conſiderable to all ſuch 
Perſons as were not prepoſſeſſed with Diſlike and 
Reſentment againſt him. I remember he made a 
thouſand Bravado's in our Preſence, and denoun- 
ced as many Menaces againſt Artaban, whom he 
call'd the contemptible revolted, and with too con- 
fident a Cruelty deſigned him for an exemplary 
Puniſhment: He held us in too long a Diſcourſe 
to N your Patience with the Repetition; 
and a few Moments before he parted from our Pre- 
ſence, directing his particular Addreſſes to me: 
Madam, ſaid he, If your Sollicitations of Hea- 
| © yen did not bandy againſt me, I ſhould think 
myſelf already in a Poſſeſſion of a certain Victo- 
ry; but ſure the Gods will not hear them, be- 
© cauſe they are unjuſt; and I ſhall quickly re- 
< turn with Bays in my Hand, from the Conqueſt 
of a Man that will not dare to look upon the 
© Face of his offended Maſter. I know I ſhall 
© bring home that inſolent in Chains, that would 
© have killed me with a cruel Separation from you; 
but for your Sake I ſhall make it my Care to 


get a gentle Victory upon your ä 
dun, - an 
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© and endeavour to ſpare their Blood, becauſe I 
© adore her that muſt be their Miſtreſs, I am 
© obliged, replied I, to your good Intentions ; 
but Succeſs is not always ſuited to our Expecta- 
tions, and Victory (till their Bounty removes 
© her) lives rather in the Gods Hands than in Man's 
© Diſpoſal. Ah! might ir pleaſe the ſame Gods, 
© anſwered Tigranes, that the Conqueſt I pretend 
to upon your Rigour, might not prove more 
difficult to obtain; that I had no more to do, 
than to vanquiſh the Parthians, with their new 
© General, to compleat my Victory upon your 
© Spirit, which my Fears tell me will coſt me 
© many Combats, that include far more Dangers 
© and Difficulties, than I am able to encounter 
* among your Father's Subjects. 

He ſtaid not for an Auſwer to this Diſcourſe ; 
but taking his Leave of us, he went out ef the 
Chamber, and departed the City the ſame Day. 
He only advanced ſome two Days march towards 
Artaban, ſpoiling and devaſting the Country as 
he went; and at the two Days end, having found 
an advantageous Poſt to encamp his Army, he 
reſolved wo thay the coming up of his Enemy, and 
take that Time to reſt his Men and Horſes, which 
he martialled for the Battle in a very beautiful 
Order. | 

He waited not long for the Approach of his 
Rival; for the third Day after, Artaban (who 
becauſe he was loath to haraſs his Army, had 
cauſed it to march but lowly) appeared, encamp- 
ed in View, and the next Day preſented him Battle. 

Iigranes accepted his Offer with all Sorts of Ad- 
vantages; his Army was much the ſtronger in 
Num r, far leſs weary than the Parthians, and 
his Station much more commodious: But all 
theſe Conſiderations were incapable to 2 
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the Reſolutions of his Rival to fight him; and 
after he had ranged his Troops with a military 
Method, that got him the Admitation of all that 
beheld it, he gave the Signal to begin the Com- 
bat, and fought it with ſuch a mingled Skill and 
Bravery of Captain and Soldier, as after ſix Hours 
bloody Diſpute, wherein Tigranes (by the Con- 
fufion of his very Enemies) behaved himſelf in 
his Office like a gallant Gentleman, and a good 
Commander, Victory vored for the Parthian Par- 
ty, and declared herſelf fo entirely for them, as 
after they had dy d all the Field in the Crimſon 
Livery of Death, and ſtrewed it with the great- 
eſt Part of the Median Army, there remained bur 
a few miſerable Reliques that eſcaped the tired 
Gluttony of their Enemies Swords, and their King, 
who ſtay d to ſee ſome of the lateſt Scenes of that 
deplorable Tragedy, had ſcarce Time to ſecure his 
Perſon by a Retreat with five or fix hundred 
Horſe (which he bad gleaned from the ſeveral 
ſcattered Troops) to the City where he left us. 
The victorious Artaban, who after he ſaw his 
Enemies Backs, did all that was poſſible to ma- 
nage his Victory with Moderation, and ſpare the 
Median Blood, marched after Tigranes with ſuch 
a winged Expedition, as he appeared within View 
of the Walls, almoſt as ſoon as the King of Me- 
dia entered them, and eagerly deſirous to block 
up the Paſſages, and ſo deprive him of the Means 
to carry us away; he made his Circumvallations 
_ ſame Day, and ſtopped up the Avenues on all 
Sides. e 
- Tigranes then toe late ſaw the Rock againſt 
which his precipitate Pride had daſhed him, and 
deduced his Repentance for what had paſſed, as 
well from the Change of his-Fortune, as ſome ſad 
Reflections that almoſt broke him upon the Wheel 
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of Deſpair: The loſs of that Bartel juſtified his 
affliction, but when he ſaw himſelf — and 
ſhut up in a City, whence all the hope of retreat 
was cut off by his on imprudence, and theſe 
things done by a Man, whoſe reſiſtance he had 
ſcorned, and by a Man who a few Days before 
had taken pay in his Service, he was ſtruck with 
ſo violent a Grief as all the courage he could make 
bad ſcarce force enough to reſiſt it. 3 
Vou need not doubt but the Frown of his For- 
tune, and the view of his Enemies, which we 
diſcovered from our Chamber- windows, began 
to get Life again in our ſwoonded hopes, and call 
home our baniſhed Joys however, the Queen 
deemed it fit we ſhould viſit him in his affliction; 
he had not ſeen us ſince he took his leave when 
he went the expedition, but full of rage and con- 
fuſion; had confined himſelf to his Chamber, 
where maugte all the comforts his Servants could 
alledge, from what his hopes might yet lay hold 
of, he abandoned himſelf to a very deſolate con- 
dition; neyertheleſs, he knew that ſo long as he 
had us in his Power, he might capitulate hen 
he pleaſed, and obtain a free. paſſage to retreat 
into his own Country: But he looked upon that 


as a cruel remedy, and he could not conſider Ar- 


taban as the Man that had reduced him to it, 
without a Whirl-wind of furious thoughts that 
threw down all his Patience. £34] \ 

After the Queen had ſent him notice that ſhe 
intended him a Viſit, we went at laſt to his Lodg- 
ing, (for we had liberty to walk the City through, 
with a great number of Men at our heels, which 
under the honourable vizard of a train to attend 
us, were no other than a guard to prevent the 
ſtealth of our Liberty) where We took care in the 
compoſure of our looks to ſet a modeſt Face upon 
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- our Fortune, and found his in too deep a melan- 
cholly die to diſſemble it; he bad no ſooner paid 
his Salutes to the Queen, but addreſſing himſelf to 
me: Tour Wiſhes, Madam, ſaid be, have been 
more prevalent than our Arms, they have given 
the Victory to mine Enemies, and the Gods as 
well as Men believed it unlawful- to croſs your 
will z'tis you alone that have been the Fountain of 


never be ſhut out from hence, unleſs my Soul 
keep it Company, had not dazled my judg- 
ment, I had ordered my Affairs with a greater 
caution, and the faithleſs Artaban had never 
forſaken my Colours to 50 ſerve my Enemies. 
I will not ſay, reply'd I, that we have made 


reaſons forbid it; but I ſhall not injure truth to 
aſſure you, that with this Victory the Gods have 
beſtowed: upon our Parthians, we did not de- 
mand your Ruine at their hands, and the change 
of our Fortune ſhall not forbid us the practice 
of all the credit we have in the King my Father, 
to moderate his animoſity, and prevail for his 
condeſcent to as gentle Conditions of Peace, as 
your own deſires can juſtly aim at. I know 
not how to believe, Madam, anſwered be, that 
you ſhould take ſuch a task upon you for a 
Prince, in whom you never underſtood any 
thing but Subjects of ſcorn and contempt : No, 
Madam, you have been too regardleſs of 'my 
Spirit's _ to perplex yourſelf with the care 
of my Eſtate; perhaps my Fortunes are not ſo 


low and crawling as you apprehend them, and 
I have yet Force and Courage cnough left to 
raiſe the creſt of this condition, to which the in- 
fidelity of my Servant, and the love of my Prin- 
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my Misfortunes; and if chat affection which can 


any Vows in your Favour, ſince all ſorts of 
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We exchanged ſome other Diſcourſe, at the end 
of which we left him. The next Day Artaban 
fent him a Summons, to deliver us into his hands, 
with the offer of a ſafe retreat into his own Ter- 
ritories ; but he diſdainfully rejected his Propoſi- 
tions, and ſent back the Trumpeter with a contu- 
melious Anſwer, that provoked him to prepare for 
a general Aſſault. | 
Tigranes was deſirous, by a ſtout reſiſtance, to 
redeem the credit his error had loſt, in ſuffering 
himſelf to be ſhat up ſo imprudently ; and his 
Deſtiny (or ours if you will) decreed his fall in- 
to the trap of a piece of indiſcretion groſſer than 
the former. The third Day after the Siege began, 
a baving learned that Artaban was buſy in contriv- 
ing ſome Engines for the Aſſault, and believing 
he ſhould take him unprovided, he ſallied out in 
Perſon with ſeven or eight hundred Horſe that he 
had in the City, backed with twelve hundred 
Foot, which he caufed to adyance ſome Furlongs 
from the Gates, for a reſerve: This attempt was 
ſo little expected, as they eaſily ſurprized the Par- 
thian Out- guards, quickly charged through thoſe 
that made a diſorderly oppoſition to their paſ- 
ſage ; aud Tigrenes, prided with that ſucceſsful 
beginning, blindly ſpurred on through all where 
he found the way unguarded : But Artaban no 
ſooner received intelligence of what had paſſed, 
which tan from mouth to mouth, till it arrived at 
his Ear, but he mounted himſelf with an admi- 
rable diligence, and taking ſome Troops of Horſe 
with him, that he ſaw readieſt for the purpoſe, 
inſtead of oppoſing Tigranes's fury, he left him 
an eaſy paſſage to a farther engagement within his 
Trenches, and in the mean time with his Horſe 
took a little compaſs to get between him and the 
City; and leaving a part of his Men engaged in 
. O 2 Com- 
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Combat againſt Tigranes's Infan „ he went to 
charge the rear of his Horſe with the reſt, bur firſt 
he drew a circle of a Man about him, that cut 


off all poſſibility of retreat. 


The King of Media turning his Eyes toward 
the City, perceived the Folly he had committed. 
but finding too late that the Malady raged beyond 
the help of a Medicine, he e ke him- 
ſelf into the midſt of his Enemies, and had there 
doubtleſs loſt his Life in the throng, if Artaban, 
who knew him by divers marks, had not cry d 


to his Men to ſpare the King; at his voice they 


drew off, and only contented themſelves to ſur- 
round him, and their General advancing towards 


him with his Vizor half up, Render yourſelf, King | 


of the Medes, cry dhe, Fortune is your Enemy. 
Tigranes preſenily knew Artaban, and inſtead 

of replying, with a Fury full of the ſtings of de- 

ſpair, made his Sword anſwer with a blow upon 


his head, given with all the Force that hatred and 


anguith could levy. 

1 he excellent temper of the Caſque reſiſted the 
blow, and the gallant Artaban's moderation was 
ſo great, as he would neither ſtrike his Enemy 
again, nor ſo much as permit any of his Men to 
touch him, but oppoling his Shield to Tigranes's 
Sword, and preſenting the point of his own to- 


ward him, Either render thyſelf, King of the 


Medes, ſaid he, ot thou att a dead Man. 

| Tigranes, as hotly as his fit of deſpair held him, 
took ſome fear from this Menace, and perceiving 
himſelf in no poſſibility to vanquiſh, thought it no 
ſhame to give way to the malice of his Fortune; 
and ſadly pefceiving all remedies beyond his reach, 
after he had taken ſome moments to ponder the 
neceſſity of yielding, at laſt he preſented the pum 
mel of his Sword to Artaban. 5 
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Artaban received it with a grand ſubmiſſion, 

but it was only to return it back to the ſcabbard, 

not perm) it fit to difarm a King, to whom he 

had been ſo lately tied in the chains of reſpect 

and affection; and marching by his ſide through 

the middle of his Men, he conducted the 70 to 

his own Tent, where he treated him, as if he had 

never been ingrateful, always kept himſelf bare in 

his preſence, and paid him his perſonal atten- 

dance as well at Meals as in his Bed - Cham- 
ber, as if Juſtice had made him a Title te that 

obſervance by a lawful Soveteiguty. | 

The next Day, ſo ſoon as the King was awak- 

ed, he came to his Bed-fide, and demanding per- 

- miſſion to ſpeak his intentions: Sir, ſaid be, 

without perplexing your memory with what is 

< palt, or explaining the juſt reaſon I had to ſerve 

* your Enemies againſt you, I ſhall content my- 

© ſelf to tell you, chat jou ate now the King of 

* Partbia's Priſoner it with ſafety of Honour 1 

could aſſume the Power, without betraying chat 

important truſt he has ventured upon me, per- 

* haps I ſhould quickly releaſe you of this dil- 

* pleaſure : But you are not the firſt King that 

has been a Captive; and to improve your com- 

© fort, this Misfortune has arrived to you at ſuch a 

point of time, as it ſhall depend upon your will 

to accept of an eaſy remedy. You cannot hope 

* that the City can hold out many Days, eſpecial- 

s 1 deprived of your Majeſty's preſence, 

that might encourage and oblige your Men to 

© a longer reſiſtance. ' By this reducement, the 

= Corn of Parthia,and thePrinceſs her Daughter, 

© will infallibly fall into our hands; yet whatever 

blame I may contract from a King that has leant 

© the whole weight of his Crown upon my 

Loyalty, and for whoſe Intereſts I could doubr- 
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© leſs make conditions more advantageous : I de- 
* mand no other Ranſom of your Perſon, than 
© the Liberty of theſe two Princeſſes; command 
© that they be rendered us to Day, with the Place 
© that holds them, and you with all your Men 
© ſhall have a ſafe retreat granted you; and if you 
think their Guard inſufficient, I will ſend a 
* Convoy with you to the Confines of your King- 
dom. 

Tigranes, who cooldrhe rationally hope for 
ſuch gentle Conditions, and who ſaw that by an 
extraordinary deference, Artaban demanded no 
more for his Ranſom than what a few Days would 
impower him to take in ſpight of all reſiſtance, 
fearing the arrival of ſome order from the Kin 
of Parthia, that might probably ee 
theſe favourable intentions; preſently accepted 
the Propoſition; and though his afeclon hotly 
diſputed againſt the neceſſity of reſigning me into 
another's und, the impoſſibility to cloſe the 
wounds of his broken Eſtate, and buy his Liber- 


ty at a lower value, confuted all the arguments it 


could urge, and he immediately ſent order to his 
Commanders in the City to draw out the Garri- 


ſon, and leave us as abſolute Miſtreſſes there, as 


when it was firſt taken. 

His Orders were punctually obey'd, the Medi- 
an] quitted, the Partbians entered the Place, and 
we ſaw ourſelves at the fame moment free, and 


reigning where we had ſo lately and fo long been 


- Captives. : 


Tigranes had likewiſe his Liberty reſtored him, 
and retired with his Men towards the Frontiers of 
Media, 8 the Parole, and with the Convoy 

an had given him, to clear his paſſage 

through thoſe parts of the Parthians Dominion, 
that lay between him and his Mediars. "oY 
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After his departure, the Triumpbant Ar taban, 
whoſe Valour had unpinion d our Liberty, quitted 
his Camp to give us a viſit in the City, and his 
preſence was then far dearer and more agreeable 
than when we firſt ſaw him the Year before. 

The Queen believing ſhe ſhould not offend her 
Dignity, by ſtooping it with a juſt ackuowledg- 
ment to her Protector, embraced him with tears 
of joy; and if I made him Careſſes that wete 
leſs familiar at leaſt, I endeayoured to ſpread my 
Face with as pleaſing Looks, and put as obliging 
Words into my mouth, as might ſerve to let him 
ſee, that my apprehenſion was in no Arrears to his 
Merit. The Queen and I fell both upon the ſub- 
ject of his admirable Valour, and the exact ob- 
ſervance of his Word, with Elogies that proved 
Opgeelliqns to his modeſty ; the firſt part of our 
Diſcourſe was woven of nought but praiſes and 
thanks on our part, of Reſpe& and Submiſſion on 
Artahan's : And after the Queen had amply de- 
clared him her reſentments, and was turndd ftom 
him to receive ſome of the principal Comman- 
ders among the Parthians, that were come with 
Artaban to render their duteeus Reſpects to her 
Majeſty, taking hold of that occaſion: © You _ 
© have entirely captived our Faith, Generous Ar- 
© taban, ſaid I, to your future Promiſes, and 
taught us to believe, that the World has no 
© difficulty capable to retard their effects: But if 
© we be indebted to the brave Performance of your 
Word, the King of Medias Violation of his 
© has more obliged us, fince if he had trial 
© obſerved his Engagement to you in our behalf, 
* we only ſhould then have thanked him for our 
© Liberty, and his ingraticude had. not blindly 
given us Artaban wich it. Artaban, ſaid I. 
© whoſe Valour diſpoſes the deſtiny of Empires; 
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and who from that groveling and deplorable 
© Eſtate to which he had once reduced it, bas 
* lified that of the Parthians to its proper Sphere, 
and made it ſhine again with the ſame luſtre, 
* which his invincible Arm had once ſequeſtred. 
Artaban returned an Anſwer to theſe Words with 
a flexure of his Body as low as my Foot, and 
methought received them with a peculiar Air in 
his Looks, that would not have worn that De- 
ſtruction to any other Perſon, _—_— ſo many 
Wirtnefles of all che Actions and Syllables that 
parted from him, that the Gloties he had gathered 
from the Honour of his employment in our Ser- 
vice, did far out-value all thoſe Advantages we 
had reaped from the effects of his Valour: Ma- 
* dam, ſaid he, I could not miſs of Succeſs in fo 
« juſt an Emterprize ; and the Intereſts of ſo Di- 
vine a Perſon as yourſelf, were too dear to the 
Gods to be leſt to the diſpoſition of Men; by 
« theſe inviſible blows Soy Brock m your Quar- 
rel, the King your Fathers's Arms have obtain- 
ed the Victory, upon the injurious detainer of 
« ſo precious a Liberty, and ts your intereſt in 
Heaven that rebated the Points and Edges of 
vyour Enemies Swords, againſt which no human 
power is capable of reſiſtance: Tis to thoſe, 
Madam, (if the gain be eſtimable) and not the 
fault of Tigranes, that you owe your Artaban, 
and ſuch as he is, you are more indebted to him 
© for yourſelf, than all reafons and reſentments 
that Anger, Ambition, or any other Motion 
could inſer to arm in the Quarrel. 

He broke off at theſe Words, with a Fear that 
his Tongue had been too laviſh, and indeed had 
I ſeriouſly examined them, 1 ſhould doubtleſs 
adorns our ſomething that taſted of too much 
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From that Day he ſcarce ever diſcontinued his 
attendance upon us, at ſuch hours as modeſty 
might admit him; and his expectation of ſome 
farther Orders from the King, to whom he had 
ſent an expreſs of what had paſled, with a de- 
fire to know how he would have him ſteer his 
Courſe, made him a plauſible pretence for his 
aſſiduity. | - — 

In the mean time, the Convoy came back that 
he had ſent to Guard the King of Media, and 
the Gentleman that commanded it, preſented me 
a Letter that Tigranes had given him at their part- 
ing, which the Queen beckened to me to receive, 
and having opened it in the preſence of her and 


Artaban, who was then in our Chamber, I read 
theſe Words: as 


'TIGRANES King of the Medes, to Elifa, 
Princeſs of Parthia. 20 


8 1 Have 7 ne for your Liberty to the double loſs 
© of mine own; and the ſame deſtiny that 
© made you my Priſoner for a time decreed me 
« yours for ever: The Rigour of my fate has tent 
© me from you, but 1 ſhall quickly ſupetſede the 
* decree, and vanquiſh the diſtance betwixt ug, 
aud you {hall ſee me return in the Van of 100,000 
Men, to demand you of my cruel Enemies that 
© made the divorce betwixt us. I ſhall not enter 
© your Father's Territories to ſuch an Enemy as- 
an injured Lover; in that quality, they that 
© hide you behind their Bucklers will not find it 
© an caly Task to reſiſt me, and thoſe Powers 
that might poſſibly rerard others, will prove too 
* feeble ro oppole my deſign of your reprizal. - 
Ihe Queen liſtened to this Language without 
Emotion, nor did it much uncalm the quiet of 
Os my 


ſuperſcribe 
ing, as my ſuſpicion could no way have wanted 
nouriſhment, but by the blindneſs of my under- 
ſtanding; and though the memory of my debt 
to what he had done for us, ſhut my Eyes upon 


made him yet a better title to my eſteem, than 
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my thoughts: But Artaban heard it with a grand 
impatience, and gave me notice by the blood that 
haſtily leaped into his Face, how deeply he thought 
himſelf concerned in the menaces and deſign of 


Tigranes, as well in the quality of a Lover as an 


Enemy: © Perbaps, ſaid he, with an Action 
* that expreſſed a great deal of Anger, He may 
© invade your Dominions to his own confuſion, 
and the two qualities he ſpeaks of may prove 
© equally fatal to his Life and Love: Thar I think 
ve ſhall be able to ſecure ourſelyes from the 


angrieſt Part of his Menaces, aud if the King's 


Orders do but hold proportion ro my hopes, it 
may be we ſhall give him ſo hard a Task to 


© defend his own Country, as will fave him the 


© labour of bringing the Oar into yours. 

After this Day we tracked more reſentment 
and Animoſity againſt Tigranes, than we had for- 
merly ts and methought I read a Kind 
of impatience in all his Actions to ſtrangle his 
Rival's deſign of my. reprizal: His behaviour was 

5 with ſuch viſible contents of mean- 


a part, yet I found it impoſſible to learn an in- 


tire ignorance of what his ill- aſſured and diſtem- 
pered Regards, his frequent Sighs and Diſcoutſes, 
mingled with a Fear that nature never planted in 


his Heart, would have forced upon an intellect, 
though ſhorter and ſhallower than mine. This im- 
perfect knowledge gave me a real Diſpleaſure, and 


though Criticiſm it ſelf could have found out no- 


thing in the Perſon of Artaban that was not very 
amiable, and the importance of his Service had 


his 


. ß «] ]] 
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his outward accompliſhments could challenge; 
my haughty opinion, that as that Man whoſe 
birth was ſo vaſtly below mine own, could not 


make me the mark of his amorous Ambition, 


without the fin of Preſumption againſt my Qua- 
lity, nor make me fear to be offended in that na- 
ture, that I could not glance a thought upon his 
boldneſs without much diſquiet. 3 

While I floated in theſe uncertainties, inſtead 
of theſe Orders we expected from the King, he 
came himſelf to Niſa, in Part perſwaded to that 
Voyage by the neceſſity of his Affairs, which 
called him upon the Frontier, and partly by the 
deſite he had to ſee us after ſo long a Captivity. 
I need not relate the order of his Arrival, nor 
trouble you with the account of every fingle 
paſſage to our interview ler it ſuffice you, Ma- 
dam, to know, that we found in his Careſſes, all 
that we could hope from a better nature than 
his, chat all his Actions and Diſcourſe aſſured us 


of as much tenderneſs as a Wife and Daughter 


could expect: But if a Husband and a Father's 
Love made the apparent impreſſion of themſelves 


in his behaviour, he forgot not what he thought 


was due te the grand Service that Artaban hac 
done him; and after he had treated him in the 
preſence of his chief Nobility, as a Perſon of 
extraordinary Merit, as the Tutelat Genius of 
Parthia, and as a young Mars, whoſe unlimita- 
ble Valout had propped and recruited his reeling 
Empire, he openly proteſted, that he had not a 
recompence within reach of his Power, was fit 
to meaſure with his Merit, that the Gift of a great 
Part of his Eſtate would ſatisfy but a Part of the 
debt that was owing to his admirable . Virtue. 
With ſuch Profeſſions as theſe, he daily made 
him the Subject of his Diſcourſe in our aten, 
| an 


* 
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and during his reſidence there, he heaped more 
Honours apon him, than either he was accu- 
ſtomed to render to the moſt conſiderable Perſons 
of his Court, or the neareſt Princes of his Blood; 
but he was loath to ſtop the current and career 
of his Victories: And receiving intelligence, that 
the King of Media was raiſing Forces with a 
haſty diligence to re-invade his Dominions, he 
gave a looſe to the fierce impatience of Artaban, 
and adding a better Part of thoſe Troops to his 
Army that bad followed him to Nia, he Com- 
miſſioned bim to invade Media, openly declaring, 
that he hoped for that Crown by his Valour. 

. Artaban, whoſe particular Intereſts daily whet- 
ted his aſperity againſt Tigranes, gladly received 
this Order, and prepared for his ſpeedy depat- 
ture, while we did the ſame for ours, to return 
with the King to the capital City of Partbia. 
The Day of our Separation arrived, and with: 
it the aſſurance of what I had ſo carefully fled: 
the knowledge. Artaban, who had all this time 
kept his Tongue from blabbing the Secreets of his 
Heart, was now reſolved to throw away the 
Mask, and caſt the dye; his Heart had 
hatched an opinion of himſelf, that made him be- 
neve he needed neither ſhake nor bluſh at the 
Declaration; however, he ronzed all the Cou- 
rage that nature had given him to back his At- 
tempt, and preparing himſelf (as he ſince con- 
felled ) with more reſolution than ever be called 
to his aſſiſtance, at the aſſault of the preateſt 
danger, he came to take his leave of me, with 
2 Face that ſhewed me the contents of ſomething 
extraordinary. f | 
I pave him a particular Audience in my Cham- 
ber, and when he ſaw my Women withdrawn 
to ſuch Diſtance, as they could not 9 
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Diſcourſe: Madam, ſaid he, if Iwere not now. 


© to part upon an Expedition, from which my 
© Return is yet in the Boſom of the Deity, where- 


© in I ſhall poſſibly encounter Dangers, with Jaws 
© wide enough to ſwallow me, I would ſtill 


© make the Conſideration of what you are, and 
my fear to diſoblige you (a Paſſion that I never 


felt from any but you) to keep thoſe . | 


© at home, that now are about to break their 
© Bridles ; had I ventured to give them this Li- 
© berty, while yours was under ftraint, you 
© might have conjectured that I borrowed the 
_ © Boldneſs from your bowed Condition, and ap- 

© prehend, that I treated her in ſome kind like a 
© Captive, to whom I ought not to have ſuffer- 
ed the Eſcape of one ſingle Regard, that was 
© not tempered with a profound Submiſſion; but 
© now (Madam) that you ate free re- inſtated by 
the Bounty of Heaven, in your Birth- tight glo- 
rious, ſafe within the Arms of your great Fa- 
© ther, and that I muſt leave you in a fad Uncer- 
© tainty of ever ſeeing you again, think it not 
« ſtrange, if by a Power which I find it impoſ- 
© {ible to diſobey, J am forced to declare that, 
Hold Artaban, ſaid J, intercepting bis Pro- 
© preſs, hold, for Heaven's ſake, hots, and do 
© not give me 'cauſe to complain againſt vou; 
© after the Injunction of ſo many Reaſons to com- 
© mend your Services, I would not prevent you 
© in this manner, if I were not pre · poſſeſſed with 
© a high Eſteem of your Merit; and therefore 
5 Karel to impair it by any Provocation of Re- 
« ſentment againſt you. if the Preſumption of 
© my Language, ſaid he, has made me criminal, 
I will ſtriye to waſh away my Fault with the 
© Blood that J am going to ſhed for your Inte- 
© reſt; and when I ſee that proves too * 
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© take out the Stain; I will amend my Enemies 
© Defet with my proper Hand, if there cleaves 
© ſo great a Guilt to my Offence in profeſſing my 
© ſelt yours, to demand that Reparation. Do not 
© arm yourſelf at this Declaration with an Anger 
© that cannot be leſs than fatal to me; I know 
< *ris faulty, but I know tis only made ſo by the 
Meanneſs of my Birth, and the weak Eſtate of 
© my Fortune. Madam, my Birth is noble, tis 
© all I can ſay of it, and my Fortunes are not ſo 
© low, but I hope my Sword may one Day raiſe 
© them to an equal pitch with theirs that openly 
© pretend to the Glory of your Service. Firſt, 
Courage and. Virtue ſhould lead the Way, then 
© Crowns muſt follow to deſerve you; and, Ma- 
© dam, I will ſeek for Crowns before I yow the 
© Boldneſs to demand you; to that of Partbia 
© which you are born to, I'll join the Median 
Diadem, and then the Acceſhon of others ſhall 
* ſtrengthen my Claim, which perhaps may ob- 
< tain-my Pardon of the King himſelf, ſince he 
© cannot chooſe but conſider, that to adore Beau- 
© ty and Virtue in their ſupremeſt Degree, is uni- 
© verfally common to Mankind. I ſhall only 
© then profeſs my Boldneſs, when my Service 
© ſhall diſpoſe the King to ſuffer it; and 1 will 
© never plead my; Cauſe at the Tribunal: of your 
Bounty, before I have made them my power- 
ful Adyocates; with this Deſign, Madam, I 
© leave you, but whether criminal or innocent in 
© your Thoughts, I dare not know ; for becauſe 
© the Execution depends upon my Life, I. will 
© not ſtay for my Sentence from your Mouth, 
© ſince if, you doom nie to die, it will take away 
* the Glory of my future Services. 
Arxrtaban was as good as his Word, and finiſh- 
ing his Diſcourſe with a profound: Reyerence, he 
. Vu quit- 
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fuſion IJ took from his Words had rendered me 
ſo unreſolved bow to ſhape him a Reply, as it 
gave him more Time than he needed to avoid the 
Storm by a timely tetiringngg. : 
"> ſtaid in the Place where he left me, ſtrange- 
ly ſtung with the Words he had uttered, me I 
know not how to repreſent you my Condition, 
ſince J was never ſo poſed with myſelf as at that 
preſent. | | X 

The Difference between Artaban and me, made 
me receive this hardy Addreſs as a mortal Offence, 
and regarding myſelf as a Princeſs that with Rea- 
ſon enough Gs well in reſpe& of my. great and 
illuſtrious Anceſtors, as the Puiſſance and vaſt Ex- 
rent of the King my Father's Dominions) might 
diſpute Place with the greateſt Ladies upon Earth, 
J could not endure the thought, that a Man of ſo 
mean a Deſcent, who had no other Dignities but 
what he held by the Tenure of his Sword, *would 
dare to paint me his Paſſion, without reſigning 
the Regency 'of myſelf ro ſome angry Thoughts, 
that made me regard him as an Enemy: And yet 
che Obſcurity. of Artaban's Extraction could not 
ſo darken the Remembrance of what he had done 
for the King my Father and me, nor divert my 
Remark of iis marvellous Qualities that ſhined 


in their double Sphere of Mind and Body, with- 


out confeſſing to myſelf, that if 1 weighed him 
without Partiality againſt my ſceptered Heir, and 

ut all his great Acts into the Ballance, he would 
be found but a few Grains the lighter: And I 
will not ſcruple to confeſs, fince to you, Madam, 
I am this Day reſolved none of my Thoughts 


ſhall wear à Cover, that a Perſon fo refined from 


the common Metal of Mankind as WP, 


"erp my Chamber withour ſtaying for an An- 
wer; indeed he might eaſily do it, for the Con- 
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had produced ſomething extraordinary within 
me; and though Truth will allow me to ſay, 
that I had yet defended myſelf from what you 
call Love, yet I, could not hold up 15 Heart from 
leaning to ſomething beyond -will. The 
Senſe of his Preſumption, the Memory of his 
Services, and the Kindlings of a little Incliuation 
to his Perſon, filled the Scales on both Sides, and 
3 my Spirit to the Viciflitude of ſeveral 
Paſſions and Motives that ſometimes blew up the 
Flames of Anger, and ſometimes put them out 
again, as they were ſwayed by the ſucceſſive Uſur- 
ations, and indeed I found 1 75 too weak to 
ſettle any Thing in my Soul with Stabilit ß. 
Theſe Reſolutions might eaſily be read in my 
Viſage, and my Governeſs Urinoe (wbo by the 
diſcreet Care the had taken of my Education, and 
the Affection 1 had always born her from my In- 
fancy, had gotten a very great Influence upon mz 
Spirit) approaching to me, and perceiving me fo 
as if 1 bal loſt all Motion, with my Head leanin 
upon one of my Hands, and my Face Eg 
with the other, with all the Signs of a melan- 
cholly War in my Thoughts, and having before 
preciſely obſerved both mine and the Actions of 
Artaban at his parting, the quickly found the 
Diſeaſe, by comparing the Symptoms; however, 
deſirous by the Help of that Liberty and Privilege 
I uſed to allow her, to draw a clearer Diſcovery 
from mine own Confeflion, Is it not true, Ma- 


dam, ſaid ſhe, that you ate now a little in 


© Choler, and that Artaban, upon the Brink of his 
Departure, has broken the Seals of ſome ſecret 
* Thoughts that till then were wrapped up in Si- 


© Fknce? Tis true, Nig! 1, he has boldly tbrowu 


* down the pale of that Reſpect which was due 
* from him to his Maſtcr's Daughter, and by 
| this 
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* this Piece of Inſolence has put me into ſuch an 
« angry Humour againſt him, as you would do 
me a Pleafure to carry him a Command in my 
© Behalf to come no more in my Preſence. If I 
© commit that Fault, reply'd Urinoe, may the 
Gods never pardon me. No, Madam, I am 
too reduable to the brave Artaban for the Blood 
© he bas ventured for you and yours, to receive a 
* Commiſſion ſo deſtructive to his Quiet, and let 
* me die preſently at your Foot, if inſtead of 
* affronting his Felicity, I do not raiſe all the 
Power 15 in the World to procure it. Is 
it ſo, Mother, reply'd I, with an Air that ex- 
« preſſed more Anger, is it after this manner that 
vou take my Part? I do not think, Madam, 
© anſwered Urinoe, that there is any ſuch vaſt 
© Difference betwixt Artaban's Party and yours, 
© as Paſſion would imply, and I cannot believe 
© I ſhall incur the Crime of Diſobedience by en- 


* deayouring to diſarm that Indignation you have 
* conceived againſt him. How, Urinee, ſaid I, 
© will your Diſcretion give you leave to diſpute 

© the Juſtice of my Anger, when you confider 


© that he is Artaban, and I am the Princeſs 


* Eliſa? His Virtue and Deſert, reply'd Urinoe, 


© ought to place him better tn your Eſtimation, 
than if his Veins were Channels to the moſt il- 
© luſtrious Blood in the World: And I cannot 
© chooſe but avow, that they have wrought ſo 
* powerfully upon me, as I am leſs repugnant to 


© ſerve him in what relates to you, than the 


© greateſt Prince upon Earth. 

After this ſhe ran head-long upon the Praiſes. 
of Artaban, from thence amplified the Excuſes. 
of her own Offence, and took ſuch perſwaſive 
Strains in his Behalf, as a dimmer Intellect than 
mine might caſily have pexceiyed, how _—_ 
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Character the Qualities of that Man had made in 
her Opinion. I cannot think it ſtrange, (aid 
the Queen Candace, interrupting ber) ſince 
© the Deſcription you have made of Artaban, has 
drawn me fo powerfully to his Party, as I 
© muſt ever conclade my beſt Arguments well 
© ſpent to excule the Faults of ſo brave a Man. 
© If your Eyes, as well as mine, had been Wit- 


neſſes to his Worth, reply'd Eliſa with 4 Sigh, 


© you would ſee more Cauſe to defend his At- 
© tempt : But I am well pleaſed to find you of 
© his Opinion; and I ſhall need a large Part of 

this Indulgence you have inſtructed me to hope 
for, when you haye once underſtood the Sequel 
© of my Story. 


Hymen's 


Hymen's Præludia: 


O R, 


Love's Maſier-Piece. 
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PART III. BOOK IV. 


ARGUMENT. 


Artaban overtbrows Tigranes, and befeges hin 
in the ſame City, where the Queen and Prin- 


a 


of 


ceſs were Priſoners. The King of Media is 
taken by his Rival, and releaſed again in ex- 
change for Eliſa and her Mother's Liberty. He 
gains two fignal Victories befide. Makes an 
entire Conqueſt of Media, and drives Tigrahes' 
to ſeek Refuge, and beg Aid in the Courts of 


- Cappadocia and Cilicia. He is triumphantly 
received by Phraates. Boldly ſollicites his 


Love-ſuit to Eliſa. Is abetted by Urinoe, and 
at laſt wins her Conſent to demand her of her 
Father. He receives a rude repulſe from 
Phraates, ' cohich provokes hot Words, and 
they procure bis Baniſhment. Media in in- 


vaded, and re-conquered by Tigranes's A- 


ftants. 
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ftants. Peace concluded upon his Marriage 
with the Princeſs Eliſa, Artaban Joſes his 
Labour and Liberty by endenvouring to hinder 
it. His firange Adventures upon the Sea. 


- Eliſa i, delivered from the Pirates, and 
brought io Alexandria, 


\ N 
22 
Ry 


7 


Ai el march towards Media, the next 
4 4 


's 


N and where the Court was com- 
monly the faireſt, aud better accommodated than 
in any other City of the Kingdom. 

The Image of Artaban, as well in our Voy- 
age, as after our Arrival, Was perpetually before 
my Eyes; but my Fancy, according to the alter- 
nate Rule of Anger and Affection, received it in 
very different Forms, and the Pique I took againſt 
him for a Crime, whereof my. haughty Spirit at 
kaſt pretended him guilty, had no lach abſolute 
Authority in my Soul, but it ſtill had a loving 
Enemy to Combat; 1 could not wake the Re- 
me mbrance of the Declaration he had made nie, 
without a flat falling out with his audacious En- 
terprize; and yet when I called to mind the gran- 
dieur of his Actions, the Importance of his Ser · 
vices, and the Conſtellation of his excellent Qua- 
lines both of Mind and Body, it abated che Swel- 
lings of my Heart, and ſoftened my Reſentments. 

Can I do leſs than hate that arrogant Wretch, 
* would T ſay,. that flies at an Eagle's Pitch from 
da common Net ; that unknown. Thing; vay, 
poſſibly that Cottage-creature, who, becauſe he 
has borrowed Greatneſs from his Maſtcr's Boun- 
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* ty, thinks he may juſtify his Ambition in tak- 
ing his Aim at me: Taking his Aim, did I 
© fay? He is yet a thouſand Times more Crimi- 
© nal; had he only finned in Thought, and co- 


= 


© vered. his Paſſion with a 80 Silence, it 
had been pardonable; but to breathe his Fancy's 
© Flames at the Mouth, to declare his Love in 
© clear and intelligible Terms, and all.this to the 


© Princeſs of Parthia; tis a Boldueſs, tis an In- 


© ſolence that caunot be juſtified. Diſcretion and 
Honour require it, that I baniſh the preſump- 
tuous and inconſiderable Man from my Sig 
© and Memory. for ever; and if he crowds into 
my Preſence againſt my Will, that he be re- 
© ceived as an idle Infolent, who by his fooliſh 
Ambition has made himſelf worthy of my eter- 
nal Scorn and Enmity. _ | 
Such Thoughts and Words as theſe, wete the 
eldeſt Children of my Anger; and at firſt they 
had the upper-hand of all others that conteſted 
againſt him for whole Days yp a but in Se- 
que, the ſofter Paſſion got the Victory, and 
ome favourable Dæmon to Artaban overthrew 
all the Breaſt- works that my Reſentments had 
raiſed againſt him. * And yet that audacious 
* Wretch, would I ſay, that Bird of a common 
© Neſt, that borrows his Greatneſs from his Ma- 
* ſter's Bounties, is the very ſame that reſcued 
© the Crown of Media, from the King my Fa- 
* ther's Hand, and ſince ſaved that of Parthia, 
© from an evident Ruin; 'tis he who ſcarce ar- 
©. rived at ſo many Years as (upon the common 


© Account) would: ſtile him Man, has already 
© trayclled in his Fame to the remoteſt Parts of 


© the World, by the Death of .20,000 and the 
< winning of four-or five ſignal Battles; and in 
* fine, both by the throwing down aud ſupport- 


Hing 
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ing of Empires, as if the Gods had only com- 
© miſlioned his Sword to cut out their Deſtiny: 
Say more Eliſe, tis the ſame that ſaved thee 
from the Violence of the Medes, to whole 
victorious Fortune thy Life and Honour might 
have proved a double Sacrifice; 'tis he that 
made thee the generous Offer of thy Liberty ; 
to give it thee, expoſed himſelf to all the Darts 
that one great Danger could throw at him, 
braved the Indignation and Puiſſance of a King, 
that then had all his Fears and Hopes in his 
Cuſtody; forſook his Party to fight for thine; 
and after having re- aſſured thy Father in his 
totteting Throne, and united the Bands at the 
Price of his Blood, and the Peril of his Life; 
tis {till the very ſame that is gone _ to re- 
en his Dangers, and improve the Number of 

is Victories for thy Intereſts ; nay, poſſibly to 
make a Province of Media to the Parthian 
Crown; and after all this, tis he that may pro- 
mife Empires to himſelf from his own Valour, 
that may lift him to an equal Dignity with 
thine, To theſe Conſiderations, Eliſa, thou 
mayeſt add, that he is a Man in whoſe Mind 
and Body are jewelled all the admirable Quali- 
lities that the Skill and Bounty of Heaven can 
iuchaſe in a mortal Perſon; a Man whom to 
© know and not to love is half a Miracle, and a 
© Man, in fine, to whom, in ſpite of thy ſelf 
thou doſt alteady feel in thy ſel, an extraor- 
© dinary Inclination. 

My Reviſal of this laſt Thought brought forth 
a Bluſh, and the Shame of being conquered at 
theſe Weapons, often called in Choler again to 
take my Part againſt him. 
While I was toſſed upon the Stream of theſe 
Icreſolutions that regarded Artaban, we _—— 
* Intel- 
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Intelligence of the ſudden and marvellous Succeſs 
of his Arms, and had ſcarce heard that he was 
entered Media, when there came an Expreſs that 
told us, he had taken two of the ſtrongeſt Places 
upon the Frontier by Aſſault; and juſt-as he was 
ſitting down before the third, having learned that 
Phraates, one of Tigranes's Lieutenants, was 
coming up with a puiſſant Army to relieve it, 
he had drawn off to go meet him, and ſince over- 
thrown him in a Battle with ſo great a Slaughter 
of the Medes, as gave the reſt cauſe to fear that 
the entite Loſs of theit Country would ſucceed it. 
The King received this News with a marvellous 
Satisfaction, publiſhed his Deſire of an univerſal 
Joy, by all the exterior Marks of his own, and 
poured out Artaban's Praiſe, in the Preſence of all 
Men with a Greedineſs of Gratitude, But in ſpight 
of all my Arguments of Anger againſt him, I 
could not chuſe but own a particular Concern- 
ment in his happy Succeſs; and then it was that 
I clearly diſcovered to my own Shame and Con- 
fuſion, that this Man, with whom I thought I 
had been angry, inſtead of holding the Place of 
an Enemy in my Thoughts, had gotten Poſſeſſion 
of the deareſt and molt reſerved hold about my 
Heart, and I think the Gods themſelves favoured 


his Incroachment; for the ſame Night that this 


News arrived, after I was gotten to Bed, my Gover- 


neſs feigning ſome Pretence to ſtay in the Cham- 


ber when the reſt were retired; and coming to 
my Bed-fide, when the Coaſt was clear, with a 


Wax Taper in her Hand: Well, Madam, ſaid 


* ſhe, what Reception have you given the News 
* from Artaban, and how do you reliſh that 
* Succels which conducts you ro the Crown of 
© Media? 1 can do no leſs than rejoice as I ought, 
* ſaid I, at ſuch Events as advance the Foxtune of 
7 „ 4 © our 
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« our Family, and I quadrate mine with the King 
© my Father's Reſeutments, who from Artaban's 
Victory reaps a grand Aſſurance of his own 
© Eſtate, and growing Hope to increaſe it by the 
© Spoils of his Enemies. And do you not feel, 
© reply'd Urinoe, (you that are che great Wheel 
© of all Actions, for whom alone he laviſhes his 
< Blood and Life) a Gladneſs that intirelyj depends 
upon itſelf, and fingly grows up from its own 
© Root? Ah, Mother, ſaid I, turning away 
ny Head to the other Side with a troubled 
© Look, will you eternally torment me with the 
Memory of that Man whoſe ambitious Flames 
© have kindled my Diſdain and Anger! And in- 
© ſtead of helping me to diſdain againſt his Pre- 
© ſumption, muſt I ever be perſecuted with the 
© Grandeur of his Services, and the Merit of his 
perſon? If I could hold my Peace, yeply'd 
© Urinoe, without Ingratitude and Injuſtice, I 
would leave him out of my Diſcourſe to pleaſe 
you, but all the Care and Complacence requir'd 
in a Servant's Fidelity, cannot make me blot 
© out the Remembrance of a Man to whom I owe 
© all for the Love of you, and whom I would 
© not love, but becauſe you ought to do ſo; Sure 
* Urinoe, ſaid J, you have loſt a Part of your 
< Diſcretion, aud I find of late ſo little Reaſon in 
© your Words, as I know nor whether Innocence 
will allow me to liſten any longer to them. 
< "You may paſs what Judgment you pleaſe upon 
me, reply'd Urinoe, with a ſerious Viſtee, | 
© but if you tax me with Imprudence for ſo light 
© a Cauſe, I fear you will judge me a convicted 
Fool when 1 have told you that I lately receiv'd 
© a Letter from Artaban ditected to your Hands, 
with an Engagement of all the Credit, that my 
Cate and your Goodneſs has given me in your 
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thoughts to perſwade your peruſal. Be not aſto- 


* niſh'd, Madam, purſu'd ſhe, remarking ſome 
* amazement in my Looks, I would ſooner have 
© taken my death than this imployment, if I 


thought it might -juſtly offend you, aud you 
© would wrong me to believe that my own Life | 


© is notleſs dear to my defires than your intereſts. 


© *Tis true Artaban is no Prince, but his Virtue 


© has already rais'd him above the greateſt, and 
© will doubtleſs place him in a rank that thall over- 


0 the beſt of thoſe that enoble that Title: Be- 


© ſides, Artaban adores you with the ſame reſpect 
that he owes the Gods, Artaban fights for you, 
* and poſſibly is ſhedding the laſt drop of his Blood 
© at this moment in your Quarrel. | 
Urinoe followed this Diſcourſe with along train 
of other arguments, arm'd and authoriz'd with fo 


much Power, derivd from my education, as in 


ſpite of all my repugnance, ſhe fore d me at laſt 
to read Artaban's Letter, though I think ſhe had 


not gotten ſo cheap a Victory upon my teſolution, 


if the treachery of my proper inclinations had not 
aided her, and my own deſires ſtruck as many 
blows as her perſwaſions in the Combar. 

Madam, I have made you a confeſſion, which 


then I would not own roUrinoe, and to that end, 


endeavouring to poſſeſs her with a belief, that to 
her alone Artaban was indebted for all the obliga- 
tion; I ſuffered her to approach with her Candle, 
and — opened the Letter wherein I read theſe 
Words. | | 


e Attabah to the Princeſs Eliſa. _ 
* 11 not, Madam, what ſucceſs 1 ought 


to expect from the continuation, of my 


© faults, ſince my fate enforces me ſtill to offend 
you, and if Fortune be ſo kind to conduct theſe 


* 
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© blots to your bright Eyes, and fo noble to loſe 
© a few moments upon the object, you will. read 
£ at unhappy obſtinacy iu my crime, that may 
© provoke a heavy doom from your anger: Yet, 
Madam, I have uo Power to repent it; and 
* though I were ſure my ruine were infallibly 
* ryed to the perſeverance, I would run with a 
© grecdy haſte to embrace it as my laſt Felicity, 
2 Tod for you is a thouſand times more glorious 
than to put on laurel for the Conqueſt of Media, 
or maler the fpoitof .4fie wait upon the Triumph, 
and the Victories I may win for the King your 
Father, muſt ever yield pre to the Ho- 
** nour of * HAY = Yar by yon. I know you 
© cannot chuſe but bluſh at the conqueſt, nor rank 
a private Man without ſhame among your Slaves, 
* {ince tis rhe duty of all the Kings upon Earth 
to ſubmit to you, and wear your chains as their 
greateſt Ornament; but we have no Power to 
fight againſt the Force of Deſtiny, and as mine 
has nor ſuffered me to faſten my regard upon 


any thing that is not above me, ſo yours can let 
© yau-fre nothing chat is not as much below you. 
* You will hardly ind an to yourſelf, if you 


ſeek it among Men, and if that poverty of merit 
in mankind be ſuppliable in part for default of 
a full proportion, it can be no other way, than 
* by ſuch thoughts of Reſpect and Veneration as 
mine. I know che t pitch of my ſhort 
. * winged Fortunes diſgraces all the roof I can 


give of any zeal to ſerve you, but poſlibly rhe 
* Gods may one Day permit me to put longer 
© feathers to their pinions, and ſtrengthen my 


2 


- * plea to that privilege by ſupplement of 'Vittue 
vhich my Birth has refuſed me. In the 5 
eime, Madam, dn me the grace to teceive 
© my INC 
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judgment, which doubtleſs by the vote of 
c 5 reſentments could not choſe but Deng, 
till the ſequel of my Actions may beter inform 
you, whether juſtice will enjoin you to ſign my 
pardon, or pronounce my condemnation. 
This was Artebar's Letter, which at the ſolli- 
citation of Urinoe I read diſtinctly, and though I 
found ſome cauſe to be vexed at the procefs of n 
his boldneſs, yer I had not reaſon enongh leſt me 
to confute the reaſons that induc'd me to pardon 
him. Urinoce read more than half a confeſſion of 
this in my viſage, and willing to compleat her diſ- 
covery, after the had taken up the Letter, which 
| I had thrown by with a regardleſs Action: Ah! 
Madam, ſaid fhe, why will you do this vio- 
jence upon yourſelf? Do you taſte any ſweetneſs 
in chis Conſtraint, or does my fidelity begin to 
© be ſuſpeRed? Is it to me chat you ought to dif- 
*© guiſe your thoughts, and do you believe that 
you hazard any ching, in telling me that you 
ate not willing to bate Artaban. | 
; Thbeſe Words ſpread che 1 of 
Shame upon my ks, and covering the bluſh 
as well as my hand would do it: © Urinoe, ſaid 
© I, you have almoſt put me paſt the Power of 
© Aniwering; and if cuſtomary Freedom did not 
© give me a larger Commiſſion of boldneſs with 
© you than other Perſons, I ſhould be dumb to 
© Diſcourſe: Tis true Mother, continue I, throw- 
* ing my arm about ber neck, and bluſhing with 
© a deeper dye, that I have prized Artaban's Ser- | 
© vices at their full value in my thoughts, and tis | 
nas true that 1 do not hate his Perſon; bur theſe A 
'© reſentments (the ſecreteſt that ever Uwelt within 
© the clofare of my breaſt) which 1 ſtrip naked to 
'* you as wy aher, have not uſurped fo fat up- 
on my reaſon, „ an Approbation of 5 
r 2 0 raſh - 
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raſhneſs; they have got my conſent to ſuffer, 
and let it paſs with impunity, which doubtleſs, 
I ſhould not have done, bad I examined his 
fault wich tigour; but they ſhall never ſoften me 
to ſo fond an indulgence as will deſerve a ſe- 
vere conſtruction, and I am reſolved to regulate 


all my Actions to ſo ſtrict a Decorum, as you 


ſhall never ſee the loſs of that care you have taken 


to mould me after the model of Virtue. I fear 


not that, reply'd Urinoe, your Virtue has beam'd 
itſelf ſo clearly through all the paſſages of your 
Life, as I ſhall always * capable of 
conquering more preſſing and paſſionate motions, 
and let the Gods never giye me leave to demand 
any thing in his Favour, that may expoſe you 
to the leaſt ſhadow of reproach. The ſura of 
my deſires is, that you would pluck a Man from 
the precipice of deſpair whom neceſſity declares 
ſo uſeful to you and yours; one who has put 
you fo deeply in his debt, and a Man whoſe 
uncommon qualities may eaſily excuſe all the 
impreſſions he has given you to his own advan- 
tage; do we know for what the Gods have re- 
ſerved him? Thoſedawnings of glory that ſhin- 
ed from the firſt Actions of the greateſt Men, 
were never ſo bright and beautiful as his; and 
if Fortune can learn ſo much Juſtice to make 
his Virtue her Favourite, he muſt needs tread 
the Stairs of ſucceſs to ſuch a conſpicuous height, 
as may. give the King your Father reaſon to 
defire his Alliance. 


Ah! Mother, ſaid 1, (too well pleaſed with 
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this Language) ſince you will enforce me to 
avow my weakneſs, to you I will net longer 
ſcruple to confeſs, that if Artaban wete liked 
to a degree, which might make him a claim to 
the King's conſent, 1 thould deſpiſe the largeſt 

CE © Thrones 
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Thrones and the longeſt Scepters upon the Earth 
for his ſake. ee SOM nee 
- Urinoe, highly ſatisfied with her Victory, and 
deftrous to advance her defign upon my yielding 
Heart, after ſome Diſcourſe (which conſiſted all of 
reaſons, coined on purpoſe to confirm me in thoſe 
thoughts) ſhe attempted to prevail for an Anſwer 
to Artaban's Letter; but of that I cut off her hopes 
by ſo firm a' reſolution, as ſhe durſt nor preſs me 
any further : A few Days after, with the news of 
a ſecond” Victory, I received another Letter from + 
Artaban, which Urinoe cauſed me to read, as the 
did the former, and indeed there came no _—_ 
ſes from him, but ſtill gave account of the taking 
in of ſome City, or ſome conſiderable blow he 
had given the Enemy. ee eee 
I conſeſs the Renown of his Actions, the Price 
of his Services, and the Sollicitations of Ur inoe be- 
gan to work very powerfully upon+me;- and, in 
right of the Reſiſtance I could arm in mine own 
ence, all 'rheſe orig peg reg] ape a 
Magiſtry upon my Spirit, as, in fine, I ſadly per- 
A 9 — no longer Miſtreſs of — 
Liberty; when awake, he was always the Argu- 
ment of my Thoughts; nay, my very Sleeps would 
not defend me from his importunate, and yet 
agreeable Image, that was ever preſenting itſelf 
to my ſickned Fancy; and I beheld Artaban with 
the Opticks of my Soul; not only as covered with 
the Laurels of ſo many Victories, but as Artaban, 
whoſe perſonal Accompliſhment even under a Hel- 
met, did a thouſand times out- vye the Beauties of 
young Achilles, as Artaban ſtelliſied with all choſe 
Graces that are fir to make a feminine Heart their 
Quarry; and in fine, as Artaban, who, (at leaſt, / 
if my Judgment miſtook him not) loved me as 
much, nay, above his own Soul. Ho oft com 
T 4 T P 3 . 


TT RE , ⁵ ⁵¶ d ð 3 Re... oo Br AE ß 


% „ wow w 


1 
) 
r 
] 
) 
: 
$ 


- 


342% _CLEOPATRA. Paxr ui. 


I waked | from theſe Dreams, when the warm 
Blood leaped into my Viſage, chaſed thither 4 
the Remembrance that 1 had fuflered my 
nation to ſtray ſo unbec ly > How oft —4 1 
rowed agaiaſt the Stream ot ofe. Motious, with 
areal Anger, which I cou d not approve, and for: 
ſome Moments inforc d myſelf to hate 2 ſame 
Thing, that my Fears informed me was grown 
wo dear to my Defires? A thouſand and a thou- 
ſand Times have I tried to take up Arms in my 
own Defence, by ſeeking for ſomethiug in the 
Perſon of Artaban, that deſerved my Contempt, 
a thouſand. Times have I thor Reflections at that 
Obſeurity of his Birth, that had he known what 
Pajng e v0 find bin ny, 2 7 
have edged bis Reſentments he — 
outs upon his re Gallantty, that my 
igilant Ear gleaned from the Paribiaw Nobility, 
— che King himſelf, whe every Minus enalbed 
the Obligations he had to his Valous, ſtzack chem- 
2 io the Geaire of my Breſt and at 
t mes, if a Bye poruſed m my 
Vilage, it would _— have miſſed the Diſcovery 
of uch Changes there, as mighs cakly have given 
the Intelligence, tha 1 did. not Lightly concern 
n is Prai 
To compleat my — L received a Let- 
x — (which aided by a Pre · diſpo- 
of my Heart in his Fa wur, touched me more 
RE than all the reſt) aud with it there arrived 
an Expreſs to the King which told him, that 


2 three Days March of Praaſpa, the Metro- 
polis of Media, Ariaban in a great Battle, had de- 
teated Tigranes with ſuch an uviverſal Ovetthrow, 
as al} the Army was cut in Pieces without voir 
of Reſource, and the King himſelf, * hard 
* in petſon, was 1223 (as che common be 
e 
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lief had voic'd it) either to ſeek for or 
* in ſome 2 N that the 
ucceeding Day to xctory, all. the adjacent 
Cities had on their Keys to Artaban, who te- 
ceived them in the Name of the King of Partbia, 
and wes ſince marched: towards the capital Ciry, 
with a firm. Belief, that they had not Courage 
enough left to ſhut their Gates, ot Man their 
Works againſt bim. | 

At the News of theſe important Sueceſſes, Phbrag- 
tes paſſionately celebrated his Fortune with a Joy: 
that equall'd it, of which he openly expoſed ſome 
clear Proofs, by the Bonfixes he cauſed to be made 
in the greater Part of his Cities, and the Honours: 
he decteed for — —— he — gra- 
tues with Inſcriptions fo glorious, as wi 
well have — the molt boundleſs and — 
gular Ambition. The Letter I chen received from. 
Artaban which Urivoe cauſed. me to read as the 


„ ebe an. to-the Princeſi Eliſa | 


THE Medians will quickly be your Subjects, 
T © and there — 1h) ues to com- 
— the Conqueſt of that Crown, as within a 
* tew Days, I may promiſe it without Preſump- 
tion; till now 1 have fought as a Man whoſe 
© Life was not unuſeſul to your Family; but ſince 
© it is became criminal in your Thoughts, and 
© every Day increaſes the Guilt, I will henceforth 
combat, as one that bath nothing to loſe that is 
* dear untoyou, and try to waſh away with Blood 
© the Offence I have committed; lance there is no 
© other Way to take out the Stain, may the Gods 
* favour me fo much as to make that Reparation 


© great enough to rr Anger; and I call 


them 
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them to witneſs; that I will think myſelf glo- 
* rioufly rewarded, for all the publick and parti- 
© cular Services 1 have render'd you, if you will 
only let me carry the Satisfaction to my Tomb, 
© that you did not hate me. 

© No, Artaban, ſaid I, when I came to the 
© Period of theſe Words, I do not hate you. I 
ſcarce uttered this before Urinoe, when ſhe ſaw 
the Marks of Shame and Confufion ſtart into my 
Viſage. I had not only called back my Words, 
if it had been poſſible, but even thoſe very Thoughts 
that hatched them, bur I knew twas Vanity to 
hope it; and Urinee gladly taking Advantage of 
the Compaſſion and Tenderneſs that my Weakneſs 
betrayed for the Sufferings of Artaban, paſſio- 
nately preſſed me for an Anſwer to his Letter; ſhe 
purſued my flying Denials all that Day without 
overtaking them, but the following, ſhe continu- 
ed the Chaſe fo hotly, as at laſt I was wearied to 


a Yielding. A long Luctation with myſelf, be- 


fore I cou'd vanquiſh my Repugnance to an Acti- 
on which my Reaſon told me deſerved a fevere 
Cenſure ; but in fine, as if I had ſuborn'd Reaſon 
to excule Deſire, at laſt I believed 1 had found a 
Way to reconcile my Scruples to Urinoe's Will, 
and my own 'Inclinations; and I thought I had 
fo nicely ſtudied my Reply, as might poſe a Stoick 
to faſten a juſt Cenſure, or Artaban any Advan- 
tage upon them: At laſt, after a tedious Choice 
and Rejection of Words, I made my Paper ſpeak 
in theſe Terms. | £ 


| Tbe Princeſs Eliſa to Artaban. 
£ 1 Should ſin againſt my Quality, thus by ex- 


changing Paper, if a juſt Motive did not 

© oblige me, and I thought not in Conſcience, 
whatever chat Action amounts to, is due to the 
8 1 Peſerts 
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Deſerts of your Service: Heaven is my Witneſs, 
that before your Offence was committed, my 
Eſtimation (bating thoſe Perſons that gave me 
* Being) beſtowed not a larger Share of itſelf up- 
© on any Perſon on Earth than Artaben; nor 
\ © ſhould I have put a ſhorter Date of thole Re- 
ſentments, than my proper Life, if the Cogni- 
* Zance of your's had not conceal'd them: -I am 
ſotty to tell you; that your Actions oblige me 
to hate you againſt my Inclination; 1 neither 
« miſprize your Perſon, nor (et too cheap a Rate 
upon your Virtue, and I could ſpend ſome Wiſh- 
es (choſe not faint ones) that it were parallel'd 
by all thoſe Requiſites that might authorize your 
Ambition; but ſince the Gods refuſed you that 
© Favour, leatu to ſtoop the Soarings of your Cou- 
rage to the humble Pitch of your Fortunes, aud 
« appeaſe my juſt Diſpleaſure by removing the 
© Cauſe of it. | 7 84 
I was very well pleaſed with the Succeſs of my 
Invention (as my Ignorance then ſtyl'd it) and [ 
thought I had woven my Words with Skill enongh 
to ſecure my Reputation: But I had not exami- 
ned them ſo ſtrictly to ſuſpect the Satisfaction 
they gave to Artaban, who found it by a more 
cunning Conſtruction, than I thought they wou d 
bare hen nee voor g % ns | 
In Effect, he diſcovered which Way my Incli- 
nation bear itſelf, through the Cobweb Diſguiſe of 
my Expreſſions, which augmented his Boldneſs, 
and raiſed his Heart to ſuch Hopes, as I did not 
think I-had given him. When he received it, he 
was already gotten within the Walls of Praaſpa, 
avid his Sword had then ſo liitle Work to make 
himſelf abſolute Maſter of Media, às in leſs than 
two Months time, he finiſhed the entire Subjecti- 
on of chat large Kingdom to che Bani. 
} 3 Ps | n 
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In the mean time, the unfortunate Tigraues was 
retit d to the King of Cappadocia, and Cilicia, 
his Allies, whom he endeavoured to arm for his 
Intereſt. The miſerable Prince then fel by a fad 
Experience, how deeply the Gods deteſted Ingrati- 
rude, and how unjuſtly we ſuffet Pride, the Baſtatd 
of Proſperity, to cance} the Memory of a Benefit. 

While he ſollicites his Friends Aſſiſtance, to te- 
ſeat him in the Throne of his Anceſtors, Artaban 

who had made an entire Conqueſt of his Coun- 
try, received the Oath of e ve in Pbraates's 

Name, of all thoſe whoſe Loſſes had enlarged his 
 Sovereiptity, placed Gartiſons / in the conſi- 
detable Cities, and ordeted all Things elſe, as 
Diſcretion and Neceſſity decreed it. He then ſaw 
himſelf gloriouſly acquitted of his Promiſe, and 

n, not withour the Appearance of Reaſon, to 
fortify the Hopes he had conceived; the King my 

Father, who yet kept it living in his Thoughts, 
that he was reduable to his Valour for a puiſſant 
Kingdom, was gtown vety ſtudious of bis own 
Power, (though I think in vain) to find whether 
it had a Rewatd within its Reach, that might 
meaſure with his Services; he was very willing 
to eſcape the Guilt of a ſluggiſh Acknowledgment; 
and whether he feated his Authority among 
the Medet, or was really defirous to fee him, he 
invited him home to his Court in the moſt ho- 
nourable Manner, that Gratitude could invent; 1 
remember the Letter he wrote him ſpoke much 
to this Purpoſe. IS 1 107 3 ; 

.  » Phraates King of Patthia #0 Artaban. _ 
I Amd&donbly indebted to your Valour, for the 
0 of a puiſſant Kingdom, and the 
Conſet vation of that which was my Birth- right, 
and by the fole Virtue of your invincible a; 
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© I reign over the Medes and Parthians; but nei- 
| © ther of theſe Crowns can give me any true Taſte: 
| of Happineſs without you, and I can never thinle 
; © the Authority truly mine, till you have a Share 
© of it; come away then, my Dear Artaban, to 
receive the Recompence I have prepared you: 
tis true, I poſſeſs nothing that is not below your 
Merit, but I pretend to go as far in Requiral, 
© as the deareſt and moſt precious Things I have 
© in the World will carry me. 161 
Artaban received this Letter with a grand Sa- 
tisfaction, and though be had a near Gueſs at the 
King's Intention, who was really gms of his 
Power among the Mexes; the paſlionate Deſire 
he had to ſee me, only lent him Leiſure to de- 
ſpiſe that Conſideration, as poſſibly it would have 
taught him/to-rrample upon all orhers that might 
have offered him Cauſe of Diſcontent. At length 
he began to think (as we are all too prone to flat- 
ter ourſelves with the Fruits of our own Wishes) 
that the King, in his promiſe of the deareſt and 
moſt precious Thing he had in the World, could 
mean no other than his Daughter; and'curiouſly 
ifing' the Weight and Worth of his Services, th 
e found them tall enough to over- top all other 
Rewards bur that. Fraught with theſe Hopes, he 
compleated his Garrifons in Places of moſt Im- 
ce, and leaving the Command to him that 
thought was worthieſt, he left Media behind 
him, only with ſuch Troops as were neceſſary to 
guard his Perſon, entered the Parthian Territo- 
ries, and by large Days matches, bent his Courſe 
with an amorous Impatience to the City, where 
Nevet was triumphant Captain received into 
the Walls of Rome with greater Glory, nor did 
eyet her'{eyen proud Hills echo with a louder Ac- 
n cdlamation 
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clamation and Applauſe, than reſounded in the 
Parthian Court at Artaban's Arrival; the prime 
Nobility paid them Honours that ſeemed only due 
to-the Perſon of their King, and if the King him- 
ſelf did not treat him with the ſpecious Formality 
obſerved by Kings at their Entertainment of crown- 
ed Gueſts, at leaſt he received and cateſſed him 

with every tender Proof of Affection, that might 
be expected by an only Son (though ſtor'd with 
all the excellent Qualities of Artaban) from a pa- 
ternal Indulgence; in Effect, he forgot nothing 
that could enter the Thoughts of a ſtudious Gra- 
titude, to expteſs itſelf with Elegance; and by his 
own — 22 obliged all the Petſons of Honour 
in his Court, to a Deference that offended his 
Modeſty. I ſhall take Pity of your Patience, Ma- 
dam, by forbearing to amplify the ſingle Particu- 
lars that-conduced to his Reception, and content 
myſelf ro tell you, that after the King had locked 
him a long Time within his Arms, and held him 
a While in Diſcourſe. of his own Gallantry, he 
led him into the Queen's Chamber, where I was 
then preſent in a Confuſion of Thought, a Part 
of which cannot well be miſled by your own Ima- 
gination. mY Nac >: 
Tis true, that Artaban was not unwelcome to 
my Eyes, and I cannot fay that there was not 
ſome Impatience mingled with my Wiſhes to ſee 
him; yet it pos'd'me to caſt up a true Account 
wixt me and my Honour, and I knew not 
what Face to put on to his publick Accoſt, nor 
how to receive his particular Viſit; my judgment 
had not paſſed the Vote, whether it behoved me 
to treat him as a Man that had publickly ſerved 
us, or ptivately offended me, and in this Diviſion 
of Thoughts, I ſaw him enter the. Chamber be- 
fore I had Time to ſettle their Obedience to a Re- 
a h ſolution ; 
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ſolution : Oh, what à reſiſtleſs Puiſſance did he. 
bring in his Looks, to diſarm a Part of. my Cho- 
ler! How had a full Year's Abſence ſtuck new- 
Graces about him, and added me- thought ſome. 
Majeſty to his Mind; his Behaviour (as my Opi- 
nion weighed it) was handſome, and far more 
hardy than before: But I judg d it fo, by his De- 
portment to the Queen; he quickly ſhewed me 
Reaſon to quit that Opinion, when he came to 
ſalute me; and had any critical Eye peruſed our 
Faces at that Account, it had made an eaſy Com- 
ment upon our Hearts. Urinoe told me fince, that 
if Artaban wanted any Courage or Aſſurance in 
his Looks, I appear'd not leſs confuſed and aſto- 
ni ſhed; nevertheleſs, as he was narurally the bold- 
eſt Man in the World, he quickly recover d him- 
ſelf to an Eſtate of repeating his Civilities to the 
Queen, to whom the King, taking hold of his 
Hand, had preſented him: See, Madam, ſaid he, 
© behold the Man, that divided your Chains aſun- 
der, and tevenged yeur Quarrel ; now methinks 
it ſhould not ask much Pain te obtain your Par- 
don forthe Captivity he made you ſuffer, nor need 
ve henceforth ſcruple to truſt him with the Care 
of your Liberty and Revenge.” *© He has cleared 
© the Debt of his Promiſe ſo nobly, reply' the: 
© Queen, as he deſerves the Repoſal of more Cou- 
© fidence in himſelf, than in in the entire Puiſſance 
of a Kingdom; but you are not ſo: deep in his 
Debt, for the Conqueſt of a Crown, as to thoſe 
that acquired him for you, from whom with- 
© out Ingratirude yon cannot diſavow that you re- 
s. ceived him. KOI II > 43683 jF+ 
_ Pbraates enlarged the Queen's Diſcourſe, with 
much more upon the ſame Subject, which for a 
long time they bandicd from one to another, 
ſcatce allo w ing Artaban the Leiſure to ſpeak againſt 
2 himſelf, 
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himſelf, ot his Modeſty the Means to defend him 
from the Oppreſſion of their Praiſes. In Effect, 
he ſpake bur little that Day; and after they had 
diſpoſed of a large Part of it, the King led him 
back with his own Hand, till e n 
the Theme of his _ Acts, and when ad 
detained him a While longer by himſelf, at laſt 
he ſet him at Liberty to retire. 
I was no ſooner gone back to my Chamber, 
when Urinoe having nicely obſerved the Appear- 
ance of ſome indigeſted and irteſolute Thoughts 
in my Viſage: * Confeſs, Madam, if you pleaſe, 
© {aid ſhe, that the Coming of Artaban — gi- 
ven you ſome Inquietude, and you are yet divi- 
© ded in yourſelf, in what Faſhion you ſhould 
© treat him.” © If I treat him as J ought, anſwer- 
© ed I, my Behaviour will neither fuir his Incli- 
© nation nor mine; and I confeſs there is nom a 
Combat in my Soul, that rends it ſeveral Ways, 
© with the greateſt Torture that ever fainted a Fe- 
© male Heart.” - © Ah, Madam, reply Urinoe, 
© do not ſtrive againſt the Tide of your own In- 
©'clinatious, fince they raiſe no War againſt your 
C ; and why do you refuſe -a few Moments 
Audience to Artaban, which he'devoutly begs 
© by my Interceffion ? Either permit him to juſti- 
© fy or accuſe himſelf ar your Feet, and then if 


© your Reaſon ſays de has offended, you will find 


* him readily diſpos'd to pay you the Forfeiture 

© of his Life for Expiation; and if he thinks he 

© is innocent, you cannot make yourſelf leſs, by 

giving him Leave to prove it.. Urine, ſaid 

J, (after I bad taken ſome Tim to let my 
© Thoughts controul one another) Iknow it is my 

Duty to be deaf to your Deſites, and tis my 

« Weakneſs thruſt me headlong upon aw evident 
© Occaſion! of Blame; but 1 Know how that I 
| | am 
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am not able to reſiſt a Motive that over- powets 
© my Reſolution, and ſince you defire it with ſuch” 


* anan{werable Vehemence, you have Leave to 


bring Artaban tomorrow ro my Chamber. 


Urinoe exircamly glad of the Permiſſion, the 
ſame Evening gave Artaban Intelligence how pre- 
valent ſhe bad been in her Sollicitation, and, as 
he told me ſince, he prepared himſelf for that vi- 
fir, wich a moſt paſſionate Impatience. . The next 
Day I fained a little Indiſpoſition, on purpoſe to 
enjoin a Privacy exempred from common Viſt- 
tatits ; nor could any think it ſtrange, that Arta- 
ban was then admitted to that Privilege, if they 
rightly examined the” Credit that he carried at 


Court, or my patticular Engagements to the Glo- 


ries he had gotten to my Advantage. 
He came with Urinos who received him at my 
Chamber Door, into my Cabinet, whither I was 
retird, and where I had feared me upon a little 
Bed, having cauſed the Curtains to be cloſe drawn' 
before the Windows, upon Pretence of his Head- 
ach, baviſhing us much of the Tell-rale Light 
from the Cloſet as was poſſible, that Artaban 
might find it leſs eaſy to read the red Leners of 
— hame in my Viſage, for the Fault I commit- 
ted. Indeed he entered with a Grace and Garb fo 
becoming, as the skilfulleſt Piece of Detraction 
could have found nething common about him; 
and though he carried leſs Courage and Conſi - 
dente in his Looks than ordinary, yet he had ſtill 
the undefac'd Impreſſion in his Port and Viſage, 


or ſomething ſo Great and Lofty, as there was as 


much Difficulty to miſprize him for his Face, as 
his Actions. Pardon me, Madam, if I fin againſt 
the Majeſty of your Thoughts, by ſhewing the 
Eaſineſs of mine: Tis true, I was too haſty to 
disband the Forces of my Judgment, that _ 
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have reſiſted the Batteries of his Merit and Aﬀec- 
tion, but they loſt the Field at the firſt Appear- 
ance, all my Anger preſently tendered its Arms, 
and I felt my Reaſon in too weak an Eſtate, to 

t a Tongue to my Reſen ments. | 

All my Attendants ſtaid in the Chamber, and 
Artaban perceiving no Body preſent, bur Urinoe 
and her Daughter, (the ſame you ſee with her 
here in my Chamber) who, he knew, deſerved 
his Confidence as well as her Mother, concluding 
he might ſaſely rake that Liberty in their Preſence, 
threw himſelf at my Feet ſo baſti) „as I had nei- 


ther Time nor Power to prevent him, and kiſſed 


the lower Part of my Robe, with an Action whol- 
ly ſuppliant, aud indeed only due for a meaner 
Merit; but unwilling to let him ſtay in that Con- 
dition, and pn a Step or two from the Place 
where I was: Riſe Ariaban, ſaid I, if I were 
not prepoſſeſſed with too much [Indulgence to 
« your Offences, this proſtrate Action could not 
obtain their Pardon. ee ee e 

. *'Tis true, Madam, anſwered Artaban, rai- 
fing bimſelf, that 1 could look for no leſs than 
* Death, from any other Judge but you; and I 
© yow by all that's Great and Good, if your An- 
< ger has prepared me a Condemnation, to receive 
8. * fatal Doom from your Mouth, with as per- 
© fect a Reſignation and Obedience, as the Par- 
don I beg at your Hands.” | © Believe it, Arta- 
© ban, you will not obtain that fo eaſily, reply'd 
* 1, as your Imagination flatters you, fa - 
© haps your own Opinion has not taken your 
Crime at the full Proportion, but I ſhall refer 
© the Puniſhment to yourſelt, in appealiug to your 
© Judgment for the Cenſure of your Faults. My 
< Faults, reply'd.Artaban, are worthy of all the 
* Pains chat Cruelty itſelf can invent, and would 
TW 1 . 
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be utterly void of any Hope of Pardon, if they 
© could not borrow ſome Excuſe from the Vio- 
ence you have done me; tis not my Will, Ma- 
dam, that has offended you, for the Gods ate 
© obliged to witneſs, I levied all Power againſt 
* you that was likely to preſent any Fruit to Hope, 
. © from a Soul capable of — and Reaſon; 
© even in my greener Youth, which you know. 
is apt to take home Objects to the Heart before 
# it has weighed them. I have endeavoured to 
© forrify my Soul againſt the Force of Nature, 
with an Oppoſition under which I was like to 
fall your Sacrifice; 1 ſaw my Reſolutions cow- 
* ardly turn their Heads in the Combat againſt. 
you, and though I called the Knowledge chat I 
* ought to have of you and myſelf to re-inforce 
them, at laſt I found an abſolute Impoſſibility 
to hold up Arms any longer. No, Madam, it 
was not blind Preſumption that thruſt me head- 
long upon this Attempt, for I never found any 
thing in my Perſon or Setvices, that might au- 
thotize my Boldneſs; tis a reſtleſs Conſtraint 
that only labouts to excuſe me, and my Thoughts 
8 dad in all the Whiteneſs aud Putity of 
Truth, when I proteſt, at your Feet, it was 
©. only yourſelf that forcet me to offend you. I 
© ſhould think myſelf very innocent of your Faults, 
© veply'd J, if by forbearing to cut them off in 
the Infancy, 1 had not contributed to their Nou- 
© riſhment ; tis that has made me an Accomplice 
in your Crimes, and had I timely given the Con- 
ſideration of my Birth and Duty, the Preceden- 
© cy of thoſe Services you have rendered us, Thad 
© happily prevented the Sequel of a Miſchief, 
© whereof I could net avoid the Beginning. But 
© fince it is not in my Power to revoke what is 
© paſt, I will try to expiate a Part of my Error, 


"wy". 


Bn, 1988 


* "mM I" ——_— YT "PI" — 


a a a K xa 


— 


354 CLEO PATRA. Par Ini. 


© by a better Regulation of che Future, and I hope 
my Prayers will prevail with yourſelf to aſſiſt 
me, by changing your Aims to. ſome other Ob- 
ject. No, Madam, ſaid Artaban, interrupt- 
ing me, let me beg you will neyer hope my. 
Conſent to that, if you deſire my Obedience; 
ordain me any thing bur ceaſing to adore you, 
© {ance all your Power and mine, ate too weak 
to effect it; and dis as poſſible that I ſhould 
© live without a Heart, as without a Heart that is 
© not entirely your's.” But what are the Thoughts 
< you foſter, anfwered I, or what Deſign can 
© you level at the King of Partbias only Daugh- 
q . that may 3 any Hope of Satisfaction? 
© The ſame, reply'd Artaban, of rendring you 
© what we owe the Gods, with a clearer Submiſ- 
© fton, and a warmer Zeal, than commonly com- 
« poſes thoſe Vows, that are twice a Day winged 
© for the ſtatry Palace; the ſame of making your 
Glory the Mark, Rule, and Guide of all my 
cM us and Actions, and the ſame of paſſing 
< my Lite, or finding my Death in the Aﬀair s of 
6 your Service. 
© But do [you believe, added I, that the King 
© wboſe Will is the Law of mine, does approve 
your Intentions? Or do you think that without 
Nen I can keep an unſtained Duty, 
and ſtill ſuffer them to run in the ſame Chan- 
© nel? © 1 will not ſay, reply'd the hardy Arta- 
© ban, that ſuch a Pri as li ſa can be meri- 
© ted by Man, and I know too well, that the gain- 
* gots Hundred Kingdoms, and the Loſs of a 
#T ouſand ſuch Lives as mine, can infer but weak 
Arguments to N that Ambition; but I 
think 1 may fſafely' ay, chat if I rendered the 
© Services that Phraates bas received of my Sword, 
to any other King, than him that is Re 
— +3 | y 4, 


K* E a Es. 1 T7 PR }| - 


Boox IV, | CLEOPATRA. _ 3395 


+ Bliſa, I thou'd think I could not ſet them at a 


© meaner Value, than the Honour to ſerve his 
* Daughter, no, Madam, is the only Diſpro- 
portion betwixt yourſelf and me; (leaving your 
Birth out of the Balance) and not betwixt my 
© Services, and the royal Dig grey, that frames my - 
: * Proſumption aud if my vaſt Diſtance . 
your perſonal Merits, were weighed up to an 
1 oF your Permiſſion, I would learn to 
greater Conqueſts than that of Ae - 
0 =_ I 1 become conſiderable en tothe 
King your Father, to own a Demand of ha 
* Nature without Bluſhes. 0 
In this Diſcourſe of Artaban, W was "Prod | 
thing that ſavoured of a great deal of Arrogance, 
and yet that Arrogance appeared fo well placed 
in him, and indeed all Things de ſpeak fo near 
an Alliance, and ſo perfect a Conformity te the 
Grandeur of his Courage, as inſtead of condem- 
ning, 2 elt an aſſectionate Impulſion to 4 | 
„and found myſelf utterly unable to 
adde the Confederaey of my Words and Alions, 
with the Treaſon of my Love. 
© I avow, ſaid I, that Mars of yeut: Condition 
may faſten very haughty and pregnant bopes to 
their Courage; and if Juſtice guided the band 
© of Fortune in the diſtribution of Treaſure, there 
© could be nothing above you. pope flora ror 
© the thoughts of Phraates _ with this 
© nion, but without his Seal pardon waar 
© rance, and, that once obtained, the Conqueſt of 
my obſtinacy will not coſt you much trouble. 
1 know not what raſh fic of folly wreſted theſe 
inconſiderate Words from my mouth; I know 
they were followed: at the heels by ſhame and 
repentance ;; nor did the Artificial "cd co- 
ver wat confuſion from Artabam who a little in 
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in to ſee it, fell once more at my Feet, and 
kiding them with a tranſport of Joy : Now For- 
© tune, ſaid be, I bid defiance to thy Malice, and 
ſince my divine Princeſs does vote me happy, 1 
hope both Gods and Men will declare them- 
© felves in my Favour.” He ſpoke much more to 
this ſe, which I only anſwered in bluſhes, 
for all the time he ſtaid after this, my ſhame 
would not let me ſpeak in any other Language, 
and I found it impoſſible to recover my Colour 
and Confidence, as the diſcovery of it made him 
take his leave ſooner than he intended; and he 
went out of my Chamber with hopes, that till 
then he bad never conceived. © | 

After that Day, he directed all his Actions to 
deliver me ſo many meſſages of Love, and paid 
me hisreſpe&s in ſo amiable and obliging a faſhi- 
on (or rather, Madam, my weakneſs underſtood 
it ſo) as 1 was content co pull off the Mask of 
my affection: But before I came to this Confeſ- 
ſion, it coſt him whole Days, with abundance 
of preſſing and paſſionate Diſcourſe, whereof the 
length releaſes my repetition: But when I had 
once vanquiſhed: that difficulty, he receiv'd ſome 
Proofs of my affection, that ſnewed my indul- 
gence in a deeper Tincture than the difference of 
our conditions would well permit; however they 


were ſtill limited by Rules, as ſtraight as the 
ſteady hand of a vertuous reſolution could draw 


them; he never obtained any Favour from me, 
beſides vy bat the Tongue and the Eye delivered, 
and I ſtrictly reſerv d myſelf to the King's Diſ- 
poſal, without whoſe Couſent I always aſſured 
him his hopes were thrown away. | 
I know, Madam, that maugre all my Cireum- 
ſpection, I was yet very culpable, in not taking 
ficſt kindlings of affections, from the Com- 


mands 
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mands of thoſe to whom my Birth had ſubmitted. 
me; but I know too, that tis no wonder if ex- 
traordinary merit produce effects that ate like 2 
themſelves, nor need thoſe hearts, that have held 
the Fortreſs all their Life, againſt any puny Siege, 
be aſham'd of an overthrow, by ſuch Forces as 
vanquiſhed me: Yes, my dear Artaban, I love 
© thee, and I ſhould love thee yet much more 
than myſelf, if the Gods had leftthee ſtill amongſt 
Mien; couldſt thou come hicher again from thy 
© ſtarry habitation, thou would'{t juſtify the affec- 
tion I have for thee, and I cannot now diſavow 
it with ſo little ſhame, as before I confeſled it. 
The fair Princeſs was conſtrained to ſtop the 
current of her Diſcourſe, on purpoſe ro make way 
for another, compos'd of ſome fugitive Tears, 
that had newly broken over their Chryſtal Banks 
in abundance ; and after ſhe had thus wept aud 
ſigh'daway ſome moments, .wherein the fair Queen 
took « on to ſweeten her ſorrows, with all che 


Comfort that her Pity could invent, ſhe went on 


- uf this anner, tin UBT, 
Artaban was ador'd among the Parthians, and 
the prodigious things he bad done for the inte- 
reſt of that Nation, acquired him ſo much Honour 
in the general eſteem, as could not well be aſcribd 
( and fave Religion harmleſs) unto a mortal Perſon, 
eſpecially the King who had reap'd the faireſt 
Fruits of his glorious Labours, and ſaw himſelf 
ſurely ſeated by his Valour, not only in his on 
Eſtate, but Maſter of one of the greateſt Kingdoms 
in Aſie; openly publiſhed his impuiſſance to pay 
what was due to ſo great a Virtue. Of this he 
made a particular Declaration the ſame Day he 
was crown'd King of Media, after the Cerem 
was ended; 2 Artaban in his leſt hand: 
ITis of you, great man, ſaid he, witb a loud 
© voice, 


— 
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„ vaice, TR I have neither Power. nor will to 
s Ly; 4 —.— 8 1 
£ 1 ete pr in 
all chat Religion. er to wok a vo — 
and obliging, I have nothing fo much my own 
to make it not totally at your diſpoſal, nor can 
-< you name demand of hat price ſoever, that 1 
© will Ray to conſider before I grant it. 
Ariaban heard theſe Words with an excels of 
Joy, and full of thoſe forward Hopes they had 
given him, turning to the King: Sir, ſaid he, 
it beſeems not Artaban, to miſpriſe the Favours 
© of his great and dounteous: Maſter, | for which 
© perhaps he will ſhartly take ement to 
| | | or though my Ser- 
© vice be light and trivial, yet I caunot be igno- 
„ nt. that it is the cuſtom of ſuch gteat and 
ificent Princes as yourſelf, rather to quadrate 
© the reward to thelargenels of their on hearts, 
chan the merit of him chat receives it. 
The King, who had net yet {py'd out the 
mark that Artaban aim'd at, received his Diſ- 
[courſe with a very high ſatisfaction, and as till 
then he had been much troubled at his refuſal 
of the Offices of honour, ttuſt and pro- 
fit in the Kingdom, the belief that he would now 
accept the proffet d Bounty which he hop'd might 
Pay . purchaſe of dan gd, Service ſor che 
W Los CE Lees 
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ceived a: deal of — 4 from intel 
of this beewiar him and the King, 
and a fem Days after, was ſo eaſy to be overcome 
to a Conſent by Artabas si — hat ſo 
ſeon as che next occaſion invited him, by adven- 
ne 10 name his demand, he ſhould ary how 
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the > {ſtood inclined to the accompliſhment of 
our wiſhes. This Permiſſion ſo exaked him, as 
he thought nothing impoſſible to his Courage and 
Fortune; aud as Nature had always lodg'd in bis 
Breaſt a haughty opinion of himſelf, he was 
grown too credulous to ſuſpect auy impoſture in 
theſe Hopes that prefaged a favourable event to 


his defigns 


He made choice of a time to hazard the At- 
tempt, when many conducing Circumſtances ap- 
peared to plead in his behalf, and juſt 897 8 
firſt arrival of a rumour, that the King of Cilicia 


and Cappadocia, bad each raiſed a numerous Ar- 
my to play an Aſter- game in Tigranes's Quarrel; 
he thought no time ſo critical as that, to — x 
the King, nor none ſo promiſing (the approach- 


danger conſidered) to transform his hopes to 
urance: Beſides the publick 1 of the 
King's Word, to grant him his deſire without 
a limitation, he remembred the ſame expreſſion 
he had under his Hand, that he was willing to 
reward” his Services, with the deareſt aud moſt 
precious thing he bad in the World, his Hopes 
were yet better fornfy'd againſt the menates of 
fear by the publick wiſhes, and he knew the Par- 
#hians daily talk'd withour a whiſper, that if their 
King deſir'd to fet an invmcible Guard upon his 
new acqueſt, and raiſe the Power of his Empire 
to a prouder Pitch of Glory, than ever che great- 
eſt of his Predeceſſors had flown it, Phraates 
could find no fitter expedient than Artabans allt- 
ance by the Marriage of his Daughter, ſince all 
the Stare-Policy he had, thongb ir ranfack'd and 

ole World for a choice, Could not 
find out a more valiart Defender for his People, 
uor a Succeſſor, whoſe Perſen and Government 
would be more -aptecable to his Subjects; 2 
5 t 
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the Male Line of the A4rſacides, being utterly ex- 
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tin, (che Prince Tyridates excepted, to whom all 
knew Phraates would uever leave his Crown, and 


the Baſtard Venones, whoſe Pretences would be al- 
ways like himſelf, illegitimate) he would either 
be obliged to create. a Candidate for his Crown at 


home, or elſe contract an Alliance with ſome 
neighbouring King, and fo run the hazard of me- 
tamorphoſing the Parthian Liberty to a provin- 
cial Servitude, which could not be leſs than in- 
ſupportable to that warlike Nation. 

When theſe popular Diſcourſes had once found 
the way to Artaban's Ear, they quickly matured 


his Reſolution to a poſitive degree: In fine, he be- 


gan to think that Delay might do him Injury, 
and concluded it unfic to ſtay till Time might mo- 
derate the King's Impatience to requite him, and 
the Beauty of 1 Acts had left its Gloſs in 
— ] tannin ot — nc * 
In the heat of thoſe r (after he had 
once more begg d my Permiſſton ) he went one 
Day to find out the King in the Palace Garden, 
where he was then walking with a Train of his 
principal Nobility about him. The King receiy'd 
bis with a very. affable Aſpect; and after the ex- 
change of ſome open Diſcourſe before all the 


Company, at laſt (as his frequent uſe had made 


it a Cuſtom) be drew. him alide from a particu- 
lar Patley, and to that Purpoſe making a Sign to 
the reſt, not to follow him, he paſſed into the 
next Alley, leaning upon his Arm, and to 
entertain to with indifferent Things, as 
and Occaſion offered to his Thought. 

Artabgn having allowed ſome Time to a te- 
ſpective Attention, and ſhap'd ſuch Replies, as he 


knew were moſt agreeable to Phraates's Humour, 
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Diſcourſe to a Subject of more Importance, and 
chafing all the Fear from his Heart, might diſcte- 
dit his Defign, by appearing in his Locks and 
Geſture: * Sir, ſaid be, how are your Intenti- 
* tions now bent to diſpoſe of us? has your Judg- 
ment voted us uſeleſs for your future Service? 
and are you content to fit quickly down, with 
the Crowns of Parthia and Media; when you 
have Power enough at your Back to maſter the 
2 Part of Aſia? You underſtand that the 

ings of Cappadocia and Celicia, have already 
© raiſed Forces in Tigranes's behalf, to wreſt the 
Crown of Media out of your Hands, and, in 
* outward appearance, your Majeſty takes no care 
© to prevent them. I beſeech you, Sir, give us 
© leave to go meet them, before they force the un- 
welcome Compliment of an hoſtile Viſit upon 
© us; let me once more beg the Honour and Aſ- 
© ſignation of as many Troops to my Conduct, 
© as I had for the Conqueſt of Media; and ſuffer 
me, for your Intereſts, to carry the War home 
© to thoſe Princes Doors, that are coming beyond 
* their Limits in chaſe of their own Misfortune: 
* Sir, I do make you a Promiſe of their Ruine, 
© to be paid in leſs than is requiſite to take exact 
© Survey of their Provinces, and if I do not lay 
© both thoſe Crowns at your Feet, before Time 


c@. 26S . 


* 


be two Years older, blot out the Name of Arta- 


ban from your Memory, and call vr tr" 
When Artaban ſpake in this Manner, the King 


regarded him with Admiration, and inſtructed 


by the Proofs of a fortunate Experience, how ca- 

able he was to change his Words into Actions, 

e liſteued to the fame np, e from him, as 
be would have done to an Otacle, which might 
have been interpreted from another Mouth, as the 
Effects of a vain Preſumption; and he had made 
% Vor. II. | ule 
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uſe of ſome Time to ſhape his Reply, throwing 
his Arm about his Neck, © Invincible Artaban, 
© ſaid be, or rather the Soul of Valour, ſent down 
© to the Paribians as a Favour from Heaven, for 
© their Security and Advancement, I have ſo little 
* Reaſon to lay the Blemiſh of a Doubt upon your 
* generous Propoſitions, as I one Day hope, by 
the Virtue of your warlike Arm, to check the 
* Arrogance of that proud Empire, and pluck the 
© Eagle's Pinions, that pretend to make the World 
their Quarry, ſince you are reſolved to unſheath 
« your Sword againſt them. 1 hold the Cappa- 
* docians and Cilicians already- defcated, and I 
© aſſure myſelf with as much Confidence of both 
© thoſe Diadems, as the Crown of Media, where- 
© with your Hands impal'd my Temples : But Ar- 
© taban, to what do you reduce me? how un- 
© kindly you uſe me with this Exceſs of Merit ? 
c 
0 
c 
c 
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And how do you think I can reign over ſo ma- 
ny People without a — Honour, when 1 
ſhall not reign but by the ſole Valour of a Man 
that will take no Reward at my Hands? You 
have owned ſo little Eſteem of Offices, Trea- 
ſures, and indeed of all Things elſe, that others 
would. greedily ſeek, as 1 bave ſcarce the Con- 
fidence to re- (ollicir your Acceptance of any Gift, 
for fear of offending your Courage; and will 
you never let me know, that though you refuſe 
what my Gratitude is able to offer as a Requi- 
tal, yet you will not diſdain it as a Badge of 
my inviolable Amity. | | $57 
Artaban, unwilling to let fo fair an Opportu- 
nity eſcape him, regarding the King with a Vi- 
ſage leſs aſſured than before, © No, Sir, ſaid be, 
I will not always dwell. upon theſe Terms of 
* Refuſal; and if till now, by fo long forbearing 
to ask a Recompence, I have paſſed in your 
Surg Thoughts 
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Thoughts for a modeſt Man, I ſhall doubtleſs 


now, by demanding one of too high a Value, 
« incur the Cenſure of an Inſolent. Sir, you have 
© that at your diſpoſal, that carries a Capacity, 
© not only of -rewarding my former Services, 
© (they are too cheap and worthleſs to give me 
any right to fo rich a Salary) but indeed of 
© over-paying (like a great and bounteous King) 
© all the reſt that I am preparing to render you, 


which I do not queſtion ſhall wear the Badge 


© of more Deſert and Importance, than any that 
© preceded them. Tis true, Sir, that Riches and 
© Dignities are not rated by my Courage, as the 

World eſteems them; but you bave a Treaſure 
in your power, that may dazzle the boldeſt Aſ- 


. _ to a Diſtruſt of his Ambitition; and if I 


© have raſhly raiſed the Wings of my Deſires 


© that way, I do but take the juſt Dimenſions of 
q -=_ Greatneſs, which I cannot offend, fo weak- 
© ly to ask any thing below it in proportion. In 
© fine, Sir, the Princeſs Eliſa is the only Fruit, 
© the Center, the Soul of my Life, and all my 
© Happineſs; and (if I may dare to call her fo) 
© the Price of my Actions. If my Ambition has 
© broke the Bounds of her proper Sphere, and 
* ſoars too high, I will ſtrive to train my Ser- 
© vices to the ſame Sublimity ; and if Crowns be 
wanting to ſet off that Virtue, which your Ma- 
jeſty has honoured with ſo high an Eſteem, 
© ſince Neceſſity requires thoſe Ornaments to ex- 
* cuſe my Rathnels, ſo long as any ſhall ſit upon 
the Heads of your Enemies, we ſhall have right 
enough to promiſe you their Poſſeſſion. | 

Artaban, in ſucceſs of theſe Words, put a 
Knee to the Ground before the King, a Poſture 
that he thought fitteſt to follow this hardy Peti- 
tion with, When he ſaw his Face turn pale, then 
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preſently over-flowed with a fiery Bluſh; and, in 
a few Moments, by the continued rifing of more 
Clouds, grown the Omen of a fellowing Tempeſt. 
In effect, Phraates, the proudeſt and moſt 
haughty-hearted Prince upon Earth, was ſo deep- 
ly incenſed at Artaban's Demand, as he had much 
ado to ſuffer the Memory of his Services, to ſto 
the natural Courſe of his own Inclination, which 
you know, by what you have already underſtood 
of his Life, was ever prone to bloody and bar- 
barous Affections. However, he made a ſtron 
Aſſault upon bimſelf, to moderate the Fiercenels 
of his Paſſion; and regarding Artaban with a 
Face full of Scorn, I cannot now wonder, ſaid 
* be, at your former Proceedings, and I find you 
© had reaſon to diſdain Offices of ſo petty a Con- 
* cerumeuit, ſince you had tied your Pretences to 
my 4 and my Crown. The Boldneſs 
of that Thought were worthy of an exemplary 
Puniſhment, in any Perſon that 8 leſs 
in my Eſtimation hen you; but the Conſide- 
ration of your Services hath got your Pardon, 
in hope you will take future Care to pull ſome 
* Feathers from the Wings of your Ambition. 
Artaban ieccived this ſudden Change in the 
King's Style, like the Bolt of a Thunder- bolt; but 
his undaunted Courage quickly came to his Re- 
ſcue from that Aſtoniſhment; when repulſing the 
Danger to its own Credit of ſuch a Surprizal, and 
clearing his Looks of all the Troubles that had 
newly invaded them, If the glorious Reward 1 
demand, ſaid be, by a juſt Computation, does 
over - top my Services, they are above all Things 
* elſe that you are capable of giving; nor can I 
© be: ſo weak an Arbiter of my own Deſert, to 
* loſe the Knowledge that I have added more to 
* your Grandeur, by preſerying one, and planting 
. | c 40n0- 
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reply'd the King, t 


another Crown upon your Head, than the greateſt 
of your neighbouring Kings can bring me to out- 
bid me for the Title of your Son- in law. Nor 
would I be miſtaken to foſter any Thought that 
I have, or can ever pay a valuable Price of Me- 
rit for fo rich a Jewel. - But, Sir, if I be guilty, 


let me dare to ſay, yourſelf is an Acceſlary ; twas 


you betray'd me to theſe Hopes, when you pro- 
miſed to pay my Services with the deareſt and 
moſt precious Thing in the World.” © I thought, 
= thoſe Favours, - which I 
never placed upon any but yourſelf, might have 
challenged the Epithets of dear and precious 
enough in your 3 and fo your own 
Judgment ſaved you the labour of making ſo 
unlikely an Explication of Promiſes. Tis from 
the Valour of my own Subjects, that I hold the 
Aſſurance of Parthia, and the Conqueſt of my 
other Kingdom; and if yaur Sword hath carved 
me your ſhare of Victory, ſince I did you the 
honour to place you at the Head of my Army, 
you have gotten Glory, and gathered Profit 
enough from that Employment, to content any 
Ambition that is leſs unreaſonable than your's. 
Yes, Sir, reply'd the fierce Artaban, the Glor 
remains ſtill in my Poſſeſſion, and with the Ad- 
vantage of obliging none but ungrateful Kings; 


tis all the Fruit I can ſhew of the Scars I wear 


for you and the unfortunate Tigranes, from 
whoſe lofty Creſt I plucked down Victory, to 
perch her upon your Standards; tumbled” him 
from his Throne, and chaſed bim out of his 
Territories, and all this to put you in poſſeſſion 
of a Power to treat me ill in your's. Thoſe 


very Subjects to whole Valour you are ſo —_ 


indebred, methought defended you bur feeb 


© when the Point of 1 my Sword was turned againſt 
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them; and had not I led them the way to Glo- 
ry, perhaps your old Subjects would never have 
ſubdued you uew ones. Sir, I muſt know no 
Fear to ſay, that this Hand alone put both the 
« Scepters. in yours z and the glittering-Spoils you 
© enjoy of thoſe Victories, were purchaſed by my 
Blood, and bought with the Peril of my Life. 
Could juſt Anger ſpur my Will to ſuch an Act, 
I might yet change the Lot of War, and carry 
© back the Smiles of Fortune to your Enemy's 
party; and could I prevail with myſelf to do 
as much for Tigranes, as I have lately done for 
« you, peradventure I ſhould find Strength enough 
to lift him up again to that Throne from whence 
* I pulled him for your Intereſts : But the Reſpect 
that I muſt ever preſerve for the Princeſs Eliſa, 
« forbids me to carry any Aid to her Father's 
Enemies; and for her ſake alone, the Sword, 
© which is yet keen enough to cut the Threads of 
as many Parthians, as it has freſhly done of 
Median Lives, ſhall never more be drawn either 
fox or againſt you. 

At theſe Words he returned his Back; and 
offering to leave the Room, when the King ſtay- 
ing him by the Arm, * Say no more, ſaid be, 
with 4 furious Look, that I am ungrateful for 
© the Services thou haſt render'd me; and in lieu 
* of that grand Reward thy Fancy-hopes did aim 
at, receive thy Life at the Hands of my un- 
merited Mercy, which thy Inſolence has for- 
feited to the Sword of Juſtice. Till now I ne- 
ver ſuffered Reproach or Menace from auy mor- 
tal Perſon, and thou alone haſt put my Patience 
to a Proof, that would have been fatal to an 
other, aud may at laſt be deſtruQive to thyſell, 
if thou doſt not teach thy Tongue more be- 
coming Language. King of Parthia, ſaid 

© Arta- 
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; Artaban, ſince thou haſt refuſed me all that 1 
thought worth the asking, I ſcorn to own thee 
either for Mercy or Favour ; and if thou think- 
eſt I can take my Life as a Gift at thy Hands, 
know that I diſdain to keep it at ſo baſe a Ran- 
ſom; aud now methinks, as thy Ingratitude has 
, disfigured it, it looks ſo ugly, I would not re- 
ceive it from thee, but as the greateſt Plague that 
Heaven can ſend me; coming from thee; I re- 
fuſe, reject it as I did thoſe Offices and Honours 
thou wouldeſt once have given me ; and if thou 
haſt not forgot what is paſt, thy Conceraments 
will inſtru& thee, to cut a Man from the World, 
that wants no more than Intention to ruin thee. 
The King heard not theſe laſt Words; for ſo 
Pad vented his owu Paſſion, he turned 
his Back to Artaban, and had left a pretty Di- 
ſtauce betwixt them, before he · had 2 
ing. Artaben, rather dead than alive, by the 
King's Example, bent his Steps to another Part of 
the Garden; and making choice of the moſt ſe- 
ctet and untrodden Alley that his Sorrows could 
light of, he buried all his Hopes and Comfort in 
the cruelleſt Thoughts that ever ſhook ſo great a 
Spirit. This fad and ſudden Change in his Con- 
dition, bad like to have made his Executioner; 
and he often put a' Hand to the Guard of his 
Sword, with a purpoſe to make a Paſlage for his 
Soul to get out at. Some few Moments after, a 
furious Dzmon of Vengeance turn'd the impetu- 
ous Torrent of his Thoughts againſt Phraates ; 
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and ſo long as chat violent Paroxiſm of Choler 
laſted, never did open Auger, or ſectet Malice, 


contrive a deeper Revenge, than what tumultuous 
Thoughts then urged againſt him: Bur the Re- 
membrance of 2 hung Chains upon his Paſ- 
ſion; and he had no ſooner admitted the Con- 
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ſideration that Phraates was her Father, but it 
turned the Edge of his keeneſt Reſentment, and 
baniſhed all that diſobeyed his Love. Sometimes 
he prepared himſelf to go find Tigranes, and join 
Intrigue with him for their common Vengeance, 
feeding his Hopes of that Deſign, with the haugh- 
ty Opinion of his own Merit; but theſe Motions 
were quickly out of Favour, when the Memory 
of Tigranes's Affection to Eliſa came once to ac- 
cuſe them; and it leſs affronted his Reaſon to ſeek 
a Retreat in the remoteſt Corners of the Earth, 
than to hide his Head under the Roof of his Ri- 
val. Beſides, he remembered the Promiſe he had 
made the King, never to bear Arms againſt my 
Father ; and though his Conſcience could have 
grown contented to diſpenſe with the Breach of 
that Engagement, yet the Fear he ſtil] kept to diſ- 
pleaſe me, had too powerful an Influence upon 
him to defeat that Reſolution. In fine, where- 
ever his Fancy moved a Wing, ſhe encountered 
new Tgrments, and freſh Cauſes of incurable Vex- 
ation; and ſtill as he fent his Thoughts to hunt 
for Comfort, they brought home no other Quarry, 
than Variety of Ways to periſh. © Unfortunate 
© Artaban, cry'd be, what doſt thou longer here? 
© Get thee down into the Shades in well of that 
KRepoſe the World denies thee, _ conteſt no 
longer with thy implacable Enemy Fortune, 
whom thy evil Genius has bribed to undo thee. 
The Sun has ſhined upon no Part of the World 
where thou haſt been, wherein thy Felicity has 
not been affronted; and if the Fates have fa- 
voured thee in War, the Harveſt of thy Victo- 
ries have been taken in by other Hands; the 
Pain, the Shame, and the Deſpair ſtill ſtays with 
thee. To thee the Earth is fruitful in nothing 
but ingrateful Perſons ; every Man to thee will 
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be either a Tigranes, or a Phraates ; and by 
ſuch as thoſe the Gods, whoſe Wrath is the 


Product of Pride, have decreed to tread upon 
* the Neck of thy Ambition. Sure they are an- 
* gry to ſee how audaciouſly thou doſt raiſe thy 
Courage above the Birth they allotted thee ; and 
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if thou canſt not humble it to equality, try to 
bound thy unjuſt Pretences with a Death that 
has only Power to free thee from theſe Calami- 
ties, to which thy aſpiring Deſires will eternally: 
expoſe thee. But why thould I die, continued 
be, after a little breathing, before I ſee how 
the Powers above will diſpoſe of thoſe Punith- 
ments, which (how ſeverely ſoever they have 
uſed me) are, doubtleſs, ready to drop upon the 
Heads of theſe unworthy Wretches ? It may 
be they have made them their Inſtruments to 
humble thee, without an Approbation of their 
Ingratitude ; and the Deſtiny that waits on that 
may inſtru thee to hope a happy Change in 


my Fortune, and a Revenge of my Injuries. 


Did I ſay to hope, added he? what baſe Fear 
ſhall uſurp ſuch Power to pinion my Endea- 
vours, that I may not make it a Certainty? Has 
the Change of my Condition ſunk itſelf into my 


Nature? aud is that Valour ſhrank away from 


my Aſſiſtance, that a few Months ſince has 
cauſed ſuch ſtrange Revolutions in two great 
Empires? May not I reſtore to the humbled, 
and poſſibly tepentant Tigranes, what I took 
from him for the proud and diſdainful Pbraa- 
tes; for Phraates, a thouſand times more in- 
grateful than the King of Media; and all this 
with a Succeſs ſo unconceived by the moſt 
pregnant Hopes, as myſelf had enough to pro- 
miſe all that was performed. Go then, wronged 
Artaban, and once more draw thy Sword e gainſt 
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© this inhuman Monſter, whoſe Soul is ſanguin d 
„with the Ruin of all his neareſt Kindred; 
eſpouſe thy Quarrel with the loud Cries of his 
Father's and and Brother's Blood, whom he bar- 
barouſly butcher'd; and if we have provoked 
the Gods, in lending Succour to this Parricide, 
let us ſtrive to appeaſe thoſe angry Powers by 
carrying the Sword and Fire into the Bowels of 
his Parthia, which in his Quarrel too lately 
devaſted the Median Empire: Oh my Reſolu- 
tions (continued he, aſter a little Interval of 
Silence) how juſt you are, and yet how faint 
and feeble, when Eliſa enters the Liſts againſt 
you! With an invincible Difficulty does m 
Spirit feel (deeply ſtung as it is with the Senſe 
of my Injuries) to frame the Projection, or ſo 
much as ſhelter a Thought that my may diſ- 
pleaſe my Sovereign Princeſs 2 This Sword that 
once was fortunately drawn for her Intereſts, 
has neither Edge nor Point againſt her Father; 
and if the greedy Thirſt of Revenge ſhould ever 
ſeduce my Conſent to offend her ſo rudely, I 
could not think of a leſs Expiation, to force a 
Paſſage with the Point to that Hearr, which 
the Entertainment of ſo prophane a Defire wou'd 
render utterly unworthy to be the Guardian and 
Tablet of fo fair an Image. . 
Thus did the two Factions of his Reaſon grap- 
ple with each other, while he ſought the moſt 
1nvifited Corners of the Garden, to make a Liſt 
for the Combat; and in fine, the Conteſt was 
like to be determined by ſome deſperate Reſolu - 
tion, when his Eyes encounter'd with me, only 
attended by Urinoe and her Daughter, I had 
{pied him as I croſs'd an Alley, with a purpoſe 
to ſhelter myſelf. from the Sun, in the Covert. of 
an Arbour; and, deſcrying a Part of the Truth 
through 
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through his melaucholly Garb and Choice of Soli- 
tude, the trembling Deſite J had to clear my Con- 
jecture, made me give the reſt of my Train a 
Command to wait my Retreat upon the Bank of 
a Brook that ran through the Garden, while I, 
propping myſelf on either Side with Urinoe and 
Cepbiſa, directed my Steps to the farther Part of 
that Alley, wbich I had ſpy'd Artaban enter at 
the other End: Aud I bad nor left many Paces of 
it behind me, when I was ſuddenly upon him, 
before the deep Diſpute of his Thoughts would 
permit him to diſcover me. I am ſtill troubled 
at the Remembrance of that ſad Eſtate wherein I 
found-him ; his Viſage was totally changed, and 
if for ſome Moments it was painted with the fie- 
i pang that Choler gives, preſently Grief got. 
the Victory, drove that ſanguine Tide to a Re- 
treat, and cover'd it with his own Complexion, 
ſo wan and pale, as if the cold Approach of Death 
had newly frozen up all thoſe Crimſon Channels ; 
his Eyes, the uſual Heralds of his Heart, that 
were ſtill ſparkling the Contents of ſomething 
there, that was Great and Noble, were now eclip- 
ſed with a dull and gloomy Cloud of Woe, aud 
his very diſcerning Faculty almoſt choak'd up with 
ſome Tears, which made themſelves a Breach in 
ſpight of all his Courage, that denied them Paſſage. 
Gods! what a fearful Divination of my ſucceed- 
ing Miſchief did that Object ſhoot into my Soul? 
How quickly did my Spirit at the ſame Time 
take the Impreſſion of my Miſery, and releaſe my 
Repoſe? I advanced towards Artaban wich little 
leſs Diſquict in mine, than his Looks had ſhown 
me; the Noiſe of my Approach made him lift up 
his Head, and he knew me, in ſpight of the Pre- 
poſſeſſion of thoſe Paſſions that diſputed Prece- 
dency in his Soul. The Sight of me inraged the 
* Storms 
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Storms of thoſe Tranſports that ſhook him, and 
he had much ado to ſtop the Torrent of his Griefs 
from bteaking out into a Diſcovery by a loud 
Out- cry; though I often called him by bis Name, 
as I made my Approaches, it was long before he 
could digeſt his Woes into Words; and, inſtead 
of advancing to meet me, helean'd his Back againſt 
an Arbour, and holding his Arms acroſs upon 
huis Breaſt, he ſtaid my coming up in a Poſture 
| that pierced my very Soul with Pity. My Affec- 
tion ſoon reach'd me a Share in his Anguiſh, and 
it coſt me no ſecond Thoughts to divine the Cauſe 
of his Inquietude; the Fear I had entertained to 
learn ſomething from his Mouth that would juſti- 
fy itſelf, made my Tongue turn Coward for a 
1 ime, and charactet'd a Diſturbance in my Looks 
that were little ſhort of his; in fine, I firſt over- 
came the Confuſion, that ſhared itſelf betwixt us, 
and violently putting by my own fad Apprehen- 
ſions, that my Judgment might have Liberey to 
make a more dexterous Application of Comfort to 
his, How now, Artaban, ſaid I, are your 
© Knowledge and Courage both wreck'd with one 
* Gueſt? What have you let yourſelf fink under 
the Weight of a Grief (chat appears in your Vi- 
© ſage) below the Knowledge of Eliſa? | 
Art theſe Words Artaban drew up two or three 
Groans from the Bottom of his Breaſt, and faſt- 
ning his Eyes upon me with a wild and half di- 
ſtrated Look : © Yes, Madam, I do know you, 
* ſaid be, with a Voice compoſed of almoſt as ma- 
* ny Sighs as Words; and Oh that Heaven had 
« pleas'd I had known you leſs or better! In fine, 

Madam, purſued be, à little re-inforcing his 
© Spirits, the ſame Gods that took me from you, 
© have cruelly torn thoſe Hopes from my Hearr, 
that my Iudiſcretion planted there; and a King, 
| © whom 
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© whom I can neither call cruel, nor ingrateful, 
e becauſe he is your Father, does rigorouſly pu- 
© niththe ſame Offence'your Indulgence pardon'd ; 
© his Refuſal expoſes me to a Death, * might 
© have been far leſs bitter, and more glorious, 
© had I received it as a juſt Doom of my Boldneſs 
from your Command; but in this my Deſtiny . 
is much more cruel that (utterly unable to love 
* the Man that pays me no other Price but Death 
© for all my Services) that it is not permitted me 
© to hate him that diſclos d ſuch a Mine of Trea- 
© ſure as yourſelf to the World. 

At this Period, a Shower of Tears, that vio- 
lently broke their Way, ſtayed the Purſuit of his 
Diſcourſe, which ſoftened my Soul to ſuch a melt- 
ing Temper, as forc'd me freely to unlock the Chan- 
nels of my own, and putting my Hand before my 
Face with a Purpoſe in part to hide them : © Arta- 
ban, ou I, my Fears were always Prophetick 
© of what has befallen you, and though (your 
© Services eſteemed atight) I believed ever, there 
could be nothing too great for your ExpeQati- 


bons; yet I know the King's Diſpoſition too well 


© to overſee ſo ſad an Augury: This I may ſafe- 
© ly proteſt, and poſſibly, with too much Truth, 
© that the Cauſe and Senſe of your Sorrows have 
* equally divided themſelves betwixt us; and ſince 
you cannot be ignorant that I love you, you 
may eaſily gueſs from that, how large a Share 
my Heart has carved itſelf in the Sufferings of 
© your Diſgrace. Wou'd to Heaven it lay in my 
© Power to ſmooth all the Frowns in the Face of 
« your Fortune, and that the Gods had as happt- 
© ly ſuited the King's Intentions to mine, as my 
© Will is ibmined by the indiſpenſible Ties of 
Duty, to an abſolute Dependence upon bis: Be- 
* lieye it Artaban, you ſhould quickly PR 
| | at 


| 
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© that your Virtue takes place of all thoſe in my 
© Choice, that ſwell the Titles of the greateſt Kings; 
© nor has the whole Univerſe a Capacity to court 
© my Soul with a clearer Satisfaction, than by 
putting r the Poſſeſſion of that Privilege 
© my Wiſhes defign you. But ſince the Gods 
© will not let us be happy at our own Election, 
© call upon the Greatneſs of your Courage for a 
© \Refignation to their Wills; tis that muſt cre- 
© ate you Hopes to calm and quiet your Diſplea- 
© ſures, and doubtleſs cut you out fairer Fortunes, 
© than any can flatter your Expectations in the 
Court of Parthia. I cannot ſee myſelf reduc d, 
© dear Artaban, without a ſad Reluctance, to 
© offer you this Counſel: But yon muſt not be 
© ignorant, how pootly my Power can befriend 
© my Will in a Buſineſs of this Nature; and you 
© know with what a preciſe Obedience Maids of 
my Birth are ty'd to the auſtere Rules of their 
Duty; they are thoſe that ſubſcribe me a blind 
© Submiſhon to the Will of my Father and my 
King: And they are thoſe, interrupted the 
© fad Artaban, that reduce me to this deplorable 


© Eſtate, which draws Tears from your fair Eyes. 


© No, Madam, tis not the Power of a King that 
© creates my Misfortune ; had I nothing but that 
© to combat, perhaps I might find Forces enough 
© to hold up my Buckler, which now 1 muſt lay 
© down at your Feet, fince you are my Oppoſer; 
© it may be I thould throw down all other Diffi- 
culties that ſtand in my way to Happineſs, and 


I think the powerfulleſt Impediments would all 
become the Trophies of my Reſolution, if your 


© Conſent would vote che Triumph: Bur tis that 
© 1 know not how to hope; and tis that too, 
© Madam, that has made' a Coward of all my 


Courage to demand it. No, Madam, I dare 


not 
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not ask any thing that croſſes your Humour i u 
© behalf of a [miſerable Man, nor pretend to the 
violation of a Duty that forbids me to be hap- 
© py- For though I were born to greater Crowns 
than thoſe that embrace your Father's Temples, 
© I ſhou'd not ſuffer ſo bold a Thought; but ſince 
* aSword is all the Portion that Heaven has given 
me, I ſhou'd be too unworthy of the Glory I 
© have gotten by it, in ſerving. you, ſhou'd I ask 
© more than what I have already receiv'd. of your 
© Goodneſs. - My Deſires then, Madam, are all 
< contracted in this ſingle Requeſt, continued be, 
© tbrowing himſelf at my Feet, that you will only 
© ſuffer me to go away with the Honour of bein 
© your's, and eontinue it, till one ſhort OS 
my Life be ated. 1 ſhall not long trouble you 
* with keeping the Commiſſion, and I promiſe 
you to make haſte into the Arms of Death, as 
* the only Medicine that is left for all Miſeries. 
While he ſpake in this Manner, I. had ſeated 
myſelf 2 a Bank that was behind me, and re- 
gardiog im in that ſad Eſtate, with all the ten- 
r Agitations of Love and Pity, © Yes, my dear 
© Artaban,. ſaid I, where-evex you go, you have 
my Conſent to be always mine, and the Gods 
can witneſs I would be your's too, , had the 
£ Kivg and his Daughter's Deſires been as nearly 


| © allied as themſelves. Live then with this Aſſu- 


trance, but remember 1 bad you live, nay, I 
* command you to take care of your Life, fince I 
© have ſome Hope till left unſtrangled that tells 
me Heaven will not always let you be . 
© py; I know it will concern Ju Safety to a 

c = yourſelf a while from the Court, becauſe 
the King's Anger was ever too 7 Wt be 
« traſted ; but I hope the want of youat the Helm of 
« his Aﬀairs, will quickly make itſelf known by 


© ſome 
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* ſome ſollowing Diſadvantages, that will not on- 
© ly oblige him to call you back again, but offer 
© that into your Arms, which he has ingratefully 
© refus'd you. In the mean time, oppoſe your De- 
© ſpair with this Belief, he ſhall find it no eaſy 
; * to make me diſclaim my Right in you 
© for a new Object; and ſo far as Decency will 
© defend thoſe ä — I ſhall take care to 
© preſerve you from the Miſchief, of ſeeing that 
in another Man's Poſſeſſion, which was un- 
* worthily denied you.“ If this be your Reſo- 
lution, Madam, cry'd4 Artaban, I am not half 
© ſo miſerable as my Sorrows told me; but as I 
© bind my Promiſe by all that ever was obliging, 
© to make my future Behaviour take Laws 1 — 
that profound Reſpect my Soul has for you, and 
© obey them by regarding that happy Man, with- 
© out a Deſign to diſquiet his Fortune, whom 
your own free Suffrage ſhall raiſe to the Honour 
of your Bed; fo I beg the Licenſe to oppoſe the 
© Felicity of thoſe, with all the Power 1 can make, 
that pretend to that bleſſed Privilege againſt your 
© Conſent.” I allow your Requeſt, rep/y'd I, 
© without a farther Conſideration, and after the 
© Permiflion, do make it my Prayer to you, to 
© retire yourſelf from hence, leſt (the laſt Jars be- 
* twixt you and the King perpended) I contract a 
© ſevere Cenſute by fo long a Diſcourſe ; nor can 
© I think myſelf ſecure froin the Bolts of his An- 
ger, if ever he artives at the Knowledge of our 
© Privacy. Adieu Artaban, and do not complain 
* ofa cold Unkindneſs in this Farewel ; for if 
© you deſite to oblige me, you cannot do it bet- 
d © ter, than by believing that Artaban's Memory 
.© ſhall ever be as dear to me, as Eliſa's Life. 
Theſe laſt Words took their Flight with a Tor- 
rent of unruly Tears, tbat climb d over the m_— 
| 0 
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of their Priſon, while Artaban took bis laſt leave 
of me with a very paſſionate Diſcourſe ; which 
in the Broil of troubled Thoughts I could under- 
ſtand but confuſedly. I left him half dead at 
this Separation, a0 walked away from him for 
fear of a Surprizal, but in ſo 3 a Diſguiſe 
of Grief, as it was long before I durſt come in 
Sight of my Woman, and I ſought ont all the fe- 
creteſt Walks in the Garden, that I might have 
Leiſure to quiet and compole my Diſorders before I 
appear d. Indeed I think at laſt my Face had parted 
with ſome of it, but my Soul was ſtill upon the 
Rack, aud torn ſo ctuelly, as I believe Artaban 
himſelf ſcarce felt more Torment. The whole re- 
mainder of that Day I was utterly incapable of any 
Entertainment or Accoſt ; and I ſpake to none but 
Urinoe and her Daughter, whom I ſuffered ro be 
Partners in my Woe for Artaban's Misfortune 
and my own. I fay my own, for I always ven- 
tured an equal Share of Happineſs in his Barque ; 
nor was it in Fortune's Power to fend ſuch a 


Storm as would ſhipwteck his Joys, and let mine 


ſwim to Shore. | 

Ah! Urinoe, would I ſay, fince twas im- 
© poſlible for you to overſee this Event, or miſs 
* the Fore-ſight that Artaban's Preteuces to me 
© would be never authoriz'd, why would you fa- 
* your his Attempt ſo imprudently, and why with 
© ſo many preſſing Sollicitations ſtrive to enter 


Heart with his Love, that ir might be this Day 


* wounded with bis loſs > That Unfortunate is 
gone, and carries away no other Salary for his 
© great Services, than his own Deſpair ; nay, poſ- 
© ſibly he is gone into ſome other Country leſs 
© ingrateful than this, with a fatal Reſolution to 
© throw off his Miſeries with his Life, and force 
them both to expire together; while I _ 
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© hind with the Stings of a Remorſe for expoſing 

© a Man that has ſo bravely obliged me, to the 

© Cruelty of ſo many Diſaſters. But as there is 
but a Part of Eliſa ſtays behind him, ſo he can- 
© not go away with Artaban entire and undi- 

* vided; and if he leaves me a Heart, which 1 
keep as the deareſt Pledge that ever was pawn- 
© cd by Lover, ſo 1 have given him leave to glory 
in the Poſſeſſion of that whe my Duty (how 
© preciſe and ſevere ſoever it ought to be) could not 
< refuſe to his Merit, his Affection and Services. 

I breathed my Sorrows with divers other Diſ- 
courſes of the ſame Tenour, which I cannot re- 
peat, and be civil with your Patience; and all my 
Actions were diſtempered with a Grief ſo violent, 
as there were very few Eyes in the Court too dim 
to diſcover it. 

The next Day, after Artaban's Departure, the 
King came into my Chamber; and finding me 
in Bed, which I reſolved to keep for ſome Days, 
on purpoſe to conceal what my tell-rale Looks 
would have betrayed too plainly. '* The audaci- 
© ous Artaban, faid he, was Yeſterday fo raſh, 
© as to demand you of me for the Salary of his 
* Services: Can it be poſſible, Eliſa, that you 
© ſhould either know, or approve his Inſolence ? 

_ Theſe Words ſtabb'd themſelves to my very 
Heart; but unwilling to betray any Trouble in 
too long a Study for an Anſwer, * Sir, ſaid I, 
© the Services of Artaban are known unto me, 
© but I am a perfect Stranger to his Inſolence; 
tand he never diſcovered any Thoughts to me, 
© that might juſtly offend your Majeſty,” If 1 
© thought, rep d Phraates, knitting bis Brows, 
© that you favoured the Ambition. of chat pre- 
© ſumptuous Man, I ſhould ſoon make you know 
* the Diſpleaſure you have done me. The Queen 

| | © coming 
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coming in at this Paſſage, interrupted the Sequel, 
and ſecretly ſtrove to allay the King's paſſionate 
Heat with mild and gentle Inſinuations; ſhe was 
a perfect Lover of Artaban's Virtue, as ſhe deem- 


ed herſelf obliged, and had been touched with a 


tender Senſe of his Diſgrace. In fine, her Gloſs 
upon the Cauſe of his Diſturbance differed much 
from the King's; and though her Opinion paint- 
ed at ſomething too hardy in the Attempt of Ar- 
taban, yet that Reflection could not blemiſh the 
Eſteem the had for him, and proved ſo far from 
forcing his Deſerts to the loſs of any Ground in 
her Memory, as if his Felicity had depended. 
on her Diſpoſal, ſne would not have oppoſed it. 
However, the openly regretted the unlucky Cauſe 
of his Abſence ; and though ſhe durſt not con- 
demn the Refuſal the King bad made him, yet 
ſhe made no ſcruple to ſpeak it in his Preſence, 
that ſhe was ſorry his Paſſion had forfeited the 
future Service of ſo brave a Man; and if he 
thought him not worthy to wear the Title of his 
Son- in-law, ſhe wondered he would not rather en- 
deavour to preſerye him by ſome other Benefits, 
than pay the Arrears due to his Merits with In- 
juries and Outrage, r 
The King, who had yet little feeling of the 
fault he committed, could not ſuddenly re- 
pent it, and repulſed all thoſe that adventuted to 
urge the necefliry of Artahan's Valour, for the de- 
fence of his Eſtate, with ſuch thundering Words, 
and a look ſo terrible, as none of them were har- 
dy enough to re- iuforce their Arguments. The 
. of his humour ſtuck theſe Sentiments 
in his Breaſt for a time, and the Proſperity of his 
Affairs had ſo inchanted his reaſon, as he had al- 
ready driven Artaban from the Place he held in 
his memory, aud ſhuffled him among the com- 


mon 
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mon throng of Men, prized him no better than 
one that he might loſe with no inconvenience, 
and a Perſon wry. eu whoſe aſſiſtance, he and his 
Parthians had eaſily performed what Artaban 
had done in his Defence, and for the Advance- 
ment of his Grandeur. | | 

But it coſt him no long time to diſcover the 
vanity of theſe thoughts; and ſince tis but fit that 
I abridge my Story, by ſtepping over the particu- 
lar Sallies of my Grief into ſeveral complaints for 
my Artabay's abſence, which neither the inſen- 
fible Charms of time, nor all the Comforts Urinoe 
could coin, had Power to aſſwage, I ſhall ſuc- 
ceed to paſſages of more importance, and re- 
count the ſtrange Revolutions cauſed by the Ab- 
ſence of one ſingle Perſon, that in ſhort time be- 
fel a potent Empire. 155 

Two months were ſcarce added to the age of 
time, when the King received Intelligence, that 
Archilaus King of Cappadocia, and Philadelph Son 
to the King of Cilicia, two young and valiant 
Princes, to whom Tigrage: had fed for refuge, 
had raiſed a mighty Army in behalf of rhat un- 
crowned Prince, and with him entered Media, 
whereof the People's Averſion to the Parthian Go- 
vernment, and the aſſurance they repoſed in their 
own ſtrength, had furniſhed them with reaſons 
to aſſure themſelves the ſucceſs of a re- ſubjection 
to the proper owner. Phraates a little ſtartled at 
this News, drew his Forces together with a dex- 
terous haſte, and ſent a flying Army of the firſt 
Troops that rendezvouſed into Media, reſerving 
the main body to be led on by himſelf when 
they were ready to march: But all the Bloſſoms 
of his Expectation were blaſted, for the Medes 

univerſally taking Arms at the appearance of thetr 
King, and the Parthian Garrifons, frighted at — 
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vaſt number of their Enemies, daily rendered the 


Places they defended upon very ſhameful Capitu- 
lations. © | | 
Artaban, who commanded for Phraates in Me- 
dia, having drawn together the body of an Ar- 
my, with a purpoſe to ſtagger the ſucceſs of his 
Royal Enemies, was cut in pieces with his whole 
Army; and of all the moſt conſiderable Cities in 
Media, there was not one that in leſs than two 
months time had not planted the Standards of their 
lawful Prince upon the Walls, and either cut their 
Throats, or ſent away the Garriſons upon miſe- 
rable conditions. | 
The Forces that Phraates ſent to ſtop the Courſe 
of this impetuous ravage, were defeated as ſoon 
as they appeared, and when he came himſelf in- 
to Media, he found it entirely reduced to its old 
Obedience. 7 EP | 12 
Phraates was amazed at ſo ſudden and fo ſtrange 
a change, and of two Crowns he poſſeſſed but a 
few months before, perceiving himſelf reduced 
by the chance of War to the moiety, became very 
ſenſibly afflicted with ſhame and anger, and too 
late regretted the loſs of Artaban, who could as 
bravely have preſerved what he generouſly ac- 
quired : Grief and 3 equally contri- 
buted themſelves to his diſquiet, but tumour quick- 
ly repreſented the ly of other thoughts, 
when he learned that the three Victorious Kings, 
(after they had made themſelves abſolute Maſters 
in the heart, and ſpread their Succeſs through all 
the Veins of the Kingdom) were coming up to 
fight him with an Army, which ſwell d to a 
greater bulk at every ſtep, by the hourly addi- 
tion of new Forces « flocked into their Prince 
from all parts. 5 | 
Phraa- 
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Phraates plainly perceiving his numbers too 
thin to accept the defiance, was fearful to fight 
upon ſo great an inequality and drew back his Ar- 
my towards our Frontier; his Enemies improvin 
their Pride and Courage at this retreat, i 
trod upon the heels of his Rear in their march, 
and appeared as ſoon as he, upon the ancient li- 
mits of Partbia. IT 

The ſame Tigranes that a few months before 
(unable to tread a foot upon his own Land) had 
been inforced to beg the ſhelter and ſupport of 
his Life among ſtrangers, then ſaw himſelf re- 
poſſeſſed of his hereditary Throne, and in a more 
potent condition than ever, to make the Crown 
of Parthia tremble upon the head that wore it : 
in effect he was now in Power to give a mighty 
check to the Parthian Monarchy; and the two 
Kings his Allies (Princes provoked by their pro- 

r Virtue, and the bruit of Phraates Cruelty to 

iſt themſelves on his Enemies Patty) were re- 
ſolved to break into his Territories, and with 
their Frzends to carry on the Quarrel of Divine 
Juſtice, for the Blood he had ſpilt at home with 
ſo black a Cruelty. All the Courage Phbraates bad, 
could not exempt him from ſhaking ar the threats 
of this approaching tempeſt, and indeed he was 
in very great danger, when his Fears were unex- 
pectedly releaſed from the Rack, by a friendly Dz- 
mon to the Parihian Monarchy, and my particu- 
lar Enemy. | | 68, 

Tigranes wholly vanquiſhed, diveſted and dri- 
ven trom all; he had {till nouriſhed the flames 
of a Paſſion that I was ſo unlucky to kindle, 
and finding that it ſtill blazed higher, he made 
his hoſtile approaches to our Kingdom, he thought 
himſelf in better caſe than ever to make it pub- 
lick to the World, aud demand me of my Father 


with 
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with a Sword in his Hand, that Fortune had al- 
ready render d vety dreadful to Phraates ; he made 
this propoſition to his two Friends, and though 
then their Spirits boiled with the heat of Victory, 
yet they were loath to reſiſt a deſign, whereof the 
accompliſhment ptoffered Peace to their People, 
and Satisfaction to their Friend, the only cauſe 
that helped them on with their Armour. 
Tigranes confirmed by his Friend's Conſent in 
this Reſolution, and beſides deſiting to ſit quietly 
down with his Subjects, and taſte the ſweets of 
4 calm repoſe which ſo long had been expoſed 
to the miſeries of 4 ctuel War, ſent two of his 
prime Nobility to Phraates, with an order to de- 
mand me for their Queen, and an abſolute Power 
to conclude the Peace and Marriage. 5 
They could not have made this Propoſition to 
Pbraates in mate propitious ſeaſon, and the Ter- 
rour of their Arms had already diſpoſed him to 
accept Conditions, much leſs advanta than 
thoſe they offered him: For beſides that he had 
tben the Power of three great Kings to grapple 
with, which he found himſelf too feeble to te- 
ſiſt upon equal terms, he diſtruſted his People's 
Allegiance, who he knew deteſted his Cruelty; 
and learning from all Parts of his Parthia, that 
the moſt conſiderable Perſons. ſhrunk away from 
the War, and openly-/cry'd out for Peace, his 
Jealouſy forerold à dungetous Inſurreion, if he 
took not a ſudden care to coment their longing. 
Phraates, in treaty with ſuch thoughts as theſe, 
when the Ambaſſadors of Tigranes arrived, not 


only prepared their welcome, but procured them 


a ſavourable Audience, and at the firſt Overture 
of their Maſter's Meſſage, got them a full Con- 
ceſſion to all they demanded, as well in Relation 
to the Peace as Marriage. Never was affair of ſo 
i 2 grand 
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rand Importance huddled up with fo ſhort a de- 
| — Before the Ambaſſadors returned to their 
Prince, the Peace was concluded, the Articles 
ſigned, and the unfortunate Eliſa deſtined as a 
Victim to be ſacrificed for the publick repoſe. 

_ Tigranes diſtruſting the King of Parthia's Per- 
formance of Articles, inſiſted upon a Ratification 
of the Treaty, before he drew off his Army from 
the Frontier, believing, that while he held Phrag- 
tes in the Chains of Fear, he might more ſecurely 
E to the accompliſhment of his Word, 

han when he once retreated without an Enemy 
at his heels to the Centre of his Dominions. My 
Father repreſented, that ſuch a Precipitation in 
Affairs of that nature, would carry a very ſhame- 
ful conſtruction, and appear to the World with 
all the proportions of a forced Act on his Part, 
without the leaſt guſt of a liberty, that (con- 
tent rightly ſtated, and reputations conſidered ) 
might perform a clearer ſatisfaction to both, 

At laſt Tigranes's Conſent ſtruck fail to the 
apinion of his two Royal Friends, that adviſed 
him to render Phraates the deference he defired, 

oupling their Counſel with a Promiſe, that if he 
— his Word with him, they would once more 
join their Forces to his, with a Reſolution to ruine 


All chings thus concluded, and ſolemnly ſworn 
on both fides, the two Armiss drew off from their 
Poſts and retteated; Tigranes and his two Coufins 
. took the ſeveral ways that led to their own Pro- 
vances, and Phraates bent his Courſe to Hecatom- 
polis, where we then reſided; but he was follow- 


ed by the Ambaſſadors of Tigranes, one of which, 


as Cuſtom would have it, was to eſpouſe me in 
their King's Name at the Parthian Court, and after 
the Ceremony, conduct me into Medi. 


In 
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In the mean time I trailed on my Life in a 


doleful condition, the memory of Artaban made 
a continual War apon my quiet; I loved him far 
dearer ſince his diſgrace and abſence than ever 
before; and if at that diſtance he could have tta- 
yelled his Eye to the naked Tablet of my | 
and ſeen how ſtrong a d of favourable and 
faithful thoughts 1! e placed about the 
Image of himſelf and Virtue, it could not h 
brought him home a feeble ſatisfaction. Old time 
(that uſually ſheds poppy upon ſuch reſentments) 
could never ſhade 5 of mine with the leaſt 
Inclination to drowzineſs; and if before he had 
appear'd with ſome Graces about him that were 
lovely, he then preſented himſelf armed at all 
Parts with ſuch invincible Adyantages, as left no- 
thing in Eliſas Power to give away from him. 1 
ed away a Part of my Life in Diſcourſes of 
im with Urinoe and Cepbiſa ; and they could not 
pleaſe «me better thin bo ſtraining their Art of 
ſpeaking well upon his Praiſes, but we never cloſed 
our Converſe without a warm Epilogue of Tears; 
and ſometimes when thoſe were wiped away, and 


Liberty allowed it, we begun the Diſcourſe again, 


and ended it with another Shower. You may 
judge, Madam, whether 1 lightly concerned my- 
ſelf in the wrongs he ſuffered, ſince if for his 
conſideration, I made no yows E my own, 
Party, at leaſt I learned the News of their diſtreſs 
without a ſigh, nay, and in ſome kind rejoiced 
at the bad ſucceſs of our Arms, 2 h 

Confuſion to which my Father had reduced himſelf, 
driving ſo brave a Pilot as Artaban, from the 
elm of his Watlike Affats. Had Artaban kept. 

© his Command, would I ſay, when Fame broug 2 
me the News of our overthrows, Victory would 
© never have left us, and the ſame Iigranet, chat 
"Yor. II. R © now 
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4 e rides in his Triumphant Chariot, 
had ſtill hung dow u his uncrowned Head, and 
© tamely taken the Chariot of a ſhelter from 
© Couſin Kings. | 
© Theſe were my Thoughts, theſe my Employ- 
ments, when 1 received the diſmal News of a 
pablick Peace, and, my own private Diſaſter. I 
underſtood the King had made me the Price of 
his Safety, before he vouchſafed me the leaſt no- 
tice of tack an Engagement, and I learned he 
had given'me 757 to Tigranes at ſuch a time, 
when my Heart had more Averſion for him, than 
any that nature had ever made of his Ser. 
Madam, as 1 have alteady told you, he was 
a Prince handſome enough, courageous and va- 
liant,” without the: leaſt Blemiſh of Cruelty, 
Avarice, or any other Vices, which blog the Lives, 
and ſully the Repute of Princes, (ar leaſt, if you 
bate his Ingratitude to Artaban, for which his 
Love does make ſome Apology) and yet whe- 
ther 1 derived my Antipathy from ſome undiſ- 
covered cauſe in nature, or the, reafons already 
alledged, ſiuce the time that I firſt beheld him, 
when my Heart was mine to diſpoſe of, before 
- Artaban could plead any Privilege there, I ne- 
ver admitted the leaſt, Inclination to his Perſon ; 
but at ſuch a time, when his Competitor had 
made fo clear a conqueſt of my Will, I could 
not underſtand: that I was promiſed to Tigranes, 
wichout falling into the extreams of a Comfort- 
leſs Grief. What, cy I, has the King given 
me to the greareſt of his Enemies, that would 
* doubtleſs have denied me to the deareſt of his 
Friends, and does he ſacrifice his only Child to 
* his People's Repoſe, without ng . how 
Ne Bra own does plead for à place in his 
'F YOURE WIT YS S908 2 
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In ſequel, I carefully informed myſelf of the 
truth, and receiving { where-ever I bent my in- 
quiry) nothing elle but cruel Confirmations of 
my miſery, I took a ſad Farewel of all my Ho 
of a reverting happineſs, and abandon'd myſelf 
to the cold Embraces of a deſperate Melancholy, 
that even tore up my very Capacity of Comfort - 
In this calamitous Condition the King found 
me, when he arrived at Hecatompolis, under- 
ſtanding the cauſe of it, he burſt into an Anger 
that would not ſuffer him to ſee me for ſeveral 
Days after ; but at laſt, importun d by neceſſity, 
either to bow or break me to his Will, he cauſed 
me to be call'd into his Chamber, and no ſooner 
ſpy'd me at the door, when without any other 
reception (though he had not ſeen me of divers 
months before:) What Eliſa, ſaid be, do you 
then oppoſe my Intentions, have you fo ſlender 
© a portion of Reſpect for the Commands of a 
* Father and a King, that you can peng the 
K Hearing, and ref er 2 

The Fierceneſs of the King's Action, and the 
Tone of his Voice, ſent ſome Fear to my Heart, 
yet they could not ſo apall my Courage, but it 
recovered · Strength enough to throw me at his 
Feet, and return him this Anſwer.. 

Sir, I was ever reſolved to ſpend my whole 
© Life in a continued Practice of Obedience to all 
© you ſhall pleaſe to ordain me; but you know, 
* Sir, yourſelf has always taken care to nouriſh 
* {o-ſtrong an Averſion in me to Tigranes, as I 
© hope you will not think it ſtrange, if I feel an 


Impoſſibility to vanquiſh it. Tigranes was my 


Enemy, reply Phraates, when I commanded 
« you to hate him, bus no he is become a Friend 
Sto the Houſe of Parſbia, tis my abſolute and 

| Re v indiſ- 
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indiſpenſible Will, that y_ loye him with all 
* the faithful Rights of Affection, that are due to 
the Man I have choſen for your Husband.” © Ah! 
my Lord, ſaid 1, will you wreck the quiet of 
my Life, and fink my Joys at once, for State- 
© conſideration, and will you not give me ſome 
© time at leaſt to clear my Breaſt of all that denies 
© him Entrance there, before you force me to his 
Bed? © Neyer think to obtain any thing of me, 
« reply'd the furious King, but the extremeſt De- 
« grees of Hatred and Rigour, if you 4 the leaſt 
© Objection to my Will unyanquiſh'd by your 
Duty; Go, get you out of 8 and 
come no more in my Sight, before you have 
© bow'd your ſtubborn Heart to obey me without 
© a Scruple of Repugnance. _ 

I was ſtruck dumb at the Cruelty of his Lan- 
guage, and returned to my Chamber ſo confus'd 
and afflicted, as it coſt me the reſt of that Day, 
20 get my Reaſon again into her Place. 

The next Morning there came a Command 
from the King, that I ſhould make myſelf rea- 
dy to receive Tigranes's Embaſladors, who a little 
after, being enter d my Chamber, they entertain d 
me with an Account of their Delegation in behalf of 
their Prince, and offer d the firſt Homage of that 
Reverence, which they paid me as due to their So- 
veteign Queen. ü 

I would not ſuffer any Paſſion to break looſe in 
theirPceſence, as without doubt I had done, if I durſt 
have followed the Stream of my own Reſentments, 
but they cull'd a very ſlender Satisſaction from my 
Language and Looks; and if an impos'd Forma- 
licy put ſome of my Words in a civil Frame, 
they came from me in a Poſture ſo viſibly con- 
ſtrain d, as they might eaſily read through it the 
{mall Inclination I had to become their oa nk 

f ho- 
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| however, in publick they deem'd it not fit to licenſe 
| any further Inquiſition, and the King, without 
ſo much as vouchſafing any Enquiry what Blows 
I had ſtruck in the Combat with myſelf, caus'd 
all Things to be prepar'd for the Ceremony, to 
which I was to be led, as a Victim to an Altar. 
Gods! what a World of unquiet Thoughts did 
then tread the Mazes of my Soul! what Excuſes 
| did I not make to the unfortunate Artaban whom 
a rigorous Conſtraint had cauſed me to abandon! * 
How often have I ſummon d Heaven to take no- 
tice of the Violence was offered me! How of 
from the Juſtification, have I paſſed to a Com- 
Lg againſt him, accuſing his Affection of Apo- 
cy, aud falſly charging him with inſenſibility 
of my Affection, and Diſcharge of my Intereſts. 
Cepbiſa and her Mother daily endeavoured to 
dry my Eyes, but were uttetly unable to ſtop their N 
Source with any Solace to my ſad Heart; and the | 
Queen my Mother, whoſe ſweet Diſpoſition ever 
charged itfelf with a tender Care, and a dear In- 
dulgence for the Peace of my Spirit, knowing her 
Power too weak to wreſtle with the King's In- 
tentions, left nothing un- eſſay d to caſe me of my 
Anguiſh, by perſwading a Reſignation to his 
Will, though the has proteſted a hundred times 
a Day, that ſhe would not think it too dear a 
Rate, to ranſome my Repoſe at the Price of her 
own, and vow'd ſhe could not ſee the cruel Pre- 
paration of my following Miſeries, without get- 
ting all my Sighs and Sufferings by heart in her 
ovn Breaſt. But Fortune had not ſpent the ſpight- 
fulleſt me Fe ſhe intended upon me, and ſhe 


raiſed me F*a freſh Diſaſter (unforeſeen by my 
Fears) that {truck me deeper than all that fore-ran 
it: And now, Madam, you are to underſtand the. 


uttermoſt Eſſects of 4 and Cruelty. 
3 There 
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Tbete was but one Day left unſpent before that 
which was appointed for my nuptial Ceremony, 
when the King, being in one of the Palace-Courts, 
inviton'd with a proud Train, compoſed of the 
prime Nobility along the Parthians, and the 
King of Media's Embaſſadors, ſaw himſelf aboard- 
ed by a Man, whoſe unexpected Appearance was 


quickly grown the Aſtoniſhment of all the be- 
holders: His W was pale, and a little altered, 


yet not ſo eſtranged by t at Change „ bur be was 
quickly known to be Artaban 5 the whole Al⸗ 
—1 At the View of a Man ſo indear'd to the 
beſt, and affectionately rever'd among all the Par- 
thians, their Jo Joy ſtarted out into a thouſand Ac- 
clamations, and the King recovering his Face as 


well as the reſt, appeated with a greater Surprizal 


in his Looks than any of thoſe attended him. 
Arighen, not ſo much as ſtraying one fingle 


| Regard from his Purpoſe up pon the Troop that in- 
viton'd him, direQhed his Ac his Addreſſes to OA King 


himſelf; and his Steps no ſooner carried him near 


enough to be heard, when ſetting apart all other 


Formalities, King of the Parthians, ſaid be, I 
© am not retutned to thy Court to demand E/ife, 
© nor to tell thee I am content to fall in the Price 
© of my Services into a cheaper Value. I am on- 
come hither, to make thee a new Offer of 
2 is Arm, which of late thou haſt miſſed to thy 
rand Diſadvantage, and whereof the ſole Ab- 
ence has poſſibly reduc d hee to take very ſhame- 
«fa Laws from "by or I Dower, 5 — 
© reſolved to give away r to T7 


anes, the cruelleſt of all 12 s, to who 
D. Me ew a fair and unforc'd Nea 8e would ſt 
doubtleſs bave refuſed” her, and thou receiveſt 
© him' for thy Son-in-Law, at a Time when all 
l Abe _—_ notice to thy Shame, that * 
: © put 
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© but Fear and Weakneſs makes the March, 
© Phyaates, if thou haſt not caſhier'd all Care and 


© Eſteem of thy Repute and Glory, yet break this 


© diſhonourable Marriage; and inſtead of giving 
with thy Daughter the Crown of Parthia, to 
c Tigranes, ſuffer me to reſtore thee that of the 
Medes, which once before thou didſt receive at 
my Hands. I dare engage all the Honout I 
have gathered in the Field, to recover it before 
© the Gods and Men; and if with the ſole Aſſi- 


* ſtance of thy. Forces, 1 do not ſet it once more 
upon thy Head, before the Sun ſhall complear 


© the Circle of a Year, I am contented mine thall 


© be expoſed to all the Rigours thy Wrath can 


© invent, with an utter Abjuration of any Plea 
© for Mercy. 72 


Thus did the undaunted Artaban diſcloſe his 


Thoughts; and the King, who, during his Diſ- 
courſe, had recoyer'd himſelf from his firſt Amaze- 
ment, darting at him a diſdainful Look, And 
© whence comeſt thou, ſaid he, thou chat didſt 
© ſo baſely ſhrink from me in the War? Has thy 
© fooliſh Preſumption brought thee ro be my 
© Counſellor in Peace? Art thou now crept our of 
© thoſe lurking Places, where thoũ didſt ſhroud 
thy Head from the Showers of Danger in our 
© Combats, to diſturb mine and my Subjects Re- 
1 pot to re-kindle a War that has already coſt 
lo 


much Blood; and, by the Example of thy 


© own perfidious Actions, oblige me to break an 
© Alliance, which my Word and Honour are laid 
© in pawn to perform? > 

At theſe injurious Words, Artaban loſt all Pa- 
tience ; aud as Nature had planted noble Scorn in 
his Soul to pocket any Wrongs for fear of Death, 
his Contempt of that Bug- bear received au extra- 
ordinary Increaſe from the Provocation of this 
he . . R 4 un- 


— 
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unhandiome Language; and beſpeaking the Ex- 
tation of what he had to ſay with a terrible 
Look, * The Glory of my former Actions, ſaid 
be, has Power enough to juſtify and ſecure it- 
« ſelf againſt the reach of any Stain from thy Re- 
* proaches ; and thou haſt ſeen me fight with too 
much e of Blood for thy Intereſts, to 
make thyſelf believe that Fear could ever force 
me from the Combat: No, Phraates, if I ſor- 
* ſook thee in the War, thou knoweſt 'twas thy 
* Ingratirude bereft thee of my Sword, and I can- 
© not be accuſed of Cowardice and Diſloyalty by 
* any, but Monſters and Parricides. 
Theſe bold Words, that openly uncovered the 
blackeſt of his Crimes, ſer his Rage a running like 
Wild- fire through all the Parts of Phraates' Body; 
and turning to his Guards, Seize upon him, 
cry be, in a Flame of Fury; let him be taken 
« dead or alive. | . 
Theſe Words had ſcarce mingled themſelves 
with the Air, when Artaban was environ d by a 
Thouſand of his Enemies; but though. the love of 
Life was utterly expelled his Breaſt, yet Revenge 
eaſily gor his Conſent to hold it at a very dear 
Rate to thoſe that firſt attack d him: And now he 
preſented the ſame dreadful Sword to the Throats 
of his Oppoſers, which they had often ſeen him 
braudiſh againſt their Foes in ſo many Combats, 
and from which the Sun then firſt beheld Victory 
to be raviſhed by an unequal Number. Phraates 
their 2 1 75 was preſently thrown dead at the 
Feet of his Companions, and in a few Moments 
the forwardeſt of his Men received a like Paſs 
from his Sword to follow him. Artaban then 
quitting the Care of his own Preſer vation, ruſhed 
in among them with a n Yer and quick- 
ly goring himſelf all oyer with their Blood, was 
| | "ts NE 
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in an inſtant become ſo terrible to the hardieſt of 
his Enemies, as Phraates himſelf, though bul- 
warked round with Thouſands of armed Men, 
ſcarce thought his Perſon ſecure behind ſo many 
Bucklers. Yet at laſt this prodigious Valour grew 
incapable to guard his Liberty; and while it was 
ſtill cutting Lanes through thoſe that faced him, 


they aſſaulted him behind with better Succeſs ; aud 


by an-Inundation of his Enemies, which poured. 
themſelves at once upon his Back, he was borne 
to the Earth, and reduced to an Eſtate of making 
no more Reſiſtance. 1 n 
By the King's Orders he was immediately 
bound, and led before him, and Phraates had 
Cruelty enough to aggravate the Senſe of his Miſ- 
fortunes with Menaces and Reproaches unworthy 
of Entertainment in the Mouth or Mind of a 
King. Artaban retotted all his Threats with Con- 
tempt, and was ſo far from ſtooping to a Power 
with the leaſt Flexure of Submiſſion, that might 
have given ot taken his Life at pleaſure, as regard- 
ing him with an Eye that ſpoke nothing but Diſ- 
dain and Indignation : * Phraates, ſeid be, I 
* ſhall receive the bloody Kindneſs of thy Com- 
mand that dooms me to die, and prefer it (the 
main one denied) above all the Dignities that 
© Fortune: has left at thy diſpoſal: Credit me, 
© King, tis à neceſſitated Sacrifice for the.ſafery 
of thy Son- in- law, and might concern thy own, 
if my Reſpect to the Princeſs Eliſa did not 
guard thee from ſuch Intentions. | | 
The King, after he had vomited ſome outra- 
geous Words againſt him, that ſhewed the Cruel- 
ty of his Nature, ſent him to one of the rudeſt 
Dungeons in the City, commanded his Hands and 
Feet ſhould be laden with Irons, aud impoſed 
very ſtrict Precautions upon his Guard, that made 
R 3 - them 
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them acquainted with the Importance of the Pri- 


ſoner, and the Feat was due to the Recovery of 
r TILT INE 
The laſt Diſaſter of Arraban ſpread a ſtrange 
Amazement-through the Parthian Court; and 
thoſe that a while before had ſeen that great Man 
at the Head of their Armies dealing Deſtruction 
with a dextrous Hand (as if he play'd with Vic- 
tory) among their Enemies, gaining Battles, con- 
quering Kingdoms, and quitting himſelf in all 
his Deportments, as if he had been ſent with a 
Commiſſion from Heaven to make their Nation 
happy, could not ſee him thrown into a Dungeon, 
charged with Irons, expoſed to Shame, and, in 
all their Judgments, pitched as an eminent Mark 
for Death to draw his Bow at, without ſpending 
ſome ſerious Reflections upon the ſickly· Conſtitu- 
tion of human Fortunes, and deploring the Fate 
of fo brave a Man with all that could fignalize an 
unfeigned Affliction. Tis true, they found ſome- 
thing that required a Balance in the haughty Hu · 
mour and indomitable Spirit of Artaban; but 
when their Memories glanced upon the maryel- 
| Tous Things he had done for them and their Coun- 
try, they knew not how to accuſe his Confidence, 
fince it took a Jawful Birth from the Greatneſs of 
his Heart and Courage, which had ſo bravely 


beaten off, and defeated Danger, that threatned 


Chains and Ruin to their Country. But if the 
_ Parthians intereſted themſelves in Artaban's For- 
tune, judge, Madam, in what manner I was 


touched at the news of this unlucky Paſſage. I 


am diſcouraged to enterprize the Difficuky I feel 
to perform 2 and thall-cloſe it in as few Words 
as will ſerve io tell you, that my Grief ſeemed to 


have borrowed ſome Darts of Death to ſtrike me, - 


and I think the ſudden Arteſt of Fate itſelf would 


not 
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not have dealt more cruelly. My Sortows were 
grown fo head- ſtrong, as they eaſily taught their 
untoward Children =_ Tears) to break their 
Bounds; and 1 had ſo f 

airy Wings of my Sighs, that they broke looſe in 

whole Troops to carry news of my Reſentments. 


All that Day I ſhut up myſelf with UDrinoe and 
her Daughter, not permitting ſo much as the ſight 


of any Perſon; all the Parts of Speech that belong- 
ed to the Grammar of a lawful Grief, had a free 
Paſſage through my Mouth; and'if I lamented 
Artaban's Misfortunes, I complained a thouſand 
times of his Imprudence, and decried his deſperate 
Reſolutions that loaded nry Mind with more Mi- 
ſery than it was able to ſupport. The King's 
bloody Diſpoſition filled me full of deadly Fears in 
his behWf, and 1 could not examine the Dange 


that menaced his Life, without ſuffering ſucck 
Thoughts to devour my Quiet, that were the 


Neighbours to Deſpair. 
Ah, Artaban! would ] ſay, art thou come 
back on purpoſe to bring the cruelleſt Addition 
to my Grief that it was capable of receiving; 
and was it not e for the unfortunate Eliſa 
to ſuffer for thy abſence, but thy return muſt 


© throw us both headlong to our Tombs ? 1 had 


6 f. loſt the hope of ever ſeeing thee again, 
s —— thou haſt raſhly removed that Ai. 
tion; but ah ! thou haſt done it with a danger- 
* ous appearance, that put me to far greater Pain, 
a pron jatar Divorce could ever have in- 
I tormented myſelf in this manner, and waſted 
the whole Night in ſuch a doleful Condition, as I 


think my Sorrows would have ſoftened the ſtony. 


Heart of Phr aates himſelf, had he rightly undet- 
ſtood them; but in this full Tide of Affliction, 
a maugte 
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maugte all my Proteſtations and Tears, I was 
forced to obey a cruel Order from the King, that 
ca uſed me to be conducted to the Temple, there 
to eſpouſe Tigranes, in the Perſon of his Ambaſ- 
ſador, and receive the Crown of Media. 

I was too great a Sufferer at this Coon to 
bring away the Deſcription. In ſhort, I was there 


| eſpouſed, there publickly crowned, (and after all 
the ordinary Formalicies that uſually wait upon 


{ach Solemnities) led back to the Palace, in an 


Eſtate that coutracted Pity from all that ſaw me, 


the King my Father excepted. 


After this Action, he fell to conſider what he 


{kould do with Artaban; the Revenge he believed 
was due to the unbecoming Words he had given, 
carried weight enough in his Thoughts go make 
a ſeeming Juſtice his Aſſaſſine; but, beſides the 
turbulent "Motions of bis Choler, he bad many 
other Reaſons, and thoſe of no feeble Footing in 
his Breaſt, that ſollicited Artaban's Ruin. His 
Experience of this Man's invincible Spirir, and 
his amorous Aims, at gx ating him ſome ſan- 
inc Fears, that he w rove a perpetual 

4 himſelf and his Son-in-law ; —— An 
and Earth to raviſh Eliſa from the Hands of Ti- 
 granes, and always keep a Capacity conſiſtent 
with his Life, to diſquiet the two Kingdoms, as 
well by the belp of his offended Courage, as the 
Affection and Authority, which his grand Actions 
had acquired, and were likely to preſerve him 
among the Medes and Parthians. In fine, he 
thought he could not ſleep ſecurely, ſo long as 
ſuch an Artaban was above ground to traverſe 
His Deſigns ; and this Conſideration eaſily got the 
Victory of all that reſiſted it to conclude his Mur- 
der. But when his-Memory made freſh Oppo- 
ſition, by reviving the Seryices that Man had _ 
a | a . m, 
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him, he gave credit to a new Conception, that 
he could not bring him to a Scaffold, without 
deepening the Tincture of his execrable Crimes 
to the Eye of the World, and drawing upon him- 
ſelf a dangerous Increaſe of his People's Hatred, 
to whom he was already very odious. 

The Influence of theſe Reaſons on both ſides 
held him ſome Days irreſolute; but at laſt could 
not prevail for Artaban's Pardon. In fine, he 
cloſed with one Invention, that he thought would 
render him leſs odious than any that had trod 
their ſucceſſive Steps through his Fancy. 

He was well acquainted with the Cauſe and 
Temper. of Tigranes's Reſentments againſt Arta- 
ban ; and, beſides the Knowledge that all theWorld 
had of it, he remember'd in his Propoſitions of 
Peace, he demanded his Head, or Artaban dead 
or alive in his firſt Article. Beſides, he had under- 
ſtood that, ſince his Impriſonment, Artaban had 
opeuly 228 If be were at liberty again, be 

il Tigranes ; which being told to the Me- 
dian — 2 they had brought it in as a new 
Complaint againſt him to the King. This ſprun 
him a Conceit, that he might ſafely rid himſelf o 
Artaban, and tie Tigranes to him in an immor- 
tal Obligation, ſending (with his Spouſeþ his Ene- 
my in Chains, by his Death to ſatisfy for all the 
Loſſes he had cauſed him.. 

This Thought had no ſooner made itſelf known, 
but preſently grew up to a Reſolution, and to the 
Perſons who were appointed to conduct me into 
Media, there was added a great Number of others 
to guard Artaban thither ; but betauſe he feared 
thoſe Friends that Artaban's Virtue had-acquired 
among the Parthians ſhould attempt a Reſcue, if 
we took the ordinary Road, he directed our Voy- 
age through Hircania, cho much the farther ways 

| 5 an 
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and gave ſecret Orders to a certain Number of Yel- 
ſels, that he judged neceſſary for my Conduct and 
Artaban s, to wait us at the Port upon the Caſ- 
pian Sea, where we were to embark, after we had 
travers'd Hircania. 4 
Sec, Madam, how far he ſtretch'd his Ingtati- 
tude, and what a rancorous Malice inhabited his 
Heart, to expoſe a Man that had fo gallantly ob- 
liged him to the Rage of an Enemy, that had ne- 
yer been ſo but becauſe he ſerved him. 
The Rumour of this Reſolution. that raiſed a 
general Murmur among the'Parthians, ſtruck me 
with an unparallel'd Aſtoniſument; all the Blood 
1 borrowed” from his Veins, could not ſtop my 
Cries againſt this laſt Effect of Pbraatess Cruel- 


ty: But when I had ſpent ſome ſerious Reflecti - 


ons upon this Deſign, I ſpy d a little glimmering 
of Comfort; and I believed there was more Hope 
of procuring Artaben's Safety, by my Intreaty to 
Tigranes, uqon whoſe Spitit I (ill bt A 

tion had leſt me ſome Authority, and whoſe Diſ- 
poſition was never fo voic'd by the common Re- 
pute to be cruelly-inclin'd, than by leaving him to 
my Father's Mercy, whoſe marble Heart never 


gave Acceſs to Pity, when Chokt or Ambition 


the Gate | 8; 40089 
ZBut why ſhould my Relation travel the farther 
way towards its Journey's End, by fuch unplea- 
ſant Paſſages > This Deſigu of che King's was 
acted as reſolved, and I was ſnarthed out of the 
Queen my Mother's Arms, who as well as the 
wretched Eliſa, was ready to die for Grief at our 
Separation) before my Fears of ſuch a ſudden Di- 
vorce had time to feel themſelves in Seaſon,” and 
conducted with Artaban through Hircania, which 
is under the King my Father's Dominion, to the 
Caſpias Sea; where after I had given my laſt 
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Fare wel to thoſe, who, through private Reſpect 
or publick Command, had accompanied me thi- 
ther, was into a Veſſel among the Medes; 
Artaban with Irons, in another full of ar- 
med Men, and both theſe followed by three other 
Ships fraighted full of Soldiers, that were rather 
ſent as a Guard to the Priſoner, than a Traintothe 


Princeſs. They were commanded by Oreſtes, Bre- 


ther to the ſame Eupbrates that was killed by Arta-' 
ban a few Days before in the Court; and therefore 
for the greater Aſſuranee, preferred by the King to 
that Charge, as his bittereſt Enemy. Oreftes had 
with him a thouſand well trained men in thoſe 
Veſſels, and Polinices, who by the King's Com- 
miſſion was Captain of his Convoy, commanded 
two or three hundred Parthians that were all in 
our Ship, with my Women, and Part of my Fa- 


mily; of all his Servants, then the unfortunate 
| Artaban had no ether with him but Te/amonr, a 


young Man of a great Heart, and lively Wit, and 
rare Fidelity. EI 88 . 
146 as if I had rather been conducted to 
my Tomb than my Nuptials ; and if ſome Boks 
and Shakles had not made the Difference berwixt 
us, it would have troubled ar Judgment, not 
anticipated, to diſtinguiſh which, or Artaban, or 
I was the Prifonet. % PEAS OP OE FRG? 
All the time we travelled by Land, I durſt not 
ſo much as demand a Sight of him, and I deem d 
the Requeſt would be eaſier obtained when we 
were once on Ship-board, and had loſt the Sight 
of ſo many Perſons that came no farther than the 


Shore, and might probably carry back dangerous 


News of them that permitted it. However, the 
firſt Day I thought it unfit to hazard a Repulſe, 
till I had made un better acquainted with the 
Faces of choſe that had Power to grant it: But the 
N next 


— 
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next Day, after ſome Endeavour to ſoften and flex 
the Spirits of Folinites and Tigranes's Ambaſſa · 
dors with gentler Words, and ſmoother Looks 
than I had formerly put on, I begg'd their Per- 
miſſion for a Sight of Artaban upon the Deck of 
his Veſlel. Ac firſt, theſe barbarous Men made 
ſome Scruple to conſent, and defended their Diſo- 
bedience with the King's Orders, which they al- 
ledg'd were poſitively expreſs and © ang againſt 
it. But at laſt I aſſaulted their Obſtinacy with fo 
many powerful and prevalent Reaſons, telling 
them that the Sight of me could no way conduce 
to the Safety. of Artaban, that at the beſt they 
would but rob themſelves of an e to 
oblige me, ſince I knew I could owe the ſame Fa- 
your to Tigranes, whenever I deſired it; and at 
laſt threatning to let myſelf dye with Hunger, and 
ſo bereave them of all the Honour and Reward 
they expected for their Service in my Conduct to 
the King of Media, if they refuſed my Demand: 
As in fine, whether the Fear of a future Revenge 
for the churliſh Refuſal, or the Importunity of 
my Prayer was the beſt Advocate, th gave me 
my Deſires. Then was Artaban's Veſſel brought 


near to mine, and himſelf plac'd upon the Deck, 


with all his Irons upon his Arms and Feet. This 
Object ſtruck a Horror through me of my Father's 
Inhumanity ; and (if Cephiſa had not ſupported 
me) . doubtleſs I had fallen upon the Deck, and 
all the Succour ſhe could lend my feeble Spirits, 
had much ado to hold in my Senſes to their ſeve- 
ral Properties. 3 
Artaban took ſome ruddy Shame into his Look, 
that I ſaw him in that ſlave-like Poſture charged 
with Irons, and I read in the very Rays, that his 
Eyes darted downwards (for 1 — — fled my 
Face) that it was not the Fear, but the kind of 
- | Deat 
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Death that troubled him, and he could not pati- 
ently take the Account of thoſe Thoughts that told 
him, he was carried to be thrown at the Feet of 
his Mercy, who had ſo lately been deſpoiled and 
ſtript of his Purple by his own Hands; of a 
Man that was Enemy and Rival conjoined, and 
ſuch a Rival, whom not only his Anger, but his 
amorous Intereſt had compoſed him a Reſolution 
to kill him in the very Centre of his Guards. 
Theſe RefleQions ſwelled his great Heart to a Pur- 
pole of anticipating his Death, before he teceiv d 


it by the King of Media's Doom; and in putſuit 
of that Deſign, perceiving he was too ſtrictly 


rded to furprize any Opportunity of throwing 
Pimſclf into the Sea, he reſolved to make Hunger 
his Executioner, and had therefore taken very lit- 
tle Nouriſhment ſince we firſt embark'd. | 
After I had a little rccovered my Spirits, that 


at firſt were driven from their Places, by the 


aſſault of ſo ſad a Spectacle, faſtening my Eyes 
upon his Face, and diſcovering all to his eaſie in- 
terpretation in the Dialect of my Looks, that the 
pteſence of ſo many Witneſſes adviſed me to hide: 


'© Artaban, ſaid I, the Condition you appear in 


is very rac of you, and if I received not 
* ſome comfott from a Hope to releaſe you of 


© all the ſhame aud danger, you ſhould quickly 


© know how large a Proptiety I claim in your 
* Misfortunes. 

Artaban, (fierce as a Lybian Lion to all be- 
ſides, only in my preſence ever gentle and ſub- 
miſſiye) raiſed his Eyes to my viſage, and reg: 
ling with himſelf to keep ſome ſighs from break- 
ing Priſon : Madam, ſaid be, my Condition 
is very glorious, ſince it takes a Pedigree from 


no other Fountain but the Love of you. I ſhall 


* embrace my Death, and finiſh my Tragedy 
| | | © witnouc 
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* withour the leaſt Reluctance, if my ſufferings 
for you may ſpeak the Epilogue: For you alone I 
abandoned Tigranes Intereſts, | for you chaſed 
© him out of your Father's Kingdom, and deſpoil- 


ed him of his own; for you incurr d the indig- 


© nation of Phraates, and in fine, for you, am 
* now going to tender my naked throat to the 
* Sword of che incenſed Tigranes, "Tis 1, Ma- 


adam, muſt be made the Sacrifice to propitiate 


* your Hymen, and Tigranes will Is his 
Heaven of happineſs in you Moe Cloud, 
© when he ſhall 'ouce ſee his Fears waſhed awa 


Wich the Blood of a Man, that had he lived, 


would ſtill have held him to a very cloſe diſpute of 
© his Title. This is my Deſtiuy, and yours, Ma- 
© dam, is tobe led in Triumph into the Arms of 
a young King, that atteuds your approaches with 
© a panting expectation, to receive a flouriſhing 
Ctoun, and pals away your Days with all the 
© Varieties of content and delight, that ate worthy 
© to entertain you. The eſtabliſhmem of youts, 
© and the of end my Life, I believe will boch arrive 
© at one Conjuncture of time; ſince your Conſent 
© bas ſealed to theſe, I forbid my Soul ſo much 
© as a ſecret murmur; but if my preceding Ser- 
© vices. have made me worthy to prefer a Kei 
© cation, I would fain conjure you to obtain of 
C __—_— that he would not let me ſurvive this 
© laſt Scene of my Misfortune. There is tauſe to 
ſuſpect, if I come alive into his Hands, be will 
© prevent the Death he intends me, by another 
* Martyrdom ten thouſand times more cruel, which 
41 any tare every ſeveral moment, in being 
made a Spectator of his Felicity; but your good- 
© nels bids me hope you will takes N off 


© this approaching ifaſter, and repreſent to Ti- 
© grenes, that he ought to content himſelf with 


© bis 
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his Fortune, and my ſingle fate, without tram 


* pling upon me by an ignoble Triumph at my” - 


Death, that will fully the credit, and tarniſh 
* all the Glory of his Liſe. e en 

While Artaban expreſſed himſelf in this man- 
ner, I was half drowned in my own Tears, which 


the fad contexture of his Language, and the de- 
3 Eſtate wherein I beheld him, drew 4 þ 


rom my Eyes in great abundance; and thou 
his reproaches offered me ſome cauſe of excep- 
tion, I eaſily pardoned all to his Grief, and 


aſſured myſelf they were the Off. ſpring of a belief, 


that I had willingly diſpos d myſelf by the Con- 
queſt of all my xp mi. to eſpouſe Tigranes. 
If I could ſafely have truſted my Juſtifications 


in that Place, as it was then peopkd, I had 


uickly cured him of his Error; and indeed, 1 
that had been the Source of all his Misfortunes, | 
could not owe leſs to that | Man, whom 1 
then ſaw ready to periſh for my ſole intereſt, 


I durſt not give him my thoughts at their full pro- 
portion, and yet I was unwilling to keep all un- 


der Hatches that my Heart had for him, ſuppo- 
ſing thoſe that heard us would ly conjecture 
Pity to be the parent of that which indeed was th 
Child of affection. Encouraged by theſe thoughts, 
and regarding him with more Paſſion than ever 


taught my Eyes to expreſs before: © Artaban, 


© ſaid 1, you are very cruel to aggravate my dif- 
; Prue by your reproaches, . and k 


© condition (as your unkindneſs ſtiles it) which 


© the Deities know I oppoſed with all my puif- 


© ance ; and I muſt nor bluſh to tell you before 


* 


” 


the 


y them yon 
ave given me cauſes of complaint, which would 

© not have been eaſily pardoned at another ſeaſon: | 

© I reliſh no ſuch ſweetneſs in this Triumphant 
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* the honoured Alliance, as the Obedience due to 
© a Father anda King would permit me. Thoſe 
* that believe: they made a clear Conqueſt upon 
_ _— © my Will, did not well underſtand me, nor « 
I think that any Action of mine could ever raiſe 
them a rational conjecture to feed ſuch hopes: 
For all elſe that had no dependence upon me, 
And wanted a remedy beyond my reach, diſpute 
© it with Heaven, upbraid my Sovereigns, and 
* accuſe your Fortune and mine: But if you 
© have lent any credit to a thought, that I can 
plant myſelf any repoſe with Tigranes upon 
< your Ruins, or behold the Death you are in 
© danger to take upon my Score, with a. calm 
* brow and 'a quiet heart, you are moſt unjuſt, 
more ingrateful yourſelf, than thoſe that have 
© condemned you to ſuffer it. No, Artaban, 
© take your leave of that Opinion, and be aſſur- 
ed, that inſtead of demanding your Death at 
© the hand of Tigrenes, if I do not obtain your 
© Life, he ſhall quickly ſee the end of mine, 
© Remember I paſs you this bold Promiſe, be- 
* fore theſe intereſſed Perſons, and do ſolemnly 
« proteſt in their Preſence, that whenſoever he con- 
* demns you to dye, he pronounces my Sentence. 
Ah, Madam, cry'd the afflied Artaban, how 
© vain and fruitleſs; nay,'bow cruel is this unſea- 
© {onable Pity of your's ? Quit, I beſeech you, the 
Hope that I can ever take my Life of Tigranes, : 
or of you yourſelf, at the Rate of keeping theſe 
8 uncloſed to ſee my Princeſs in my Rival's b 
Foſſeſſion. By this time I might have cut down. 
* thoſe high-grown Hopes with his Life; had I __ | 
© ſtill been Maſter of my Liberty, I would not — 
* baſcly bargain for my own with an imply'd 


Condition, to attempt his no more upon the 
* guilty Penalty of Ingratitude and Ce 
4 LF us 
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Thus you would enjoin me, Madam, to die 
by Degrees, of unſpeakable Torture, inſtead of 
© one 'gentle Blow that-will ſend me down. to the 
Shades, from Sufferings far more unſupporta- 
© ble than itſelf. Bur ſince at theſe Extteams 
© of my Miſery, you are contented to unmask a 
Compaſſion, that I never merited, which forces 
© my Acknowledgment, that Fortune is the only 
e © Cauſe of all my Complaints, give me leave to 
d © fatiate the Thirſt of an —_— Foe to my Fe- 
u < licity, who has ever been ſtrewing Impediments 
nin my way to an Acqueſt, that could not be the 
8 Quarry of a common Virtue, prevent the Malice | 
© of my Enemies that would make my Shame 
n © cheir Triumph, and ſpare my Princeſs the Pains 
t, of diſcompoſing her bridal Joys with a trouble- 
' ſome Pity, which I know her excellent Diſpo- 
„ © fition caunor deny to ſuch an Object. No, 
. Artaban, ſaid 1, rey my Deſign, 1 
cr IF © can never agree to that, and it your Will ſtill 
r I © allows my Pretences of ſome Power upon it, 
. you cannot diſpoſe of your Life, nor attem 
i any thing againſt it without my Conſent, What 
y * would you then have me to do? ſaid be, raiſing 
nl lis Voice higher than ordinary. I would have 
you generouſly endure, 1 I, theſe frantick 
+ Fits of your Fortune, and conſider that with a 
D © weaker Courage than your's, I have borne the 
4 Oppteſſion of almoſt as weighty Sufferings. For- 
| mer 7 have left us many Precedents of a 


* 


- WH hopeleſs Change in Affairs as deſperate as your's; 
- and if you can but quiet thoſe raſh Over- boilings 
. * of your Spitit, and conform yourſelf to the Will 
of Heaven, you will certainly receive, either Eaſe 
in your Miſeries, or Conſtancy: to ſupport them; 
1 © there is this beſides to comfort you, that the per- 
. * ſon for whoſe ſake you abide theſe Torments, 


© has: 
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you are ſo willing to ſuffer them; call home 
© then, Artaban, the ſtraggled Forces of your Spi- 


— — 


Affliction, and methinks this ſhould ſweeten the 


has as great a Share as yourſelf in the ſane 


* Sealgof your Calamities, to ſee how near a Com. 
© munity they had with her's, for whoſe ſake 


< Tits and do not put a Maid to the Bluſh for 
* your Weakneſs, whereof till now ſhe never ſuſ- 
*, pected you guil . 

I uncloathed my Thoughts in this Manner, and 
Artaban made — Semblauce to moderate his 
Taſh Reſolutions, as well by the Prevalence of my 
Language, as che Example I gave him of my Con- 
| ; when ſome upon the main cry'd v 
out, they diſcern'd ſome Veſſels making towards f 
us with full Sails, and a while after, when a ſhor- C 
ter, Diſtance gave them leave to take the Objects tl 
at a truer Proportion, they added there was Cauſe MW li 
of Suſpicion, they intended to aſſault us, cſpecial- 
ly -becauſe they made their Advances roo {wittly tl 
towards us, to be accounted any other than Enc- MW tl 
mies. Ta | þ ; 6 

- My Conductors were troubled at this Intelli- 


| gence, which cauſed them to break off my Dil- WI f. 


courſe with Artaban, and when they had led him n 
back to the ſame Cabin that was his Priſon before, n 


they begun to prepare themſelves for the Encoun- W v 


ter of thoſe Dangers that their Fears foreſaw. They WM t! 


were ſcarce ſingled to their ſeveral Tasks, but eve- 


Flags of thoſe approaching Ships, but they cry d 


ty Minute ſprung new Cauſes to increaſe theit 
Apprehenſions, and they that were beſt acquaint- 
with that Sea, bad no- ſooner remarked the 


out with a.m Fear, it was the Pirate Zeno- 
derum, Zenudorut the moſt redoubted Rover 
that ever robbed upon the Ocean, or rather the 
only Man that by his — en ide 
2; me 
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une become tertible, ſince the great Pompgy purged the 
the Sea of thoſe Bic. WY AH "Pp Pagel 
m · Our Commanders, as well as Soldiers, turned 
ake pale at the very Name of Zenodorus; but when 
me i they had conſidered themſelves Maſters of . five 
5 ſtrong Ships, and that the Pirate's Number exceed- 
ot WM ed nor theirs above one or two, they quickly re- 
luſ- WM covered Spirit and Reſolution to defend their Lives 
and Liberties courageouſly, - Foe 120 

and Polinices and the Median A mbaſſadors preſent- 
his ly fitted themſelves for the Fight: Oreſtes Was. 
my covered with Artaban's Armour, which he had 
on begged and - obtained of the King the ſame Day 
deve began that unlucky Voyage; Arms that were 
ds ſignally rich in Beauty, Fame, and theit Maſter's 
or- Glory? wherein their Uſurper appeated like ano- 
es WM ther Patroclus, in thoſe that belonged to the va- 
uſe liant Achilles. „ 
ial- Ariaban was half diſtracted with Rage, to ſee 
fy N. cat Rook: in his plundered Plumes; and wiſh'd 
ne- they might be as fatal, as the Son of Peleus's pro- 

| ved to his preſumpruous Friends. e ih 
li The Commanders armed, and the Soldiers ready 
2il- for Combat, we ſtaid the coming up of our Ene- 
um mies, ſince the weighty Bulk of our Veſſels would 
re, not ſuffer us to ſave ourſelves by flight; and we 
un- waited not long in that Poſture, before they poured 
hey themſelves upon us with a skilful Fury. 
e- They were indeed a part of Zenadorus Fleet 
cit WF commanded, in his abſence, by his Nephew Ephi-. 
int- altes, one of the boldeſt Pirates that ever rode 
the WF the Ocean, who without meaſuring Danger, either 
y'd by the Number or Force of thafe he encountred, 
0- i had made Tt his Cuſtom: to charge all that came 
ver near him; the Combat was b. by the Pirates, 
the WF and their Shock ſuſtained by our Men with a 
vas great deal of Reſolution ; my Ignorance will _ 
me | 8 
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let me deſcrie you the Fight in Parts; but Ma- 


by * 
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dam, ſhall I give you a ſhort Liſt of my Reſent- 


ments, at that Preſent ? ludeed I cannot chuſe but 


tell you, that the Deteſtation I {till cheriſhed, of 
the very Thought to eſpouſe Tigranes, and the 
Grief I took for Artaban's Misfortunes, had left 
me ſo little Care, or Love of Life, as I can hard- 


_ ly fay, that Death look d ugly enough to afftight 


me; and if I may aſſume the Liberty to „ 
my criminal Thoughts without a Reſerve, Ithink 
Artaban's Danger was attended with as large a 


——Portion-of my Fears, as thoſe chat regarded my 


oper Safety. | 

| Lathe mean time, an interchanged Cloud of Ar- 
rows rain'd upon both Parties; the Pirates quickly 
found a Refiſtance, that made them wiſh the Dan- 
ger unattempted, and certainly the Advantages they 
got, had coſt them a great deal more Blood, if 
Oreſtes (as if thoſe famous Arms bad refuſed to 
do Service to theit Maſter's Enemy] had not been 
tumbled dead "I Feet of his Men, by ſome of 
the firſt Blows that were ſtruck in the Combat, 
and my Conductor Polinices, with one of the Me- 


dian Ambaſſadors ſuddenly acquitted (by divers 


Wounds) of the Care to obey their Maſter's Com- 


OY 
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